





A whistle of swift wings... fast, thrill- 
ing action... the WHAM of a powerful 
shell. That’s the moment supreme in hunting. 
And Remington Express shells give you, at 
all shotgun ranges, the crashing impact, 
the smashing power that knocks "em down 
to stay ... Remington Flat-Top Crimp assures 
perfect patterns shot after shot for fast- 
flying ducks or geese. So, pick the power 
load ... pick the load for perfect patterns 
. .. pick Remington Express. 
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When the game is smaller . . . rabbit, 
grouse or quail... you'll find power a-plenty 
in fast-moving Remington Shur Shot shells. 
They give you the wallop to bow! ’em over 
for keeps... plus perfect patterns to help 
you take your fair share of game. And 
Remington Shur Shot shells have exclusive 
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“Kleanbore” priming that won't cause rust Spark phe 
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or corrosion of gun barrels. Get yours today 
and add to your shooting fun. 
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Spark photo shows how shot 
charge of old-style shell is ob- 
structed (arrow). Result is a 
blown pattern, with uneven pel- 
let distribution. 

















ylon-bonded Top Seal 
quickly tells you shot size and 
weight, powder charge, pro- 
the shell from breaking 
in handling—ruptures and 
adheres to shell on firing, leav- 
9 Nothing to obstruct shot. 











And here’s proof of penetration! These tests were 
made at 30, 40 and 50 yards, with No. 4 shot, using 
%-inch planks. Nete deep pellet penetration. That's 
the kind of penetrating power you get with every 
Remington Express shell. Make this test yourself, 


Here’s Proof of the Walloping Power 
of Remington “Express” Shells 





These Features of 
Remington “Shur Shot” Shells 
Add to Shooting Fun 


Note how shot charge of 
Remington Shur Shot is unob- 
structed. That's why Remington 
Shur Shot gives you perfect paf- 
terns every time! 
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= 
Remington lubricating wad- 
ding forms an almost perfect 
gas seal—keeps the power be- 
hind the shot—prevents gas 
from escaping into shot charge. 
Insures better patterns—pre- 
vents 'eading of barrel. 
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Spark photo shows unobstructed flight of shot charge Miniature cannon bali! Each No. 4 pellet from a Rem- 
produced by Remington Flat-Top Crimp. The result—a ington Express shel! leaves the muzzle of a 12-gauge 
perfect pattern that delivers maximum power and 30-inch barrel at about 1360 feet per second; has 
absolutely uniform distribution of shot pellets. No energy of about 13 foot-pounds. There's power a-plen- 


“holes” or thin areas for game to slip through, 
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ty in the shot charge from a Remington Express shell! 


V ‘THEN YOU SHOOT Remington Express or Remington 

Shur Shot shells, you get these special Remington 
features: 

““Kleanbore”’ priming that provides speedy ignition, 
doesn’t cause rust or corrosion; Remington Flat-Top 
crimp that eliminates “blown patterns”’; polished double- 
inspected uniform size shot. And you get tough, cor- 
rugated bodies, scuff-proof and Wetproof; special wads 
to keep power behind shot, lubricated to reduce friction, 
prevent gas leakage; progressive burning powder for 
extra wallop. Get more fun out of shooting. Load up 
with Remington Express or Remington Shur Shot shells. 













You can get valuable free information about the Remington 
“Express” and “Shur Shot" shells you shoot—colorful, 
data-filled folders and leaflets. They take the shells apart 
for you, show you more about what makes them “tick.” 
You'll want to have this information on hand, so write today 
to Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn. 
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“Express,” “Shur Shot," “Kleanbore,” are Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. by 
Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn. 






PFLUEGER 
REELS 
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“Janpow 


@ The thrills of having a furious 
tarpon on your line add to your 
confidence in the dependable ac- 
tion of a Pflueger Reel. Pflueger 
Templar Reels are built for han- 
dling heavy fish. They have the 
materials and construction to meet 
terrific strains of salt water fishing 
— Their ‘FREE Spool’’—and Con- 
veniently Located Shifting Lever— 
permit long runs with GEARS AL- 
WAYSIN MESH for constant con- 
trol. Here’s fine reel construction 
heretofore available only in far 
more expensive salt water reels. 
Ask your fishing tackle dealer. 


ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
AKRON, OHIO 
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400 yds. $45.00 
500 yds. $49.50 





















PFLUEGE 


(Pronounced "'FLEW-GER") 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 
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The PHANTOM Buck of Mi LDEw M% 


Once there was a deer hunter. One day he 
bought a 1950 Nash Statesman Airflyte and 
headed for the hills. When he got way back 
in on a dirt road, he got out of his Airflyte 
and sat on a stump with his .30-06 on his lap. 

Pretty soon what should come loping along but 
the wily old Phantom Buck of Mildew Mountain, 
and the hunter up with his rifle and busted it wide 
open. 

“Oh, boy!” said the hunter. “What a rack! Wait 
til the boys get a load of that!’ So he dressed the 
buck, tied it onto the front fender and drove back 
to town. When he got there he parked the Airflyte 
in front of the sporting goods store where the gang 
hung out, and hid behind a lamp post. 

Sure enough, in no time at all there was a crowd 
around the car. 

“Wow!” said one sportsman. ‘‘Ain’t that 
something!” 

“It sure is,” said another sportsman. “It’s got 
Twin Beds for overnight sleeping, or single for nap- 
ping on long trips while your partner drives!” 

“Also,” said another sportsman, “the front seat 
reclines in four different positions, like in them new 
streamlined trains.” 

“You can get Hydra-Matic Drive in the Ambas- 
sador Airflyte,”’ another sportsman said, “and there 
are Super-Compression engines in both models!” 

“It’s the only American-made car with Airflyte 
Construction,” said another sportsman. “It’s one 
rock-solid, all-welded, squeak-free, rattle-proof, 
super-strong structure—and because Airflyte Con- 
Struction is twice as rigid, it rides quieter and 
smoother, and handles easier.” 

“It’s actually roomier than some cars that cost a 
thousand dollars more,” said another sportsman, 















“and that Weather Eye Air Condition- 
ing system is acknowledged to be the 
world’s finest!” 

“It's too bad some jerk went and 
hung a dead deer on it,” said another 
sportsman,” or you could see the full beauty of them 
aerodynamic streamlines, which wind-tunnel tests 
prove reduce air-drag 20°% below other new cars.” 

“By the way,” said another sportsman, “‘ain’t 
that that wily old Phanton Buck from up on Mil- 
dew Mountain? Wait ‘til Joe Butz that writes for 
Sports Outdoors hears that somebody knocked off 
his meal-ticket!”’ 

“That poor old critter was almost blind from old 
age,” another sportsman said. “I didn’t think no- 
body’d have the heart to shoot him.” 

“He was sort of like one of the family,” another 
sportsman said. “Its a mighty mean man that would 
shoot old Phant. Say, let's go down to the Nash 
Dealer’s—I hear he’s got some new 1950 Airflytes 
in, and we can look at them without no deer inter- 
fering with the view.” 

After the crowd left, the deer hunter crept out 
from behind the lamp post and stuffed the Phantom 
Buck into the 28% cubic foot luggage compartment 
where nobody could see it, and drove to the county 
poor farm. When the superintendent promised not 
to tell anybody where he got it, the hunter gave him 
the deer. “By the way,” said the super, “that’s a fine 
automobile you got there.” 

“You're telling me,” said the hunter, and drove 
home, getting more than 25 miles to the gallon of 


gas at average highway speed. 


MORAL: Be careful with loaded firearms. 
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Anyone can tell 
he has FA. 


@ You can tell by the ladies’ admiring 
glances when a man has Pipe Appeal. And 
you can tell by his contentment that he 
has that pipe packed with mild, rich-tasting 
Prince Albert! Get P.A.—and see why it’s 
America’s largest-selling smoking tobacco! 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N.C. 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU'RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


ay CALLING DEER IN GERMAN 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Your August story “A 
Deer Call Brings 'Em 
In” should have been 
titled “Wake Up, America,” if the 
American white-tail deer has anything 
in common with the European roe deer. 
German and Austrian hunters have been 
using calling devices for centuries, and 
a good hunter wouldn't be without one 
during the hunting season—which, inci- 
dentally, is open from July 1 through 
October 15. 

Enclosed find instructions for oper- 
ating a German call. Hope you can 
read German. I can’t, but I was able 
to call in a nice buck with the thing 
after one try.—-Lt. Charles 8. Dell, U. 8. 


| Army, Germany. 


The instructions to which the lieu- 
tenant refers come complete with music. 
We can read music and German equally 


well—-that is, hardly at all—-but we'll 
give you our version of what we think 
we read. 

Taking your stand, you remain silent 
and still for from 10, to 15 minutes. 
Then you place your deer call to your 
lips and sound the A above the staff 
three times at 2-second intervals, then 


once after a 4-second interval, and once 
more after a 5-second interval. At this 
juncture you resume the silence and 
stillness with which you began the op- 
eration and so remain for 5 minutes. 

Then you proceed to sound your 
A’s again, at 5-second, 2-second, 6- 
second, and 4-second intervals, nine 
times in all. Then comes another 5- 
minute pause. Six new A’s break this 
silence, and as the last note dies away 
you give yourself and the deer another 
rest, this time for 7 minutes. 

Your next seven—and final—A’s are 
spaced consecutively 7, 9, 10, 2, 5, and 
3 seconds apart, after which you put 
your call away and wait for 3 minutes. 
This seems to end the proceedings, since 
further instructions are not supplied 
It may be assumed, though, that you 
need do nothing more; you have your 
venison, because any deer within hear- 
ing has undoubtedly laughed himself to 


death.—-THE EDITOR. 

* MAINE GUIDES 

To the Editor I wish to correct a 

Outdoor Life: misstatement in your 
September issue. The 


article ‘‘Are Nonresident Hunters Get- 
ting a Square Deal?” says that Maine 
requires the nonresident to hunt with 
a licensed guide. There is no such re- 
striction in Maine. 

Section 72 of Chapter 33, revised 
statutes of 1944, as amended by the 


public laws of 1945 and 1947, says 
“Nonresidents shall not kindle fires 


(continued on page 6) 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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THRILL TO THE WONDERS OF 






5 BOOKS IN ONE—AT THE PRICE OF ONE! 


This Wonderland of Living Things — Startling and 
Beautiful — Lavishly Illustrated with Hundreds of 
Photographs — Some in FULL NATURAL COLORS! 








FEW HOURS—perhaps a few minutes—from 

your front door, in woods, field, or stream, 

there is a world of busy life which seldom 
meets the human eye. Here are unfamiliar four-footed 
creatures, creatures that swim and fly; here are species 
of living things whose ways of life are so different 
from, and again so startlingly similar to, our own 
human ways. 

Multiply such a patch of wild life near your home 
by the length and breadth of America and you have 
one of nature’s greatest and most varied collections of 
living wonders on the face of the earth. To witness 
the daily lives of these wild creatures has been the 
privilege only of the fortunate few, possessing the 
time, knowledge and equipment necessary for close 
observation. Now, however, this fascinating animal 
world is brought to you within the covers of this 


DO YOU KNOW? 


A PRAIRIE-DOG CITY, its 
stretching for 
miles, constitutes 
nothing less than a subter- 
housing develop- 
ment on a large scale! 


TO RID ITSELF OF FLEAS, 
the fox, taking a stick in 
its mouth, slowly  sub- 
merges in a pool of water. 
As it sinks, the fleas move 


avenues 
many 


ranean 





upward to drier regions. 
When only the wood re- 


mains above the surface, 


brilliantly written, vividly illustrated volume, to be the fleas desert the sinking 
enjoyed comfortably at your leisure. fox to take refuge on the 
Brings You the Thrills of Naturalist and Hunter nennlleireagen Pegpusnd iad 


leases the stick, leaving the 
fleas to their fate. 

THE YOUNG OF THE OPOS- 
SUM are so small at birth 
that a litter of sixteen eas- 
ily fits into a tablespoon! 
HITCHHIKER OF THE HIGH 
SEAS is the sharksucker, a 


160 specially qualified writers from all 48 states gathered 
| all available data from the records of regional natural his- 
tory institutions, government specialists, state naturalist 
societies, zoological authorities, and every other source of 
recognized information. From this wealth of material, these 
160 writers drew the fascinating stories for ‘‘American 
Wild Life.’’ The result is a storehouse of enjoyable read- 
ing, prepared in popular narrative style. It will prove of 
great enjoyment and usefulness to sportsmen, hunters and 
anglers. 


| a , fish that attaches itself to 
778 Pages—327 Photographic Illustrations— the body of a larger fish or 
Including Full Page Plates in Natural Colors! sea turtle and rides un- 


The extraordinary collection of wild life —~% in this molested on the abdomen 


volume vies with the text for interest. The 327 pictures of its powerful companion. 
: show an amazing variety of wild creatures in their natural These are just a few of 
haun ‘ R 
| haunts, their everyday attitudes and ways of living. Here is the thousands of interest- 
the art of the photographer in its rarest form; to it has : 7 
| been added the art of modern photo-engraving, which ren- ing phenomena of wild life 





ders every detail of the originals with marvelous fidelity. described in this book. 
The crowning feature of the collection is a series of six 
full-page plates in NATURAL COLOR, which you may 
well be tempted to remove from the book for framing. 
Complete index for ready reference enables you to find in- 
stantly in this book any animal subject in which you are 
especially interested. 


EXAMINE IT 7 DAYS FREE! 


MERICAN WILD LIFE’’ must be seen to pay "95 


be [fully appreciated. Mail coupon for a 
copy for FREE EXAMINATION. If you wish 
to keep it. pay the low price of only $3.95 





















plus a few cents postage, in 1 monthly 
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WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 


(continued ) 








upon any unorganized township while 
engaged in camping, fishing, or hunting 
from May 1 to November 30 inclusive, 
without being in charge of a registered 
guide except at public camp sites main- 
tained by the forestry department. No 
guide shall be employed by more than 
three nonresidents while hunting at the 
same time.” 

Actually, only a small percentage oi 
hunters get as far north as the “un- 
organized townships.” This law, there- 
fore, is certainly no hardship on the 
vast majority who hunt the coastal 
areas and in as far as the center of the 
state. There is no other reference to 
compulsory guides anywhere in the 
Maine statutes. Any hunter could make 
a one-day trip from an organized to an 
unorganized township without a guide, 
so long as he did not start a fire. 

Here is a note of caution, however. 
These “unorganized townships” are 
strictly that. Anyone who is not woods- 
wise would be imprudent, to say the 
least, to make a trip into this country 
without a guide.—C. R. Wilson, Reyg- 
istered Maine Guide, Portland, Me. 


*% A HANDLOADER PROTESTS 


Tothe Editor Just read “Clamped in 
Outdoor Life: the Death Grip of a 

Grizzly’s Jaws,’’ by 
Toby Clark. Very interesting and amus- 
ing, but insulting to the many fine hand- 
loaders all over the nation. 

Clark evidently knows nothing about 
handloads. He says the fired case 
bulged in the chamber and could not be 
extracted. That is very interesting. We 
all know that when a case is fired in a 
rifle, the case expands to the maximum 





dimensions of the chamber—no less, no 
more. Clark has not considered the pos- 
sibility of a bad chamber in the rifle, 
which no doubt was giving extraction 
trouble before the shooting of the griz- 
zly in the story. 

Any rough chamber—a pitted one, « 
one with any other little irregularity 
will cause extraction trouble no matter 
what ammunition is shot. Too, this 
shooter may have loaded a very heavy 
load, which stuck the fired case in the 
chamber. There are many things that 
could enter into the picture, but 4 
faulty chamber was probably to blame. 

I could cite you many instances where 

(continued on page 8) 
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MARVELOUSLY SIMPLE—blades are 
dispensed in one direction only! 


“| had to feel 
my face 


to know I shaved!” 





A FLICK OF THE THUMB—and out a 
one fresh, unwrapped perfect blade. 
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Wet fingers don’t touch the blade! 
No clogging! No jamming! 
Whiz-Pak feeds one perfect blade at 
a time...the duridium Silver Star 
blade that men are switching to, 
from coast to coast! Millions agree 
Silver Star gives cleaner shaves 
with no feeling of the blade’s edge! 


“With absolutely no feeling of 
the keen Silver Star edge, it 
just didn’t seem possible that 
thebladewas taking my whiskers 
off. I had to feel my face to 
know I shaved! The Whiz-Pak 
dispenser is tops, too!”’ 

JOHN HUGHES, Noted Sportsman 


“Thought I’d 
forgotten to put 


in a blade!’’ 

“Daily shaving bothered 
my sensitive skin. But the 
Silver Star removed my 
beard so easily and gently, 
I thought I'd forgotten 
to put in a blade! Silver 
Star and Whiz-Pak make a 
convenient combination!” 


GENE CAVALLERO, Genial Host 
“Colony Restaurant,’ N.Y.C. 


“LIKE A‘PHANTOM BLADE’.. 
You can’t feel it shave!” 

“The new Silver Star Duridium blade is 
like a ‘Phantom Blade.’ It does a real ship- 
shape job of taking off stiff whiskers, yet 
you can’t feel it shave. And Whiz-Pak is 
the handiest dispenser ever!”’ 

CAPTAIN ARTHUR W. PIERCE, 


Silver § 


MADE BY DURIDIUM PROCESS 
Regular Package 


lhe Razor Blade your face cant feel 5 ror 25¢ 


A.S.R. PRECISION PRODUCT @ AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR CORP., BROOKLYN 1, N.Y. 
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WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 


(continued) 


factory loads failed miserably. I once 
watched a fellow with a fine scope- 
sighted .270 Winchester walk right into 
a big mule-deer buck and try three 
times to shoot him with factory loads 
all three failing to fire—then practically 
lose his mind when the deer disappeared. 
This was a matter of bad primers. You 
can imagine what the result might have 
been if it had been a dangerous animal 
instead of a deer. 

I have no complaint to make of fac- 
tory-loaded ammunition. It just does 
not meet my shooting requirements. 
With the amount of ammunition I shoot, 
factory loads would break a Rockefeller. 
—Leon P. Fisher, Presidio, Tex. 


THE “GOOD” OLD DAYS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Under the heading 
“Forty Years Ago,” a 
local newspaper told 
bow a Fresno, Calif., man caught 1,200 
trout on a single trip back in 1909. 
Among them were four rainbows that 
weighed more than 4 lb. This man’s 
party caught more than 3,000 fish. 

Reading this, I wonder how fishing 
can be as good as it is in our high 
Sierras, and understand how miles and 
miles of wonderful water in the lower 
regions were fished out years ago. 

It’s interesting to note that at pres- 
ent-day creel limits, figuring a fellow 
went fishing five times a year and was 





lucky enough to catch his full 10-fish 
limit each time, he would have to fish 
24 years to get the 1,200 fish that this 
old-timer caught on one trip. 

Thank goodness for present-day edu- 
cation along conservation lines. We 
still meed more of it, though.—Kent 
Millar, Fresno, Calif. 


. HOW MANY ARE LEFT? 


Tothe Editor After seeing the picture 
Outdoor Life: story “From Kill to 

Carving: Cape Cod 
Style” in your September issue, and es- 
pecially the photograph on page 55, I 
have just one question to ask: Do the 
survivors of the hunt hang the non- 
survivors head down in a tree to drain 
as they do the deer? I mean those 
dreamers who lean on the muzzles of 
their guns while gawking at a kill, and 
the unfortunate victims of the fellow 

(continued on page 10) 
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> ONLY KLEIN'S offers you the selection of both 
New and Used Guns! The Lowest Selling Prices 
on All Sports Equipment! Highest Trade-in Al- 
lowances! Credit Terms—Write Milt Klein! 
Now, buy a Used Gun with confidence from Amer- 
Ica's oldest and largest gun store. Used Guns shown 
are graded as Excellent or Good in accordance with 
nomenclature of National Rifie Association. Excellent 
means new condition, implying very little use. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed or Your Money Refunded! Immediate Delivery! 


IF YOU DON'T SEE WHAT YOU WANT—WRITE US—WE HAVE IT! 




















































































































































































Senerenreee SAVINGS! DOUBLE BARREL SHOTGUNS—ALL GAUGES BALANCED 
ww xcel. Good Wa EEL 
inchester 21, Skeet or Trap, Ss 
WEBLEY Wihstsed Rib P $276.50 $219.95 a RODE&R 
inchester 21, 7 — fo" 
AIR TARGET Ventilated | 347.00 300.00 Z $25.20 Value $9 95 
Winchester 2 68.95 59.95 $ 49.95 Both . 
Fox Model ‘'B’’ 62.50 54.95 44.50 : 
PISTOLS &. 6. Smith 98.95 79.95 59.95 AMAZING BARGAIN! ““GEP"’. 
L. C. Smith 137.15 109.95 206 14.20 §S hid seal F00 bade pe - 
Stevens 311, 52.95 44.95 5 is *pisto riy wice oO 
$22.00 Value $40.95 Stevens 311, S798 49.88 48.95 Fad? sf, cauacontimued "model, 
itha ele wT 7 0. 9.9 ~ 00 mir vel-winc an 
= rom Webley & Scott, England _ it pod Field } 363.75 oa" klash Reel ‘Both ‘are Top Qual- 
; ned. eee Sates. Wee se 12 Gauge 2,158.00 1,000.00 in Unusual Value! 
° ne } _ ly Finished ; Hand Fitted Lefever Nitro cial’’.. F 939.00 64.95 $4.95 
Ss} Barre Io. 5E , 
: cllets—B8e’per"500; Darts—38e per | {thac® Yo. OE 12 Gauge, 32 354.08 $35.00 
16 Ga tO } l Ful th 
extra bris. 3 ne dli- SPINNING 
fied. All Extras Inclu ‘ 324.95 OUT 
SINGLE BARREL OTESNS AES, GAUGES 22 CALIBER RIFLES UTFIT 
Excel. Good Winchester 52 Sporter $148 50 $129.95 $119.95 
H&R Topper. All Gauges... .$ 21's0 $ 16. 66 § 14.99 Winchester 6S Aiwtomeiic,..:” @2.80 " aea8 $24.95 —7 PIECES 
iver Johnson Chan rere 21.75 16.95 14.95 Win. 74 Auto Tub Sy ‘4 $3 95 27.50 24.95 ' 
Savage 220 H prams rle s -++ 24.85 Winchester 61 Hammerless Re- Balanced! 
Winchester 37. li ¢ S. 21.35 peater a 49.95 44.95 39.95 ; a 
Win. 62 lide Repeater 42.95 37.50 32.50 * Ke . Be e n ! ie ‘ta Reel, new macde 
- : Rolt > . i e 7 2-1 Spli amboo Spinning on 
OVER AND UNDER SHOTGUNS Winchester Se no AOU 6 eee Bk @ 50 Yards Ashaway Spinning Line. 
Belg. Browning, 12 or 2 ga. I Bolt Action @ 4 Airex "Lures 
Bel uperp d - Ra ed Rit) $219.00 - ‘ 57.00 49.95 39.95 
elg. rowning, 2 r 20 ga 75S Bolt Act 1 New Excel Good 
Supe Vent. Rib 244.00 with S t . 55.50 49.95 44.95 . s 2 ; ; 
Marlin 2¢ ‘ . 82.45 $ 74.95 $ 64.95 Remington A Oo Automatic 36 95 29.95 — Johnson ealed Ps “09 44.95 36.95 29.95 
Stevens 22 cal, Over 410 Ga.. 32.25 27.95 24.95 Remington 121 ‘Fieldmaster’? 49.95 44.95 39.95 er, 6 rel cess Oe 17.95 14.95 
Remington 32, Auto. ejectors, Remington 52tTL Repeater 36.95 29.95 ‘J ershot 7 1, 6”.. “g 26:5 
i : - 37.78 31.95 26.95 
Dbl. Triggers. 12 ga., 30” 179.95 Remington 241 Automatic.... 63.50 57.95 44.95 Hi Standard | HB 2: Auto., 
rw 634 barrel . 42.15 39.95 34.95 
AUTOMATIC SHOTGUNS—ALL GAUGES MAUSER m's8 Shore Actions. Ideal for c ustom  buile i- Hi ‘Stand: ard HD-M 22 Auto. 
ing rifles in the \ inteer class a id in 2 4 arr 55.00 49.95 44.95 
Belgian Sera * Plain Barrel, ® and 10 Sav ‘rs. Mechani ly nerfs 4 “All ‘Standard | GB, 22 Auto. 41” 
A $108.80 $ 89.95 **cock’’ on « Newly serpy ae $22. 95 6 a I F 50.00 44.95 39.95 
Belgian “Browning, ; "321.30 99.95 and reblued. A real Value at this price!. ma wi Beara tad ¢oee sen 
Belgis an rowning, Ventilated ee Hi ner andard GE 2 A \o. : 5 
t 129.85 HER T 57.44 39.95 34.95 22 Auw. 
Be igian ‘Browning, “Light 12”’° HER * Re 68.30 39.95 34.95 c it aN i arrel... - 65.00 57.95 
“Sweet 16°’ Plain Barrel. 124.50 Marlin 24.15 19.95 16.95 a . ; t, 412 s 49.98 
Belgian it “Lt, 12” Marlin 28.90 22 95 18 25 Cone eek: AY a 60.00 54.9 9 
wee Marlin 32.50 C ts. ioe = 
hicntnaiee "Ah Mesesinined Ac saint Savage 26.50 21.95 17.95 . Barrel, 22 L.R, A - 70.00 64.95 59.95 
an | & ana oS i Mossberg || 30:90 24.95 21.95 ott wood : Th ae seek 6a 
sett. Ss ; Fas RB . Mossberg 152 A J 24 y Ee wees 8 el . . ° . 
Remington 31 “4 48 Streamlin i 99.98 4 Power Scone, On Cok 38 er ¢ i Aut sae 65.00 49.95 39.95 
. = . sf sh RAK > y Mossberg Rifle ol I c 22 < ‘ 
24 Hour Stevens 416-2. Bolt Action. "i ‘ i al, B v 65.00 54.95 44.95 
Target Model ° 224 2/38 & 
Service! POLY-CHOKES Hoban, Single Shot, Bolt ‘Ac- s joke i CRS 40.00 34.95 
. tion Carbine TTT . ° oe ad etective 
Authorized Factory Agency ‘ ; colt ri  - a As 83 65.00 
otir have Kle s fac tory rainec 3 = z ' 
J ~ _ 4 rel ... 65.00 
4 Poly Choke, on Zour um Save $9.45 Czech "or Dug'S) Auicmatic’” $988 20,98 24.98 
“polishing. barrel. sie on Brand New SPeei a Saw 38 Special 
gee ’ d Free shipping . K i a a 
— L gy CZECH DUO PISTOL Choice of a”, 4". 5 or 6 sic ahi 
PRICE INCLUDES PARCEL post BOTH WAYS IN U.S. Lightweight ne Sea ae: “AIR GUNS . 
Standard Poly-Choke ........ rad bees : $14.75 Automatic $29. 95 Benjamin | 1, BI 15.00 $ 12.95 
New Ventilated Poly-Choke....... socene vere P a Benjamin I tol z i 16.65 13.95 
Compact, only 41 in, long, 3 in, high, Weighs only a nei gy a7] cal.+ +++ Se Sees 
141 ounce 5 caliber 6 shot Safety lock este Basne - ‘ + ° 
Remington Old Model 11 or Siencle deni red « otic ee ng OH Rocheste 22 cal. Rif 19.95 9.95 
*gpts. Auto gauge $ 89.95 $ 82.50 $ 69.95 ee eee rus “= eotl a Ce Sea eon Crosman “Town & Country” 
Extra Barrel for Above, 12, 16 oI ih . ; ad ; J 22 cal, | 14.95 12.95 
or 20 G ..... 34.50 29.95 24.95 permis Sis low price rosmé > Air Rifle, 2 o 
ean tele . Above, 12, HIGH POWER RIFLES : Repeats r 2 rs Aa 0693 22.60 18.95 
16 or 20 Ga., Rib eevee 48.00 39.95 34.95 Crosman CO, Gas Gui 22 3 19.95 
Savage 720, 12 Ga ~e-. 94.50 79.95 59.95 Marlin 336SC 30 or 3 25 61.45 $ 54.03 Greaman Pint —s a 20 
Sava 755, Std. Weight Special Carbine .....+.e. .9 ae ’ oO 22 
“Streamlined—12 Gauge .... 94.50 Marlin, 336A, 30/30 or 32 ey — 14.95 12.95 $ 9.95 
Savage 775. Lt. Weight ME a Be : —— we 2) Sen ‘Carbine. is E 4.75 3.95 
Streamlined—12 Gauge ... 99.85 arlin IG ADI 0/30 or 2 shoots r J 
Savage 745, is. Wt., 13 Ga... 99.85 89.95 79.95 Special Deluxe Rifle 87.50 74.95 Hy Score —— a 19.80 16.95 
Rem. oeppr? Grade. 12 ga., Stevens 322, 22 H et 6 shot Hy § . , e . ° 
26”. Vent. Rib. cutts comp. Repeater . 42.95 36.95 34.95 "a P 3 ke 24.95 19.95 
Engraved receiver, fancy stk. 400.00 Stevens 325, 30/30 4 shot s r Cowan ttt? 34.08 39.08 _— 
™ : Repeater . 42.95 36.95 34.95 a a le SP peg RN . -95 
PUMP SHOTGUNS—ALL GAUGES Enfield 30/06 Sporter. Lyman “(incl. pellets, darts, & BB's) | 4.98 
48 Sight 79.95 pell larts, ¢ . 
Plain Barrel......$ 83.50 $ 69.95 $ $9. 3s Sav. 219, 30/30 Single Shot. 28.80 24.95 22.95 - OPTICAL 
t, Raised Rib...... _ 98.50 89.95 eaver J-2 Cr hair Reti- 
Vent. Rib....... 0.63 139.95 119. 38 Rifl com 22.50 18.95 
7T,. Trap Grade, Ven- sie SALE! AUTOMATIC PISTOLS We aver K-2.5 Cre air Ret ° 
tilated Rib -- 187.39 159.95 139.95 Y choice of Colt 380, Browning, $24. 95 c ea 37.50 29.95 
Winchester 42, 410 Gaus —. . Sa 64.95 : Sauer, Czech, Walther cal. Weaver K-4, 4 Pow 45.00 39.95 
Win. 42 Skeet Grade Rib 107.85 98.95 , P Imm Luger cal.) and Weaver K-¢ 61 ve 48.50 42.95 
Winchester 12, Plain Barrel. os 59.95 Piety included only in $29.95 Lyman Jr. 17 t pot 8-10 
BM GAUSS cccccccsescce ORES 74. x : Power 62.50 49.95 
Win. 12. Skeet, Raised Rib.. 126.45 109.95 GOOD CONDITION. SPECIAL......sccce. .$24.98 Lyman Alaska 2im% Power 60.00 54.95 
Winchester 12, Trap Grade, VERY GOOD. ONLY. cevcce eees 29.95 Lyman Challe er’'’ 4 Power 8$%.00 74.95 
Ventilated Rib ; . 190.00 165.00 EXCELLENT. SALE PRICED acai 39.95 B&L 60 % Scone... 95-00 
Winchester 97. Hammer Pump, sberg, Spot Shot 20 Po 4.9 
To po 6 Ga = ; — 69.95 59.95 44.95 ZB Custom Mauser. 22 Hornet 139.25 119.95 Fine ‘Prench Rx i c ae 29.95 24.95 
97. Hammer, 12 Ga. Fi Mauser. 270 or 30/06 Fine French &x I “ eee 34.95 29.95 
ee is - 69.95 — 29.95 ‘ Sporter 26s wae 158.50 139.95 119.95 7x50 Fine Jap Binox : 44.95 ¢ 
w hest 25. 12 Gauge.... 72.85 64. XN Mauser tom  Sporter Nydar Shotgun §S t . 9.95 (special 
Remington 1A. Std. We icht,: «684.95 74.95 s0.95 5O- 3 270 or 30 06 186.80 169.95 149.95 — (sp: ) 
Remington 31LA, Lt. Weight. 84.95 74.95 9.95 Swedish Husqvarna Sptr. 270, {) Klein’ B i 
. art. “team Vaae 30/06 or 220 Swift... 129.95 109.95 99.95 SPE lA ein'’s argain 
"tigied Wil, 1,.Gece sss - 278.50 158.00 |) Winchester 94, 25/35 or 32 90 4g se0g 44.98 ! Sports Catalog & 2) 
st 290 12 Ga r ‘ 53.9 . s Spec Carbine ceeee ° . 
Siavens 620, 12 Gaune . 75.45 54.95 39.95 Winchester 92, 25/20 or Y Chol Th Di 4 
ecovene 620, 12 Gaune... .. . ie hater’ Aeliads 6s: 44.95 34.95 our Choice of The Gun Digest or The 
Ve ib, cutts ce nm. Winchester Autc Rifles. 351, , 
Vent.’ Rib, cuts. comp. Be and S3. calibers. ;c++s goog 78:95 59-95 Fishing Digest, and 3) Merchandise Cer- 
, er & barrel. Gold Inlays. Winchester 64, 32 Special... ° . 4 
ra ~ Aen s we ‘ 7 400.00 a 99 300 Cal., K-4 tificate Worth $1.00! All 3 For $1.00. 
R 4 Redfield _M ~ gg : 154.95 e Klein's Catalog is loaded with values in hunting, 
$15.00 JOHNSON INDOOR TARGET GUN] "mvt, aes Tess 139.98 campine, feherie and athletic equipment. Includes 
FN "Mauser betune Sporter, t e-mi list of New and Used guns— 
2.5 Scope ed- Sone avings! 
Cal. K2 os Red = The Famous 166 page Digests are the authentic 
field Mounts, Pad. .a+++++- how encyclopedias on fire-arms anc 
REVOLVERS AND AUTOMATIC PISTOLS tackle eq nt and its use, 
Postpaid Smith & Wesson K-32 — Send $1.00 For This 3 For 1 Bargain. Your 
5000 Si28p a8 Sl ib. --$ 65.00 $ 55.95 $ Dollar Refunded With Your First Order of 
Safe For Children—Sporting Accuracy for Adults. New, 5” or 6” bar 56.50 48.95 39.95 ; $5.00 or More, 
improved model Elastic propelled 65 shot repeater S&W 38/44 vy. 54.95 (Send 25c in coin or stamps for catalog and certifi- 
Sights adjustable for windag re and elevation—5 to 10 2 ne 22.2.8 O20 202093 29 o88 64.00 . cate only—Money Back Guarantee 
shot groups of less than 14 inch at 20 to 25 feet. Séw 32 S&W Long 
Durable steel and plastic construction. Complete with 4 BI - , $6.50 48.95 ES AS ED SS ES ND CS SS EE A SCP ND ED SE ES ND 
steel and paper targets and extra propulsion units, Harrington & Richardson ates KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS, INC., Dept. 2-11. 
Senerese SoPEsy of BB’s included. Shown in Life naeel ° on S rar dea Rev 2 24.75 20.95 17.95 227 W. Washington, Chicago 6, Y & | 
ee H&R 922, Chrome Plated. 26.75 22.95 19.95 | | 
ease rusn ee ee eeeeeee eee enee 
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than any you have ever used! 
Made by the same precision 
process as Personna Double 
Edge Blades — recognized as 
the world’s finest. 

New Personna injector blades 
cost only a few cents more, 
but what a difference in shav- 


ing luxury! 
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»¢~, Here’s the Christmas gift that means fun 

for all the family for years to come ...a 

MARTIN OUTBOARD Moror .. . and in- 

.{ cluded with it, at no extra cost, a handy, 

Ag durable $10.45 carrying case. See your 
MARTIN Moror dealer today! 


"BEST OUTBOARDS EVER BUILT!” 





MARTIN "60" 


7.2 HP. 
Featuring mechanically controlled intake poppet Wt. 44 Ibs. 
valves @ Full reverse without shifting with MARTIN "40" 
improved, full pivoted 360-degree steering @ 4 H.P. 
Vertical stern adjustment @ Exclusive full swivel Wt. 36 Ibs. 
© Weedless type propeller @ Depend-a-Pull MARTIN "20" 
Starter @ Simplified, synchronized operating et ie 


controls @ and 40 other “Performance Tested” 
MARTIN features. MARTIN MOTORS 
are priced from 
$119.95 
F.0.B. Factory 
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MARTIN MOTORS, Division of National Pressure Cooker Company, Eau Claire, Wisconsin 
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who handles his gun like an umbrella 
while he mugs the camera. 

I would like to do some deer hunting, 
but I would cheerfully melt my gun 
down for knitting needles rather than 
hunt in the same country with those 
maniacs. Tell me, how many are left? 
Desh Cameron, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Tothe Editor The caption on the pic- 
Outdoor Life: ture states that a kill 

has been made, and I’m 
beginning to wonder whether it was a 
deer or a human being. With guns point- 
ing in any old direction, as they are 
there, anything can happen. 

All right, so the safeties are on. How 
many people have been killed or maimed 
for life because the safety was on or 
the gun not loaded?—John E. Bush, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


*% THOSE BOMBPROOF BUCKS 


Tothe Editor’ Brig. Gen. E. F. Bull- 
Outdoor Life: ene’s story “Bombproof 

Bucks Thrive Under 
Army’s Shellfire’”’ is most interesting. 
Why deer have thrived so on Gunpowder 
Neck of Aberdeen Proving Ground in 
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spite of the terrific bombardment the 
place undergoes may be answered better 
by someone else, but I wonder if the 
bombing might not be dusting the area 
with a fine deposit of nitrate and so 
making the forage attractive to the 
deer. Some people claim that deer are 
very fond of nitrates such as are found 
in commercial fertilizers. 

When I was fishing in northern Penn- 
sylvania some years ago, the natives 
with whom I stayed complained that 
deer dug up the wheat and potatoes 
wherever fertilizer had been used. I 
suggested that they put a chunk of cow 
salt outside the fence so the deer would 
leave the fertilizer alone. The natives 
told me that the animals liked fertilizer 
better than salt, especially when it was 
strung along in a row of wheat or 
potatoes, and that they seemed to eat 
a good bit of the dirt, too. 

Several days later I got to talking 
about deer with another native, and 
told him what I had heard about their 
fondness for fertilizer. He was quick 
to agree, and added the following: 

A couple of years before, he had 
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decided to garden a small piece of 
bottom land but found that some deep- 
rooted, troublesome grass made spading 
a hard job. After thinking the matter 
over he hit upon the idea of salting the 
grass so the deer might come and dig 
it out for him. He tried the salt, but 
nothing happened. After about a week 
he decided to put a handful of fertilizer 
in each clump of grass and kick a little 
into the dirt between them. One morn- 
ing a few days later, he looked out and 
saw that the deer had come and pawed 
out the clumps of grass. 

If this is true, the bombing at Aber- 
deen is depositing enough nitrate on the 
foliage to please the deer.—J. Howard 
Iams, Marion, Ohio. 


As an interesting sequel to General 
Bullene’s story of the ‘“bombproof 
bucks” of Gunpowder Neck, opening of 
the Maryland deer-hunting season was 
cast in doubt by the appearance of a 
mysterious disease that killed about 200 
deer in the herd at Aberdeen Proving 
Ground, Md. 

State conservation authorities said 
that if the deaths were found to have 
been caused by poisoning, the season 
would open as scheduled on December 
5; if they were the result of a contagious 
disease, it might be necessary to close 
the season to prevent the spread of the 
malady. 

General Bullene expressed the opinion 
that the epidemic was nature’s way of 
correcting overpopulation. As related in 
his article, the Army authorities once 
took steps to thin the herd but were 
forced to abandon the plan because of 
misguided public sympathy for the deer. 
—THE EDITOR 


* COONS IN THE DAYTIME 


Tothe Editor Here's the way to hunt 
Outdoor Life: coons in the daytime. 

You must have two 
dachshunds. One dog chases the coon 
into a fallen, hollow tree and follows 
him through; the other grabs the coon 
as he exits, and the two of them dis- 
patch him in jig time. A friend and I 
got four coons in two hours that way. 
—W. H. Bailey, Denver, Colo. 


* ANOTHER SMART CROW 


Tothe Editor I agree with Jimmy 
Outdoor Life: Kulenic that crows are 

smart. My cousin and 
I were out in the woods one day with 
a pellet gun as our sole armament, and 
stopped about noon under a grove of 
trees. A crow spotted us and gave us a 
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quick looking over. Now, that crow was 
so smart that he recognized we had 
only a pellet gun, so he (or she) sat 
just out of range and laughed at us.— 
Dan Less, Flint, Mich. 
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ALASKA COLORADO (Cont'd) KANSAS MONTANA 
Volar Bear, Wolf, Coy- Cottontail Rabbit Coyote No close season Mountain Lion, Bobeat 
ote, Wolverine, Marmot, West of Continental Di Fox Squirrel June 15-Nov. 30 Wolf, Wolverine, Coy 
Squirrel No close season* vide and in the San Rabbit Jan. 1-Oct. 14; ote, Wildcat No close season 
Caribou Luis Valley and Rio Oct. 29, 30, 31; Moose, by special permit 
South of Alaska Range Grande River drainage|Oct. 15-Jan. 31 Nov. 16, in designated areas only|Sept. 15-Nov. 15 
and Ahklun Mountains) Aug. 20-Sept. 50 Between Continental Di- -. 2,4 Antelope, by special per 
Rest of Territory Aug. 20-Sept.30*& vide and U.S. 87, ex 28, 30; mit in designated areas 
Dex 1-Dee. 15* cept San Luis Valley only Sept. 25-Oct. 30 
Mountain Goat lAug. 20-Nov 5° and Rio Grande drain Mountain Goat 
Large Brown and Grizzly age Oct. 15-Dee, 3 Pheasant, in designated In designated portions 
Hear Sept 1-June 20 Rest of state No open season counties only of Flathead, Lewis and 
\ Black Bear ; Deer, Elk, Bear Oct. 15-Oct. 31* Quail Clark. Missoula, and 
East of Long. 138 W./sept. 1-June 20 Raccoon Nov 1-Jan, 31 Powell Counties only [Oct 1-Oct & 
Rest of Territory |No close season Pheasant, in designated Oct. 15-Oct. 19 
Grouse, Ptarmigan Sept 1-Feb. 28* counties and areas only| Nov, 6, 7. 8 Deer, Elk, Grizzly. Black 
Deer Gambel and California KENTUCKY . . and Brown Bear Oct. 15-Nov. 15 
East of Long. 158 W. | Sept 1-Nov 7 quail, in designated Squirrel Aug. 20-Nov , peenest — 
West of Long. 138 W.| Sept. 10-Oct. 10* counties only Nov. 6, 7. 8 Quail. Rabbit Nov. 20-Jan. 10 [NEBRASKA 
Moose Mexican Blue or Sealed Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 20-Jan Raccoon, Opossum Oct 1-Mar l 
Kast of Long. 138 W./ Sept. 1 -Sept. 20* Quail Los Animas Red Fox Dec. 1-Jan. 31 Rabbit Oct 1-Jan. 31 
Kenai Peninsula Sept. 1 -Sept. 20 County only Nov. 6, 7, 8 Ruffed Grouse (native Squirrel Oct 1- Dec ! 
Elsewhere west of Lon - Pheasant) De« 1-Dee. 15. Pheasant, in designated} 
witude 141 Sept. 1-Sept. 20° CONNECTICUT = P oe counties only | Oct 21-Oct 0 
Det 1-Dec. 10* peccean — fret. 22-Dec. 31 [LOUISIANA Quail Nov. 24-Nov, 28 
. . : : *heasant uffed Grouse, Rabhit Oct. 15-Feb. 15 —_—_—_—_———_ | 
ALABAMA Gray Squirrel Oct, 22-Nov, 26 Squirrel, Chipmunk Nov. 1-Jan. 15 [NEVADA 
Gyessum, Raccoon vse : Ay - +4 suall Deer, various parish sea Numerous local seasons 
ae ol Oct. 15-Feb. 20 _- = jasee. :; jew sons hetween nee Nov. 15-Jan. 10 on Deer, Elk, Pheas 
. ayen, and 5 adiese OMISSION CE chanue , 
North of Highway 80/Qct 15-Jdar 1 Counties only Oct. 22-Oct. 30 narish seds8ons ) ee 
South of Highway 80 Nov l-Jan. 1 Rabbit. Hare Nov 1-Dec. 31 _ Quail Partridge Dec 1-Feb, 20 are. tokeuie Wiad aad 
Wild Turkey, 1 ——. Deer, by special permit MAINE Game Commission, Reno 
nated counties anc only rer 1-Jan. 31 ant atmo 
areas only — . Bear, Bobcat, Loupcer NEW HAMPSHIR 
Northern Alabama Nov, 20-Jan L& OTLAWARE —— 1 vier, Canada Lynx No close season Bear, Wildcat oe Fox|No close season 
Mar. 25-Apr. 20 Squirre Sep »- NO :. Rabbit Oct 1-Feb. 28* H are. Rabbi sa oO t M + 
Southern Alabama Nov. 20-dan 1& Raccoon » Nov = I 1 Ruffed Grouse (Par Rutfed aceae Raccoon Oct i Det 
Mar. 20-Apr. 15 Quail, Pheasant, Rabbit) Nov 31 tridge), Pheasant Oct 1-Nov. 15 Gray Squirrel 7 Oct 1-No 1 
Deer in designated FLORIDA Gray Squirrel Oct 1-Oct. 31 Pheasant Oct. 15-Nov 14 
counties and areas only| Nov, 20-Jdan l Quail, Squirrel Nov 1 Deer Oct. 21-Nov 1) Deer . ens 
Quail —| Nov. 24-Feb. 20, Wild Turkey Nov 1* ——— Nov. _1-Fet Northern section Nov. 1-Nov. 30 
—e, — . —~P Og Nov 5° MARYLAND Southern section Deo 1-Dec. 31 
Antelope, special pe - men , rR» Raccoon, Opossum Nov 1-Jan. 31 
in designated areas, 8e@-| t. 17-08 \ Lu Wild Turkey Nov, 15-Nov. 30 4 Rn eae ul \-Rent. 20 
aus between ‘itteel — GEORGIA Imported Pheasant, : “ws a— — a 
bb binge t Fe Fox No close season Ruffed Grouse, Quail a _ mo | ,, * ny 1 1é 
N.F_ ane as ivisio Onossu _Be = Rabbit ov. 15-Dec. 31* ‘ ’ ‘ ) 4 é 
. on possum Oct 1-Feb. 15 4 
of Crook N.F. only (ret 1-Ocet. 25 Squirrel, various seasons Deer ebhit. Heise. Dec, 18-Jan ! 
fuail , in designated counties Garrett. Allegany, Wash a ‘il Saare, squirrel 
Designated areas only dwt. 22. 23 hetween Oct 1-Jan 5 ington, Frederick,Cecil — it heasant, Ruffed 
sear Wild Turkey, various sea and Worcester Coun on Partridge Nov, 11-Dec, 10 
Graham. Greentree, Ap sons in designated coun ties only der 3-Dec. 10 Jy cer 5 Im 12 De 17 
ache, and part of Coc tles hetween Oct. 20-Feb. 15 Ina. —-- - ote: Division of Fish and 
onine Counties No close season Deer, various seasons in . MASSACHUSETTS Game now has power t 
Rest of state Oet. UsX-Nov. 30 designated esuntios be Raccoon, Opossum Oct. 10-Jan 1 change or shorten seasons 
Deer onan Oct. 20-Jan 5 Hlare. Rabbit Oct. 20-Feb. 15* on 20 days" notice 
Rocky Mountain Mule tabbit Nov. 1-Feb. 2% Pheasant, Gray Squirrel] Oct 20 Nov 20 - 
Deer and White tail Bear, Raccoon sia —_ me = _ “0 mee mentee Bol 
Deer, south of Colorado Designated counties only|Noy 20-Feb. 15 ve _ ae oe " Covete en 
River Ort. @&-Nov. 13* Ruffed Grouse Nov. 20-Jan. 13 Ruffed Grouse Oct. 20-Nov 0 B oyote No close season 
i mM dG se N 20-Jan, 15 |—— = ear, with or without 
Desert Mule Deer. in - ae Mae 38 tobwhite Quail _ |Nov, 21-Feb. 25 [MICHIGAN dogs Sept. 15-Nov. 5*& 
southern part of state : Note Special seasons in Cc . Wolf. I :. Bot 
Javelina Chattahoochee National ca Den, demean Red Beer. wit ec Nov. 22-De 10 
Northern deer-hunting Forest. Consult Game and ‘ ‘ . “ae sed wut dogs Nov. 10-No 
, nly (et, YS Nov. 13 F . ere Squirrel No close season Elk, by special permit 
Entire st ate Mar. 1 Mar 1,750 ——E—S— rn Bre Oct. 1-Mar, ° for Upper Pecos water 
‘ . . — uffed Grouse shed onl 
Elk, special permit) in IDAHO ' . ! ; 
desis sched areas Nov. 17-Nov. 30 tear (except Grizzly) Zone 1 (Upper Penin a 
ate oundary, Bonner, Koo sula) Oct 1-Oct. 20" Deer, Turkeys 
Cottontail Rabbit Boundar Zones 2 s 9 BI : 
Mohave, Coconino, Nav tenai Shoshone, and Zones 2 and 3 (Lower os : sue Grouse 
ajo, and Greenlee Coun Benewah Counties Sept. 1-Nov. 15 Peninsula) Get a- Nov, Quail 
ties _ 1-Feb. 28 Rest of state No close season Woodchuck nah Oct. 15-Jan 1" Ringnes k and Monygoliar 
Rest of state Der 1 Jan 31 Antelope, in) designated Fox and Gray Squirrel |@et. 15-No 4 Pheasant 
— areas (special permit) [Sept. 10, 11, 12 Pheasant et 15-Oet In all of San Juan and 
ARKANSAS Deer, Elk Sept. 25-Nov. 30* Raccoon Nov 1- Dec Taos Counties, and in 
Kabbit : _ “© “ Moose (special permit) Deer, Bear Nov. 15-Nov designated areas in 
Squirre , ee. ¢ arts of F nt, Clark ee —- —— the Ri Grane 
leer Nov. 11- Nov, 19"%¢ a pF aecg ‘ cuntte . MINNESOTA Pecos and Gila Val 
Dec. 12-Dee. 17* ai Sept 24) Cottontail and Jack Rab leys only In 1-De 11 
(Quail Dec I-Jan. 15 tte abbit ’ ° bit. Snowshoe Hare et. 15-Mar 1 —————— 
EALIFORNIA + Gage Grouse, in dovis-] ST] Gray and Fox Squire! [Oct 15-Dec. 31 [NEW YORK 
Wolf, Raccoon, Coyote nated counties and areas — teste sie Nov 1- Dex ! ——. Gray and Foy 
Wildeat, Mountain Lion] No close season only Sept. 17, 18 quail, in designated area ~L ; : 
, ° Blue. Rutfed. and Frank only Oct. 22-No Mainland Oct. 21- Nov. 18 
veer . 1 ety : a Deer Nov. 12-Nov. 1¢ Long Island Nov 1-Dec, 31 
Central and South Coast lin Grouse, various sea a Cottontail Rabbit 
al Areas except Dis sons in designated coun 1 ; : , 
trict 4% Aug. 7-Sept. 15 ties between Sept. 24-Oct. 21 ase ssippt No close season ee a = — + 
Catalina Island (special Chinese, Mongolian, and Raccoon, Opossum ‘ Deer — Oct i Nov ie 
permit) No I-Jan, 31 Mutant Pheasant, var Vith dogs only Oct 1-Nov. 30 eas Oct nth Dec 4 
Rest of state jSepe 16-Oct. 19 jous seasons in desig With dogs and guns [Dee 1-Jan. 31 Raccoon Oct. 29-Jan. 24 
Antelope (special permit)| Aug. 27-Sept , nated counties and areas Squirrel Oct. 15-Dec 15 Quail - . + 
trush = =oand) = Cottontail between Oct. 14-Nov, 28 Deer, seasons ir 1 
¢ “r, seasons in desig Putnam and Westches-| 
a a 1% ggg ag nated counties between|Nov. 20-Jan, 1 ter Counties Nov. 1-Nov. 15 
Ss ’ . - . us seas s ‘s y Tr a ' 
I, 20, and 22 Sept. 1 De 1 nated counties between|Oct. 14-Nov, 27 _ Stone, Jackson \ ar agg mom ee.) eee a4 
Rest of state Nov, 18-Dee. 31 Robwhite, Valley, and George. and Pearl Mainland Nov. 21-Feb. 28* 
Jack Rabbit ; : Mountain Quail, various River Counties Nov Long Island Nov 1- Dei 
Districts 4, 4%. 4%. seasons in designated Dee Phe . 
- . > * on ° _ asant | 
a ’ -_ : Pia *. —_ ~ counties between Oct__29-Nov._ 2% Kemper, Noxubee, Designated counties | Oct. 21, 22 
es state t se Sease Wayne, Clarke, Boli Long Island | Nov 1- Des 
at, Oct 1-Dee. 31 os No close season var, Tunica, and Coa Rest of state Oct. 21-Oct. 26 
District 1% Nov. 18-Dee. 15 Gray or Fox Squirrel , ' ee Oe iinin = Apr. 10-Apr. 20 eed Grouse Partridge ” ok 
. va ee Southern Zone Aug Oct 5 ba ° s Nerthern Zone et 0 ov. Jo 
mpistei ‘ 4 eneepal Central Zone. Sept. 1-Oct, 31 Tate, and Marion = Southern Zone Oct. 21-Nov. 3 
Orange County Nov Northern Zone Sept. 15-Nov. 15 @ ( "gina ed He = 1 y on — Oct. 21-Nov. 1 
. -~ - uai e¢ Jan. 3 ang Island Nov 1-Dee. 12 
Rest of state Nov Rabbit Nov. I1-dan. 15 I . . = avon. at 
> : : on tabbit During any open 
Tree Squirrel Pheasant Nov. 1L-Nov. 25 ince 
Districts 1%, 23, 25; Quail Nov. 11-Dee. 11 eason gd CAROLINA 
designated part of Dis Raccoon. Opossum Dec 1-Jan, 31 . ae ildeat No close seaso 
chies 3 <eleiae Ceumts 4 a meeeeet ie adel wel paces (with gun and . 
ore ; INDIANA oodchuckK Jan ot dogs Oct 1-Feb l 
| etiees, toe 4 =. Red Fox, Gray Fox . oe Jo bay 1, Raccoon (with gun and] ' 
and San Mateo Coun: Woodehuck No close season Squirrel Non <0 he a dogs ) : | Oct 1-Feb 1 
Pallas 4 Nov. 18-Dee Rabbit Nov. 10-Jan. 10 Nov. 10-Nov. 3 Pheasant (commercially} 
P Nov. 18-Nov Quail. Hungarian Par Rabbit Nov. 10-Feb. 28& raised) | Oct l-Jan. 10 
*heasant NOV. 18-3 og . i May 30-Oct. 31 Squirrel Oct 1-Jan . 
tik (special permit) Dee Dex ridge Nov. 10-Dee, 20 Bobwhite Quail Nov. 10-Dec. 31] Re . . i 
= - Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 15-Jan. 15 jobw rite duai y - ° sear, county seasons be-| 7 
COLORADO Pheasant. Gray and Fox (Commission has power tween Oct. 15-Jan 
Coyote, Mountain Lion Squirrel Consult county to change season ) Deer , . 
Bobcat No close season clerks. : Gray Fox Dec. 1-Mar. 31 Eastern counties }Oct. 15-Jan 2 
Antelope, permit, resi Opossum, Raccoon, Red _- Western counties Nov. 14-De« ; 
dents only, in desig IOWA Fox 7 ; Dec. 1-Jan. 15 
nated areas only Sept. 16, 17, 18 Seasons not set at time Deer, residents only in 4 a . . 
Wild Turkey permit of going to press. Con designated counties only Dec. 6-Dec. 10 (continued on page 118) 
' residents only, in des sult State Conservation (Commission has power 
ignated areas only Oct 4 §& Commission, Des Moines to change season) 
*Local exceptions © OUTDOOR LIFE; reproduction strictly forbidden 
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SINCE 1860 


IF YOU thought that Hunter’s fine, 
famous flavor was beyond your means, 
you may indeed have been missing 
something! 

For Hunter now costs no more than 
the average popular-priced brand. 


HUNTER-WILSON DISTILLING CO., INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. BLENDED WHISKEY, 86.8 PROOF. 65% 


Yet its flavor is the same flavor that 


made it famous among America’s 
costliest blends. It’s lighter, milder, 
finer than ever. 

You just can’t miss if you try 


today’s Hunter, at today’s price, today! 
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%’air-tite’’ is a registered trademark of Rogers Imports, Inc. 
VU. 3. PAT. NOS 1,801,199. CAN. PAT. NO. 374,167 
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Trapped on a Canyon Wall 


W: were on a deer hunt, and camped 
in a deep canyon of the California 
Sierras. There was no game in the 
canyon, and the country back over the 
rim looked promising, but the climb 
was hazardous. 

Starting early in the morning, with 
our rifles and a length of cotton rope, 
“just in case,’’ we started climbing the 
smooth, glaciated slope of the 3,000-ft. 
canyon wall, trusting to our rubber- 
soled shoes for security. We were both 
experienced rock climbers, and antici- 
pated no serious difficulty. The first 
1,000 feet of elevation the granite 
sloped at about 70 degrees, but narrow 
frost cracks and tiny shelves on its face 
led us upward in a series of steep zig- 
zags. 

After that the slope became steeper, 
80 degrees, and at times the wall 
bulged out until we could not see above. 

When 2,000 feet above our camp, al- 
most directly below—and that clump 
of trees which sheltered our tent seemed 
very small—we came to an impasse. 
There were no more niches, no ledges; 
only the smooth, bulging granite above 


us. Already worried, we now decided 
to retreat. And then we found we 
couldn’t. 


It is one thing to climb, with chest 
and hands against the rock, and able 
to choose each new foothold, and quite 
another to “crawfish’’ back when you 
cannot see—with 2,000 feet of yawning 
space below. We were now really 
frightened, for this was serious. 


Our Only Hope 


Balanced there in a tiny niche only 
6 in. wide, we talked of throwing our 
guns away, but realized that even then 
we couldn’t go back. Ten feet above us, 
jutting out from a narrow chute in the 
rock face, was a splinter of granite. 
Our only hope was to reach it, but 
there was no way to tell whether it was 
solidly anchored. If loose at its base, 
which we could not see, our hunting 
days were over. Being the taller, I 
hugged the canyon wall, while my 
companion boosted me—an inch at a 
time, lest we both swing too far out 
from the bulging rock, lose our balance, 
and fall to the valley below. 

With one last frantic effort, my feet 
now in thin air, I locked my fingers over 
the end of the rock splinter, held my 
breath, and tried my weight: It held! 
Slowly, with great effort, and always 
hugging the bedrock for balance, I drew 
myself up, by arm power alone, until I 
could crawl into the niche above the 
splinter. A quick survey showed that 
the cliff above was considerably less 
abrupt. 

My companion now tied the rope 
about the rifles and sent them to me, 
then looped the rope around his chest, 
and came up, an inch at a time, while I 
pulled, with the rope snubbed over a 
knob on the granite splinter. 

At last safe beside me, he dropped 
from exhaustion, and we both lay there 
for an hour, regaining strength and 
trying desperately to muster enough 
nerve to resume our climb. Six hours 
from camp we topped the rim, only one 
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A day in the field 
—in COMFORT! 


You'll be a happier, more skillful hunter if you’re properly shod. 





U.S. Royal Hunting Boots are made of scientifically-developed 
fabrics and rubber compounds to give you better hunting. 
They’re designed by men who know from actual 


experience what a hunter wants in the way of shoes and boots. 





ROYAL 


FOOTWEAR 





U. S. SAGAMORE 


A new grass-green sporting shoe for 
both hunting and fishing, available in 
short length or “Storm King”’ length, 
Has 3 buckles across instep on top of 
an expandable front gusset for ankle ad- 
justment, new and greater ease pulling 
off or on. Shockproof insole, cleated 
sole and heel, net lining. Leakproof 
buckle construction. 





U. S. ROYAL HUNTING SHOES 


Snug-fitting, especially designed for 


walking vase and comfort. Crepe or 
molded soles. shockproof insoles, Color 
is grass-green. 12” and 15” heights. 





U. S. ROYAL OVER-THE-SHOE 
SPORTING BOOTS U.S. ROYAL SNUGLACE BOOTS 


} 


Lightweight hunting or fishing boots, cleated type 


Removable Shox kproof Arch 


sutsole rove sather shoes. Grass-green. Espe- : 
outsole, for over leather sh rass-green Pp Cushion (for fast drying) gives 


i wractical for duck bunting, , 
cially practical for du springy, soft walking. Lightweight, 


fit snugly at ankles. Molded or 


cleated soles. Grass-green. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY @® 
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YOU WON’? GET ANYWHERE UNLESS YOU START 
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WHEN IT’S AN Exide vou START 


No one loves a late-comer. Nor do waiting friends care to 
divide attention between an interesting game and a tale of 
car-starting trouble. It’s no excuse to them... shouldn’t 


be for you, because it need 
not occur. 


To arrive on time, be sure your 
car will start. When you buy a 
battery for your car, buy start- 
ing assurance. REMEMBER, 
a single starting failure can be 
far more costly than the little 





extra you pay for a trustworthy 
Exide Battery. 


1888... DEPENDABLE BATTERIES FOR 61 YEARS... 1949 


**Exide” Reg, Trade-mart U. S, Pat, Of. 


THE ELECTRIC STORAGE BATTERY COMPANY, Philadelphia 32 


Exide Batteries of Canada, Limited, Toronto 
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mile—by airline—from our tent in the 
valley floor below us. 

Thirsty and hungry now, we were 
faced with the problem of finding a way 
back down. There was no trail, even a 
roundabout one, and the only possible 
return seemed to involve a 30-mile hike, 
of at least 2 days, over a 12,000-ft. pass. 
Nights were freezing, and to stay out 
at that high altitude was hazardous. 

Hoping against hope, we skirted the 
canyon rim—and came upon a little 
stream that tumbled down a talus chute 
toward the bottom of the gorge. We 
lowered ourselves from one to another 
of the great, tumbled boulders, finally 
reached a steep gravel fan 1,000 feet 
below, then leaped and slid down this 
shifting apron to easier going, and at 
last reached the valley floor. 

Thirteen hours after leaving it we 
got back to our tent—and rolled into 
bed without undressing.—Claude M. 
Kreider. 





In Bed With a Rattler 


n the 10 years I’ve lived in Pike 

County, Pa., I’ve met up with any 
number of timber rattlesnakes. But I 
never want to get any closer to one 
than I did last May when I was on a 
fishing trip with my cousin Stan. 

We'd had a busy day angling for 
rainbows in the Lackawaxen, and that 
night we were glad to crawl into our 
snug sleeping bags. Early the next 
morning I woke up and glanced down 
along the top of my bag. Just about 
where my knee was, a crease undulated 
for a second or two, and then stopped. 
Still groggy with sleep, I grabbed the 
bag and gave it a tug. 

What I heard then—the angry hum 
of a timber rattler—made my blood 
freeze. Miraculously, though, he didn’t 
strike, and I knew my life depended on 
my not making a move. I was lying on 
my side and I could feel the snake 
coiled up in the bag just in back of my 
knee. Getting him out without being 
bitten was going to be tough. 

I finally managed to waken Stan and 
convince him that I wasn’t joking. We 
considered one plan, then another, and 
finally decided to slit the bag open 
along the top with a razor. Exposing 
the snake would simplify things. With 
infinite care Stan started work. 

Halfway down he went a trifle too 
quickly, and the next instant I could 
feel the coils twisting against my leg. 
The sensation was horrible, but luckily 
I didn’t feel the expected stab of pain. 
Then Stan suddenly whispered hoarsely, 
“Don’t move a hair! He’s coming out!” 

I almost passed out with terror as I 
felt the snake straighten and slowly 
slip up my back, sliding past my neck 
and out into the open. 

Stan killed it quickly, and I rolled out 
of my death trap and stood up weakly. 
I was wringing wet with sweat. The 
rattler was 3 ft. 7 in. long and had 
nine rattles. During the chilly night 
he must have been attracted by my body 
heat, and I suppose the opening in the 
bag’s neck looked inviting. 

But all Stan could say was, “Jumping 
Jupiter, I forgot to look in my bag!” 
Warren Pedersen. 
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Personal Notes on New Friends 


®eeseeoeeoeee*enee#ee#e#?e#ee8e se 





ty, Mich., farmer, found time to 
write “You Have to Live Right,” 
is something of a mystery. He says he 
turned it out evenings after chores. 
And that was in addition to working 
his 260 acres, leading a 4-H club, teach- 
ing in Sunday school, and serving as 
officer of a swine-breeders’ association. 
Add to that some hay baling and corn 
picking. And arbitrating discussions 
between his two sons and two daughters. 
A heavy schedule, you'll agree, but 
fortunately there was time to reminisce. 
The result appears in this issue—as 
warm and humorous a deer-hunting 
story as you'll come across. 


ow Harold Brigham, a Kent Coun- 


pPoyal M. 
| Fulwood 
learned 
about the out- 
doors fishing, 
hunting, and con- 
servation from 
his father on a 
farm in central 
Georgia. Those 
lessons, and the 
ones he learned 
from his hound dog while chasing squir- 
rels and rabbits in the daytime and 
possums and raccoons at night, were 
enduring ones. 

Enduring enough, in fact, to survive 
even a trip from Georgia to New York 
where Fulwood now lives and works for 
a bank. The only difference: he shifted 
to big-game hunting. And judging by 
“Caribou Quickie,” his yarn about a 
whirlwind trip to Newfoundland, the 
shift worked out most interestingly. 
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A POINT 
IN YOUR FAVOR 


Get set for good hunting! And when 
you go, make sure that XPERT shells 
go with you. This is the superior field 
load with the Sealed Gas Chamber... 
unique cup wads above and below the 
powder eliminate all gas leakage, giving 
you the best patterns, power and uni- 
formity in shot shell history. Try ’em 
..see for yourself. 
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Illustrated folder giving detailed advantages of the Sealed Gas Chamber. Write: 
Dept. 230-F, Western Cartridge Co., Division of Olin Industries, Inc., East Alton, Ill. 
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Let's shoot straight 
ON a SCIIOUS GUCSTION 





Sure, THERE’S A PLACE for whiskey 














on a hunting trip. 


But you know as well as we do where that place is! 





It’s in the evening after the day’s hunting, when 
you and your pals sit around that roaring wood stove 
and enjoy this wonderful masculine freedom from 
business phone calls and apron strings. When tall 
yarns are spun...when the cards are dealt... that’s 
the time when a drink or two completes the sports- 


man’s picture of contentment. 


But, in the field, when the guns are primed and ready for 








action, that’s the time and place whiskey doesn't belong. 


No, sir. Not in a bottle... not in a flask...and not in you! 


For the first rule of hunting is safety. A man with 











a gun is a man with a mighty dangerous weapon. 
And he owes it to his friends and to himself to use 
every precaution in handling that weapon. He’s got 
to be sharp eyed, alert, sure of himself. 
And whiskey doesn't belong in that picture. 


That’s why we of the House of Seagram say in ten- 







gauge words and with double-barrelled emphasis: 


‘Leave your whiskey in camp. That’s the place for 









it. And the only place for it on a hunting trip.” 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM 


FINE WHISKIES SINCE 1857 








Reprints of this advertisement can be had on request. Write Seagram- 
Distillers Corporation, Advertising Dept., Chrysler Building, New York 








Seagram-Distillers Corporation, Chrysler Building, New York 


Photo by O. C. Sweet 





Why Give Away Beauties Like This? 
in YouriINTERNATIONAL HARVESTER Freezer 


Enjoy nature’s abundance all year ’round! Game keeps flavor-fresh 
and juicy in your economical International Harvester Freezer. Store 
it in accordance with your local game laws. There's plenty of con- 
veniently arranged space for your favorites, and for your wife's spe- 
cialties too... those fresh-frozen fruits, vegetables and sauces that 
help make a wild game dinner wonderful. Such meals are yours for 





the cooking, amy time, when stored at home in your International 
Harvester Freezer. And you can have plenty of them—Model 15 FC, 
illustrated, freezes and stores more than 550 pounds of food which 





requires no special preparation other than regular cleaning and wrap- 








ping! Ask your nearest International Harvester Refrigeration Dealer 
to show you Model 15 FC and space-saving Model 11 FC, the world’s 
leading freezers, NOW. WORLDS 


Tune in James Melton and “Harvest of Stars,”’ now on NBC, Sunday afternoons 











. INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY FREEZERS 
be 180 North Michigan Avenue Chicago 1, Illinois 
International Harvester Also Builds McCormick Farm Equipment and Farmall Tractors... Motor Trucks . .. Industrial Power 


INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER Aecéezers 
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Every real sportsman 





will accept it as his duty 


to do something about the wanton destruction of our valuable 


big game. 


situation—and offers 


by CLYDE 


very other time a big-game hunter 

4 makes his stalk, draws the pro- 

4 verbial bead, and hits, his quarry 
will be wounded and lost. This is the 
50 percent that ‘gets away.” 

Sample cases of wasted game are 
enlightening. There was Bill, who'd 
never killed an elk. Annually for almost 
a decade he’d conscientiously hunted the 
great wapiti. But he’d always been 
where the elk weren't. 

Now, 300 yards across the Selway 
Canyon in Idaho, stood his four-point 
bull—a tan, immobile apparition in the 
eerie light of dawn. Despite the fear 
that his prize would bolt, Bill wanted 
to be dead certain that he’d make a 
lean kill. Cautiously he squirmed into 
i good sitting position, held hard, and 


ased off a shot. Too high. At the 
second shot, a definite plunk! echoed 
ack across the canyon. The bull 


humped, took a few quick steps, and 
tumbled into the scrub aspens. 


NOVEMBER, 1949 


This hard-hitting article exposes the disgraceful 


a plan to remedy it 


Certain that he had his trophy, Bill 
mentally marked him down, rose, and 
started across. At that moment, how- 
ever, the bull appeared a couple of rods 
to the left of where he’d gone down, 
and with slow strides began climbing 
the canyon side. Bill shot again. Once 
more the elk went down, obviously for 


keeps. 

Five minutes later, after Bill had 
worked his way across through the 
canyon blow-down, he came upon his 
kill. Not one four-point bull elk, as he’d 
expected, but two, dead within three 


rods of each other. 

Pete, too, was a conscientious hunter 
He’d hunted deer many a time, but was 
now after elk. Pete was a woodsman, 
had hunted small game and shot rifles 
all his life, but realized that wapiti were 
really big big game. For the hunt he'd 
bought a new .30/06 upon recommenda- 
tion of a local authority and sighted it 
in on the nose for 200 yards the day 
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before, after having it equipped with the 
best in gunsling, 3X scope, and recoil 
pad 

The morning of the opening of the 
elk season, Pete had to wait for day- 
light atop a spiny ridge where he and 
a companion had located an elk band 
the day before by bugling on a well- 
tuned bamboo elk bugle. With daylight, 
Pete bugled once more and got his an- 
swer from a rut-maddened bull only 
100 yards dead ahead, in the apex of 
the wilderness canyon head. 

While pussyfooting toward the bull, 
however, Pete spotted the inevitable 
cow elk that stands guard for any siz- 
able elk band. The cow was 100 yards 
ahead, in the open, and presented an 
easy shot. Pete decided upon the cow 
instead of taking a chance on the bull, 
which still pealed out his defiance. 
Gulping a lungful of air, Pete held the 
cross hairs on the cow’s shoulder and 
squeezed as he’d never squeezed before. 
At the shot the cow wheeled, apparently 
untouched, and bounded away down the 
canyon side. For thirty minutes Pete 
searched for that elk; for blood, hair, 
or any sign that he’d made a hit. There 
was no sign. Dejected, Pete gave up 
the search 

Two mornings later, while hunting 
that same area, Pete saw the buzzards 
circling the canyon bottom, a bit below 
where he’d hunted before. Sick inside, 
he headed downward. The breeze wafted 


21 






























to his nostrils the unmistakable odor 
f bloated and soured elk. His cow lay 
dead upon her belly, the haunches al- 
ready half pecked away. Investigation 
revealed that the cow was perfectly 
heart-shot with the 180-grain bullet. 

Another case: Dave was a forest 
ranger, and both his job and his per- 
sonal love of the outdoors gave him an 
interest in the game herds of his district. 
For this hunt he had invited a couple of 
influential sportsmen along—-partly for 
the hunting but mostly to observe the 
conditions of the range and to use their 
influence toward increasing the game 
population in that area. 

This particular forester happened to 
be of the .30/30 school of shooters. He 
was an excellent rifle shot. Before the 
start he laughingly demonstrated what 
he could do on targets (some really 
amazing rifle shooting) and said he was 
ready for either buck or bull. 

Two days later, while the hunters 
were scaling a steep canyon side on 
horseback, a great, six-point royal bull 
elk broke from the alders, bugled, 
stopped in the trail, and challenged the 
horses. Dave quickly piled off, slid his 
.30/30 from the saddle scabbard, and 
held for the bull’s great, brown neck at 
not more than forty yards. The bull 
went to his knees at the first shot, but 
quickly rose and stumbled up the moun- 
tain. At the second shot he staggered 
again, but picked himself up and went 
on into the maze of alder and aspen. 


Gone With the Wind 


There was no further opportunity to 
shoot. For two days Dave and his two 
companions struggled to unravel that 
wounded bull's trail over shale, loose 
rock, and blow-down. They never found 
him. Dave vowed he’d never shoot elk 
again without the heaviest rifle money 
could buy. 

Fiction? The only thing fictional 
about these instances is the names. I 
personally witnessed those unhappy 
events. I could relate a dozen or more 
similar examples, offhand. 
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Pete saw the buzzards cir- 
cling the canyon bottom, a 
bit below where he’d lost 
the cow elk two days ago 


Such instances of game-wasting are, 
perhaps, much the brightest spots in a 
gruesome picture. These men might 
well be considered the top crust of our 
great army of game hunters. Each was 
a woodsman, a fine rifle shot, a consci- 
entious hunter. Each tried his best to 
do the job cleanly. Each failed, in that 
one particular instance. 

At the middle and lower segments of 
our hunting army, the picture is much 
worse. There we have the stumblebums 
whose knowledge of woodsmanship, 
game, and hunting is nil; the untrained 
shooters; the careless, trigger-happy 
guys; and that great horde of average 
citizens who annually take to the game 
fields for a vacation, for meat, and to 
get a lot of pent-up hell out of their 
systems. The quality of our hunters, 
too, has greatly deteriorated since the 
last war. The tide of vandalism, which 
follows any major catastrophe, is prev- 
alent in the hunting field as anywhere 
else. 

A few examples are typical of the 
game-wounding record of this garden- 
run type of hunter. 

While hunting deer in Montana a 
couple of years ago, I came upon three 
hunters walking up a ridge. They were 
talking loudly, smoking, and otherwise 
showing that they weren't seasoned 
deer hunters. We passed the time of 
day, and I offered them the ridge. Just 
before I turned to go, one of them 
jerked up his old wired-up .25/35 Win- 





CAN YOU PASS 
THIS TEST? 


o stop the wounding of animals 

which is giving half the game 
that is shot to the predators and 
scavengers, the author of this ar- 
ticle proposes an eight-point test 
of hunter fitness. He says every 
man who takes a gun into the field 
should be required to: 


1. Be active in his local sports- 
men’s organization. 

2. Prove that he knows how his 
weapon works and can shoot rea- 
sonably well. 

3. Carry a gun heavy enough to 
kill cleanly the game he hunts. 

4. Prove that he can identify the 
animal he is after. 

5. Have a good safety record, if 
he has hunted before. 

6. Accept legal responsibility for 
all acts he commits afield. 

7. Know that leaving wounded 
game is a crime, whether or not the 
law recognizes it as such. 

8. If a novice, be accompanied 
by a registered guide or experi- 
enced hunter. 


It would require legislation, of 
course, to make such a test obliga- 
tory. But every man who calls him- 
self a hunter should voluntarily see 
to it that he meets these require- 
ments. How do you stack up? 











chester and cut loose three times into 
the shadows across the canyon. He shot 
as fast as he could lever in the hulls. 

“What was it?” I asked. 

“A deer!” he shouted, pointing per- 
haps 250 yards across the canyon. “I 
seen him flash!” 

“Did you get it?” 

“Hell no,” he said, aggrieved that I 
should ask. ““My gun won’t shoot that 
far!” 

“You going over to see if you hit 
him?” 

“Walk clean over there?” he ex- 
ploded. 

A Selway packer, with whom I 
hunted for years, told me this: “You 
know that last party of California 
hunters I had in? Well, maybe I 
shouldn’t tell things that ain’t my con- 
cern, and might hurt my packing busi- 
ness. But I got them four guys into a 
band of elk, not 150 yards. They shot 
thirty-nine shots, none aimed at a single 
elk. And they killed one cow. They 
didn’t see the half dozen dragging legs 
on over the hill—or didn’t want to see 
*em.” 

Annually the hunting fields are full 
of such misdeeds. Experienced hunters 
can tell of them by the score. Look- 
ing at it objectively, it’s easy to pre- 
scribe the preventive. Maybe the hunt- 
er was undergunned. Perhaps he lost 
his game simply because he didn’t mark 
it down, then hunt in concentric circles 
until he located it. Largely it was due 
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to carelessness and a sloppy mental 
conditioning toward wild game. The 
beast was lost, but no matter. There 
were more where he came from. That’s 
their answer. 

The saddest part is this haphazard 
attitude taken by such men after 
wounding game—making no real effort 
to finish it off, and letting it escape to 
die a horrible, lingering death. 

“Yep, I nicked that big son of a gun. 
Knocked him down twice, but he got 
away. I saw a flash and drawed blood, 
but he was too far, I guess.’’ 

Invariably, the alibi is coupled with a 
spirit of pride that they’ve hit. The 
lament is not for the beast; it’s that 
the hunter “didn’t get his meat.” 


Wild Meat is Expensive 


Aside from the sentimental side and 
the sincere desire of real sportsmen 
not to let game suffer and waste, there 
is a hard-headed and practical side to 
this game-wounding business. The days 
of free wild meat are gone. Today’s 
kunter doesn’t hunt for a profit on the 
venture. Big-game hunting today and 
for tomorrow is for sport, and is big 
business. Hunters who painstakingly 
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Stumblebum hunters leave 
a trail of fires and carrion 


set down the dollar value of every 
single item necessary to, and con- 
nected with, that annual big-game 
hunt, soon discover that the actual 
meat costs many dollars a _ pound. 
Direct and incidental hunting expense 
will range from such items as propor- 
tionate cost and overhead on motor 
cars, through the gamut of easily traced 
equipment such as rifles, binoculars, 
cameras, clothes, and ammunition, to 
loss of wages while hunting. ‘Cheap 
meat,”’ from today’s hunter’s angle, is 
only found at the meat market. 

And yet the demand for big-game 
hunting is increasing, and will increase 
by leaps and bounds. The incentive for 
an entire populace to hunt is the result 
of an increase in urban living, a dwin- 
dling game supply (get ours while the 
getting is still good), a speeded-up 
system of transportation into game 
areas, and a greatly expanded number 
of dollars for sport. One sample of this 
trend comes from my own state. In 
1945 Idaho’s deer-tag sales numbered 
50,836. In 1946 the number increased 
to 82,491. In 1945 the state sold 10,962 
elk tags. In 1947 elk-tag sales jumped 
to 27,341. Or, to give the overall pic- 
ture, in 1947 an army of 12,066,736 





hunters took to the nation’s fields and 
forests, each hunter convinced that he’d 
bag his game. 

Local, state, and federal agencies 
recognize that something has to be 
done to meet this mushrooming hunter 
load. Seasons on big game are being 
tightened up, with reduced limits. The 
game harvest is being more closely cor- 
related with factors such as seasons, 
winter kill, concentrations, optimum 
sex ratios, and a growing conception 
of game management. Pittman-Rob- 
ertson funds set aside for federal-aid 
wildlife projects for 1949 are $2,500,000 
more than last year—or $10,780,620. 


Time for Salvage Operations 


Yet despite all effort to match game 
populations with hunter load, the game 
boys of all wildlife agencies are con- 
fronted with the unalterable fact that 
the ultimate, overall maximum in game 
populations has been reached; that 
winter ranges (the determining factor) 
have, in most instances, reached their 
full carrying capacities; that an agrar- 
ian economy is eating farther into our 
remaining big-game habitat. 

Coupled to this is the disturbing fact 
that the ethics and skill of today’s 
great hunting fraternity are at an all- 
time and disgraceful low. As with any 
other commodity, a dwindling supply 
creates a corresponding desire to ob- 
tain and a proportionate lowering of 
the ethics governing the acquisition. 
It’s a regular bargain-counter rush. 

In the face of such a condition of 
supply and demand, it would seem only 
good business to pay more attention to 
the wounded game which eventually 
goes down the predators’ gullets. 

(continued on page 78) 
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MixUp 


AT A 


COON TREE 


We four had quite a night, 
sampling what Asher called “the 
best danged coon hunting north 
of the Ohio River.” For as things 
turned out, those ringtails were 


only a part of the show! 


hy GORDON GRAHAM 


friend Asher Sizemore remarked 

A as he eased his 240 pounds between 
the strands of barbed wire, “get to 
have a bedside manner. Just so, an old, 
countrified coon dog like my Jim de- 
velops a treeside manner.” 

The rest of us had already clambered 
through the fence and onto the frozen 
crust of the picked-over cornfield. Some- 
where ahead of us the dogs—Asher's 
brown-and-white Jim and little Blackie, 
Ed Mason's redbone Buck, and my 
bluetick pup Rocky—-were pattering 
away into the sharp January night. 

Ed and I had driven fifty miles this 
night late in the Indiana corn season to 
sample what Asher had told us was “the 
best danged coon hunting north of the 
Ohio River.”’ And after much palavering 


( Yountry doctors, they say,” our 


with his hunting side-kick Jack, he’d 
decided on this as the choicest spot in 
all Rush County. 

The night, though dark enough, was 
far from ideal for coon hunting. Stars 
glittered brightly, patches of snow lay 
in sheltered locations, the low tempera- 
ture had put a brittle crust on the bare 
earth of the cultivated fields, and from 
time to time gusts of icy wind roared 
through the treetops. To the night-dog 
man all this added up to the likelihood 
of slow trailing. It was the kind of 
night when a track will grow cold al- 
most before a coon gets his foot out 
of it. 

After crunching ahead 100 yards, the 
four of us paused as Rocky the pup 
came running past, swinging in from 
the maze of broken cornstalks and turn- 
ing with eager whines up along the 
edge of the woods. 

“That pup got a sniff of something 
more than a hog track out there,” 
Asher said. He had scarcely spoken 
when a long, mellow bawl drifted back 
from the timber a quarter mile ahead. 
“That's the Jim dog!”’ Asher exclaimed. 

Several minutes passed as we stood 
riveted there, heads turned to catch any 
further sound. I was about convinced 
that the track had petered out when 
again out of the darkness Jim's bari- 
tone bawl came quavering, to be joined 
almost instantly by Blackie’s ladylike 
contralto yodel. 


“They got it a-moving,’”’ Asher said, 
and as he spoke Buck blasted the night 
with his brassy bawl. 

“They're taking him west,’ Asher 
yelled as Rocky’s staccato chop was 
added to the chorus. “Now you guys 
are going to find out why only fools like 
Jack and me ever hunt this section. 
Come on!’’ And he moved up the fence 
a short distance before leading us into 
the dense underbrush. 

For five or ten minutes we kept easily 
within 100 yards of the dogs, for on the 
dry leaves in the woods they found it 
slow going. Then came a sudden in- 
crease in the tempo of the baying. The 
dogs broke across the road not far from 
where the car stood, and plunged into 
tall timber. 

Our pace quickened, Asher landing 
with a great crash of brush as he swung 
his bulk over the roadside fence. 

“Hi, hi, git ‘im, dogs!” he bellowed; 
and then: “Gents, you will now get a 
look at coon-hunting territory that sep- 
arates the night dogs from the lap dogs. 
Just wait’ll you see what’s in here!”’ 

(continued on page 74) 


Flashing his light up the 
tree, Ed gave a shout of 
amazement. “Holy cats,” he 
groaned. *““Two more coons 
—and we’re out of shells!” 


ILLUSTRATIONS 
BY ROBERT G. 
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There, in sight of Mt. Whitney, Anne netted Bill’s trout— which matched in beauty the water from which it came 
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Over the backbone of the Sierra 


to a gemlike lake shaded by America’s tallest peak. 


It was an exciting race for first crack at those 


never-say-die fish—and they won. 


But after the 


return to camp they discovered why! 


by JOE 


ill took the binoculars from me 
B and studied the dazzling rock- 

slide that tumbles almost straight 
down from the cloud-wrapped summit 
of Army Pass to the topmost of the 
chain of glacial lakes that dot Califor- 
nia’s Cottonwood Basin. 

“Looks like Paul Bunyan was throw- 
ing a lot of rocks at somebody,” he 
grinned as he handed back the glasses. 

“Quit clowning,’ I told him. “Can 
you see them or can’t you?”’ 

“Them?” he said. “Sure. We’re run- 
ning second.” 

Of course we couldn’t expect Clarence 
Towler to keep the secret from the 
dozen or so other fishermen at his camp. 
The fact that Army Pass was passable 
for the first time in years had spread 
like news of a gold strike to every tent 
along Cottonwood Creek. 

In the twenty years I’ve been quest- 
ing the beautiful, glamorous golden 
trout of the Cottonwood lakes and 
streams this was the first time 12,000- 
foot Army Pass had been free enough 
of snow for hikers or horsemen to cross 
safely. It’s been open several times but 
each time I got to camp either too early 
or after it had been closed again by 
storms. It’s a short season for golden 
trout—July 1 to September 31—but for 
all practical purposes it’s shorter than 
that. Many times the lakes at 10,000 
to 12,000 feet are still frozen over in 
July, and snow comes early in Septem- 
ber at such sky-high elevations. 

There’s no prize for being the first of 
the season, or the first in years, to con- 
quer Army Pass. It’s incentive enough 
to have longed for twenty years to fish 
Soldier Lake, within the shadow of 
America’s highest mountain. And we’d 
hoped, until those specks appeared in 
my binoculars, that everybody else in 
camp was more sensible than we. We 
thought they might be scared off trying 
the pass by tales of a trail off which a 
mountain goat would fall, of rock ava- 
lanches, sudden storms, and mental 
hazards such as whitened bones of un- 
wary pack animals. And besides, fish- 
ing in the creek right by our tents was 
good enough for any ordinary guy. 

For also-rans, however, we weren't 
too downhearted. And as our puffing 
horses began to ascend the rocky 
switchbacks that zigzag up the massive, 
almost perpendicular moraine, we cut 
capers like school kids on vacation. 
We were strung out close together: Bill 
and I, his dad, Bill Sr., Larry, a long- 
time fishing buddy of theirs, and my 
teen-age daughter, Anne, a nonangler 
but so fond of riding she begged to 
come along to wrangle our horses. I 
didn’t worry too much about Anne on 
the trail. She’s probably a more expert 


NOVEMBER, 1949 


MEARS 


rider than any of us, except Bill, a 
youthful ex-officer in the First Cavalry. 
Bill had worked summers as a guide 
and buckaroo and was the only one of 
us who'd ever been over the pass. 

“If you feel dizzy,” Bill warned, “get 
off and walk a while. It’s rough from 
here on up.” 

I didn’t get dizzzy. Just a few butter- 
flies in my breadbasket when my horse, 
Red, decided to rest and my eyes fixed 
on the bleached skeleton of a pack mule 
on a granite ledge. Below the ledge 
there was nothing but air for several 
hundred feet! And I gulped when I saw, 
near the trail, the weather-beaten re- 
mains of a dynamite box and realized 


? 


we were on acomparatively new stretch 
of the pass. It had been blasted out of 
an avalanche that had covered the origi- 
nal trail built in the 1900's by a cavalry 
regiment from old Fort Independence in 
Owens Valley as a short-cut from the 
eastern slope of the Sierra over the 
hump to the San Joaquin Valley. 

Qur pace, necessarily slow, was set 
by our horses. And as rest periods grew 
more frequent we were able to enjoy 
the thrilling vista below. The azure sky 
was flecked with a few fluffy clouds; the 
turquoise lakes of the Cottonwood chain 
sparkled Hike diamonds. Fourth Lake, 
far below, looked like a pond. 

When the trail grew a bit wider I 
dismounted to get a picture. i’d snapped 
one when I heard an ominous rumbling. 
Quickly I glanced up. A mammoth 
boulder was bouncing crazily down the 
steep Instinctively I grabbed 
Red’s rein. The rest of the party had 
yone behind some rocks about 100 feet 


slide! 


ahead. Whey were safe, but were Red 
and I? 

The guspense didn’t last long. Two 
hundred feet above us the boulder—- 


it lookéd as big as a house—caromed 
off a larger rock and was catapulted 
high into the air—a good fifty feet over 





The author offers just some of the party’s catch as spectacular 
evidence that Soldier Lake goldens run bigger than the average 
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my head. It struck 200 feet down the 
mountainside, carrying dozens of small- 
er rocks with it, and then rolled almost 
to the lake shore! 

I patted Red’s broad withers. And he 
nuzzled my hand moistly as I slipped 
the reins over his head. When I 
mounted shakily I felt him tremble a 
bit too. 

“Did you see that boulder?” Bill 
asked when I rejoined the party. “I 
wouldn’t want to dodge that one, would 
you ?”’ 

“Not more than once,” I said. 

We still had to face the most hazard- 
ous part of the trail, the path the pack- 
ers had cut from the ice of the per- 
petual glacier that stretches far down 
the mountainside. But it seemed pretty 
tame after that boulder. Of course, I 
did get off my horse and help Bill cut 
it a bit deeper with a pick and shovel 
the packers had left by the side of the 
trail. After that it was easy sailing. 

Over the hump the wind whistled, 
keen but exhilarating. We dismounted 
to sign the yellowed, torn register, poor- 
ly protected from the elements in a 
wooden box on a stand. I looked at my 
watch. We'd taken two hours to climb 
about 2,000 feet! 

As I signed the Sequoia National 
Park guest book, I noticed two things. 
The last entry was dated before the 
war! And the party ahead of us, prob- 
ably too eager to get to Soldier Lake, 
hadn’t signed. 

That reminded us we'd better step on 
it. Bill said he knew a shortcut to 
Soldier. Maybe we could sneak around 
the other guys who, we had been told, 
had never been over the pass and 
probably weren't too familiar with the 
country. 

Over the rounded, sandy slope we 
plodded until we came at last to the 
backbone of the Sierra, a few hundred 
feet higher than the pass. To our right 
was Mount Langley, only slightly low- 
er and for years believed higher than 
Mount Whitney, 14,495 feet, the highest 
in continental United States. Several 


other peaks were visible in the clear 
air, and I knew we were among the 
eleven Sierra Nevada peaks that tower 
above 14,000 feet. Only a few twisted 
pines and dwarfed shrubs relieved the 
dazzling white of boulders, decomposed 
granite, and patches of snow that re- 
mained from the winter drifts. Far off 
to the west were the jagged, snowy 
peaks of Sequoia. They were inter- 
spersed with deep, wooded chasms, gla- 
cial cirques and snakelike green lines 
I knew to be tiny creeks that here and 
there had formed potholes in their 
plunge down toward the Kern River. 
Soon we picked up the trail to Soldier 
Lake, faint and obviously not traveled 
for years. 

Bill reined up and pointed. “There 
she is!"’ he said. ‘‘That’s Soldier!” 

“But where are the early birds?” 
Larry demanded. 

“Beats me,”’ Bill replied. “I don’t see 
any tracks. Maybe they knew some 
other shortcut.”’ 

Soldier Lake is one of the typical 
Sierra cirques into which packers, 
rangers, or some adventuresome angler 
at some unknown time planted golden 
trout. It’s remote enough not to be 
fished to death, deep enough, apparent- 
ly, so it doesn’t freeze solid in the 
winter, and there’s enough bottom vege- 
tation to furnish food. It also has ap- 
peal for the mountain climber and 
beauty lover. Deep blue, unruffled by 
the winds that made me hold onto my 
hat from the time we passed over the 
defile, it nestled between a rockslide 
and a few storm-scarred conifers, some 
white in death, others greenly defiant 
among the brown boulders. It lay in a 
saucer at the outlet of a small creek 
that oozed from green springs on a 
meadow bright with yellow flowers. The 
outlet tumbled over boulders amidst a 
dense willow thicket. The muffled roar 
of a distant waterfall told of a drop 
to the canyon below where doubtless 
other tiny lakes were formed. 

Beyond a timbered slope, brown and 

(continued on page 100) 
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It’s a rugged route to goldens. The lake lies beyond the sky-high 
ridges. In the distance are snowy peaks of Sequoia National Park 


Cougar: 
Bloody 
Jumper 


andering among jagged rocks 
and gnarled windfalls. a lord- 
ly elk crops the scanty forage. 
Behind him, creeping stealth- 
ily from one bit of cover to the next. 
slinks a lithe, catlike form. Gradu- 
ally the four-ooted hunter works 
closer, his eyes agleam at the prospect 
of a feast. Finally, as his unsuspecting 
quarry pauses, he sees his chance. 

Like a coiled spring the big cat 
hurls his body through the air and 
lands squarely on his victim’s back. 
Long claws rip bloody gashes in 
shoulders and haunches; sharp fangs 
bury themselves in the back of the 
neck. The clumsy wapiti is no match 
for this bloody jumper; he staggers 
and goes down. The deadly cougar 
has made another kill. 

Call him what you will—puma. 
mountain lion, panther, painter, cata- 
mount—by any name the cougar is 
one of our meanest predators. He 
preys on deer, elk, mountain sheep, 
domestic stock, antelope, small game 
(including skunks and porcupines), 
and birds. It is said that he even eats 
grasshoppers when no bigger game is 
to be had. Experts estimate that a 
cougar requires a weekly ration of one 
mule deer or its equivalent. 

Stories of the cougar lying in wait 
to pounce on his prey from a tree or 
a rocky ledge are largely fiction. While 
ne may use such tactics on rare oe: 
casions. his common hunting practice 
is a stealthy stalk like that of his 
cousin, the common house cat, on the 
trail of a songbird. 

The striking power of his claws will 
bring down the largest elk, and his 
strength is almost unbelievable. It is 
a matter of record that a 150-pound 
cougar has dragged the carcass of a 
heifer, more than twice its weight, 
half a mile up the side of a mountain 
before devouring it. Once he has made 
the kill and satisfied his immediate 
hunger, the big cat will cover the 
careass with brush and leaves and re- 
turn to it for a second and even a 
third meal. But once the meat be- 
comes tainted, he is done with it. 

Although he has been practically 
exterminated east of the Mississippi 
and is the target of determined preda- 
tor hunters elsewhere, the cougar is 
still a serious menace to big-game and 
domestic animals in the Southwest 
and on the Pacific coast. It was esti- 
mated that in 1942 there were 5,800 
of the big cats in the national forests 
of the United States. In keeping with 
nature’s law, they increase with the 
supply of food—especially deer. 
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A shotgun’s best, when the furry beggars are scampering about and lots of 
the trees have hollows into which they can duck, so you have to take them 
on the run. Tom has just shot one on the ground. Is there another up there? 


Squirrels are the thing, when 
other autumn game is scarce! 
But conditions determine the fire- 
arms my brother and I use, as well 


as the technique we adopt 
by 
ROB F. SANDERSON 


* 


hen I was young we kept coon 
\\ dogs which doubled expertly as 

squirrel dogs in the daytime. But 
my brother Tom and I were away from 
our home in central Wisconsin a great 
deal, and as the old dogs died off they 
were not replaced, until finally the 
kennels were empty and the fence was 
torn down. 

Now I have often seen it happen that, 
if bereft of dogs, a hunter ceases to 
hunt. We no longer hunt for coons or 
foxes, and I know one-time owners of 
good retrievers or pointers who now 
hunt neither waterfowl nor upland birds. 
But this is not the case with squirrels. 

There is some primitive appeal in 
idling through the early-morning woods 
of autumn, in smelling frosted air acrid 
with powder smoke, that red blood 
learns to crave. However this may be, 
dogs or not, companions or not, every 
autumn sends me following Jack Frost 
through the flamboyant woods in quest 
of bannertails. 

The number of pheasants, rabbits, 
and upland birds has decreased in our 
locale; but squirrel hunting has never 
let me down. In fact, I cannot remember 
a single jaunt—-hunting for bannertails 
and nothing else—that did not result in 
a skillet of tender young squirrel meat. 


All Ready for Action 


Last autumn a poor acorn crop 
caused the furry nutcrackers to devote 
more attention than usual to corn. For 
that reason, on opening morning Tom 
and I began working quietly along a 
Sagging fence separating tall timber 
from tall corn. The set-up was ideal; 
it was a regular breakfast cafeteria. 

When we were twice shooting range 
apart, we sat down to await develop- 
ments. Before long I saw a young 
squirrel working through the treetops 
After following him with my gun bar- 
rel along several limbs, I caught him in 
the front sight in a sun-spotted opening 
just as he paused tensely to leap into 
the next tree. As the .22 thudded into 
his shoulder, he somersaulted to the 
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ground and lay still in the leaves. 

A scurrying sound came from the 
woods beyond him; another squirrel, 
following the first, jumped to the 
ground and fled through the brush. My 
eye caught the saucy flick of his tail 
but I was not quick enough to sight a 
shot. 

The report from the rifle barrel of my 
.22/.410 Stevens over-and-under echoed 
lightly against the wooded bluff and 
out across the faded corn. Apparently 
it alarmed an early breakfaster already 
in the field. As he came cautiously back 
into the woods to investigate, Tom 
lined him up in the peep of his little .22 
Winchester and drilled him through the 
ears with a hollow-point bullet. 


A Well-traveled Route 


Since the first squirrels I'd seen had 
been traveling to feed in pairs, and I 
knew they often go in trios, I decided to 
let the advance scouts pass me by and 
shoot the rear guard first. In the deep 
silence I waited, empty minute after 
empty minute, ears straining for the 
slightest sound. 

The next bannertail came gracefully 
through the trees, neither hurriedly nor 
timidly, but with deliberate grace. Pre- 
sumably he followed a familiar route, 
for he needed neither to back-track nor 
to pause to measure a leap. Slipping 
down a hickory near the fence, he dis- 
appeared into the corn. 

Almost within the minute, a second 
squirrel came by. Using exactly the 
same route, he ran the treetop thorough- 
fare easily and followed into the corn. 

“How many will there be?” I thought, 
turning my head ever so slowly in ex- 
pectation of a third. But apparently 
No. 3 had a premonition. I heard him 
scold “Chuck! Chuck-chuck!”’ but never 
saw him, though I waited patiently. 

Then Tom’s .22 barked. 

At the report squirrel 


No. 2 came 


The corncob I’m holding is stripped clean—maybe by this 
very squirrel, taken with a .22 from my over-and-under 
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running back out of the corn, and hard- 
ly had he topped the first tree when 
No. 1 came chasing after. Since I had 
observed their route closely, I picked 
the longest jump near my stand, drew 
a trial bead, and waited moments. As 
No. 2 paused for the leap I squeezed 
the trigger, and he tumbled end over 
end to the leafy woods floor. 

Squirrel No. 1 now detoured sharply. 
Switching the selector to the lower 
barrel, I fired the .410—and connected 
as he raced through the treetops. 

Because squirrels often run in twos 
and threes I have frequently bagged 
two instead of one. Even when walk- 
ing, if one bannertail is sighted hiding 
among the tree limbs, a careful scan- 
ning of neighboring trees may reveal 
another. 

Slipping the pair of squirrels into my 
game pouch, I joined Tom and learned 
that he too had scored. After the volley 
of nuvise and action which netted us 
three nutcrackers in than three 
minutes, it would probably be quite a 
time before more corn thiefs would dare 
appear. As we were impatient of wait- 
ing, we traded guns and began circling 
back to the car. 

Several times we saw tails flagging 
far ahead on the ground, as their own- 
ers jerked them hastily to safety 
(Chasing them usually proves fruitless 
since they usually reach the hollow tree 
they are headed for.) Then Tom spotted 
a squirrel in the topmost branches of a 
huge white oak having a hollow in the 
lower trunk. The squirrel was all but 
concealed in a crotch—a few red hairs 
fluttering from his tail tip had given 
him away. 

It was a difficult shot with open 
sights, and the .22 bullet only burned 
him. Instantly he leaped to life and 
came fireballing down the trunk. Tom 
peppered him with No. 6’s from the .410 
when he was within inches of escaping 
into the hollow. Dropping to a limb 


less 


Because of a poor acorn crop, the chisel-teeth had been break- 
fasting on corn. Tom heads for a stand at the edge of timber 






below, he clung tenaciously with his 
forefeet until I put a .22 through his 
head. 

I seldom find walking through the 
woods, instead of still-hunting, satis- 
factory. One exception is on cloudy, 
wet days; in such weather the woods 
are quiet enough to silence footfalls, 
and for some reason the squirrels seem 
slow to take alarm. The other exception 
is when hunting extremely tall, straight- 
trunked timber with few hollows. In 
such a place a good rifle shot can have 
a field day; for here again the squirrels 
on high seem to feel relatively safe. 

Later that week, hunting in the bot- 
toms on a damp day—-when the squir- 
rels are likely to stay active all day 
long—Tom and I amazed ourselves by 
shooting three squirrels from one tree. 

I was walking through a stand of 
very low trees when a squirrel jumped 
to the ground ahead and scampered 
toward several tall oaks 100 yards Le- 


yond. (On a dry, sunny day he wouid 
have fied earlier—-before I had a chance 
to see him.) Unable to shoot soon 


enough, I chased after him with the 
hope of treeing him before he reached 
refuge. As I sprinted I sighted another 
worried squirrel running toward the 
same big oaks. Stopping short, I flicked 
the selector to the shotgun barrel and 
nailed him just as he ran up the trunk 
of the largest oak. Ordinarily he would 
have run up the far side of the tree, 
as No. 1 had done, but apparently Tom 
had alarmed this one, not I. 


Reinforcements Were Required 


Hearing the shot, Tom hastened 
over. This was well, because in such a 
large tree a hunter can often play 


ring-around-a-rosy for a quarter of an 
hour without seeing his playmate. After 
circling the tree several times I sighted 
the quarry—a bit more than his ear was 
continued on page 79) 


31 














SHE-BEAR 
Bap MEDICINE 


“Stay clear of her unless you 
‘an finish whatever she starts,” 


we’d been warned. But, being be- 


ginners, we didn’t quite believe it 


—until a gigantic mother grizzly 


charged us like a thunderbolt 


HARLES B.STAO) 


on't take any chances with a 
Jereaiy. George Ball warned. 
“You never know what he’s go- 
ing to do next. Just about the time you 
make up your mind, he upsets your cal- 
culations completely. Maybe you decide 
he means trouble; he turns and walks 
off. You think he’s friendly; the next 
minute he’s growling down your throat. 
Never take him for granted!” 
Ball was outfitting us for a forty-day 
hunting trip on the headwaters of the 
Nakina and Nahlin Rivers, in northern 


British Columbia just below the border 
of Yukon Territory. We were organ- 
izing our pack train at his place at 
Telegraph Creek. In another day we’d 
be in bear country. 

“Above all,” he went on, “if you meet 
an old girl with a cub or two along, 
give her a wide berth unless you intend 
to finish whatever she starts.” 

Henry Gleason, one of our Indian 
guides, looked up from the load he was 
making snug on an old pack mare. “She- 
bear bad medicine!” he said with finality. 

I didn’t pay too much attention at the 
time. We were going grizzly hunting 
and my chief concern was whether we’d 
see bears and get shooting, not how 
they’d behave. I figured we were 
equipped to take care of that when the 
time came. 

When we rode back into Telegraph 
Creek forty days later, however, I knew 
some things about grizzly behavior I 
nadn’t known before. Today the In- 
dian’s terse warning, ‘“She-bear bad 
medicine,” is rule No. 1 in my personal 
code of big-game hunting. The same 
goes for Frank Durham, who was with 
me on the trip. 

Frank and I had left home in Pine- 


we A 
4 
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In camp that night, we 
examined the pelt. When 
I showed him those mur- 
derous fangs, Frank had 
to agree with the guide 


ville, Ky., on August 12, traveling by 
airline to Vancouver. There we boarded 
a Canadian ship for Wrangell, Alaska. 
Six days after leaving Pineville we 
stepped off a river packet at Telegraph 
Creek, 175 miles up the Stikine River 
above Wrangell, on the threshold of 
some of the finest big-game country in 
British Columbia. 

In Vancouver we were joined by 
Walter Grener of Hilliards, Ohio, and on 
the boat up from Vancouver we added 
a fourth man to the party, Dr. Samuel 
Levine of Los Angeles. The four of us 

(continued on page 80 
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T= seems to be the age of over- 
hunting. Wherever the sportsman 
goes nowadays he runs into other 
chaps seeking the same game in the 
same place. In the case of the more 
popular types of game—like ducks or 
deer, or pheasants or quail—the gather- 
ing is likely to turn out to be a con- 
vention. Even the raccoon must have 
about decided by now that he might 
just as well lie down and die as run his 
heart out in the constant race to live. 
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A couple of years ago I sat in a blind 
at Forney’s Lake in southwestern Iowa 
and listened to a brass band of shotguns 
blasting away at ducks I couldn’t even 
see. It was a clear day, and out front 
I had a flock of beautiful decoys. But 
no ducks could get near them. Some- 
one always scared them first. 

On another occasion my gang found 
a party already in a pheasant field we 
planned to hunt opening day. Since the 
season was due to get under way in an- 


More hunters than birds when the season opens? Then there’s only 
one thing to do: Try something new. This scheme worked like magic 


by HANK BRADSHAW 


a r ' * : ~ es 


Ries (left) and Jim with the four beauts they got in this cornfield. They had no blind, and called just once 


First-Day DUCKS... 


AWAY FROM THE MOB 


other five minutes we immediately went 
to a near-by field and began to work 
it. Ten minutes after shooting became 
legal we knew we were wasting our 
time. We searched all afternoon, but 
we couldn’t find a single field that 
hadn't already been hunted—in some 
cases as many as four times. 

Hunters all over the country tell 
much the same story. Throngs—com- 
posed to a certain extent of fellows who 
haven't even read the book—-make it al- 
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most impossible to hunt according to 
the script. So if he is going to pursue 
his sport successfully, the hunter now- 
adays must write a new script. He 
must not only get off the beaten path, 
he must also modify his hunting tech- 
nique. 

Last fall we tried out a new system 
on ducks which worked like a charm. 
And I should think it would work for 
other hunters too, in almost any area. 

Bright and early on opening day 
three other fellows and I drove into the 
woods sheltering Big Wall Lake, in 
north-central Iowa. Although the sea- 
son wasn’t due to open until noon, we 
got there early so we could find a good 
spot to hunt and also have time to make 
blinds. Big Wall is a public shooting 
ground, and blinds must be built and 
torn down the same day. 

On top of his car Jim Harlan, assist- 
ant director of the Iowa State Conserva- 
tion Commission, had a canoe. He and 
Ries Tuttle, an outdoor writer, were 
going to build their blind around it. In 
the following car was Herb Schwartz, 
wildlife photographer. He also had a 
canoe, from which he and I planned to 
hunt. 

We never even loosened the straps 
on those canoes. 

When we rounded a muddy bend on 
an elm-lined rdad we saw more cars 
than one sees at a circus. As we walked 
down to the lake we saw a hunter along- 
side every muskrat house, and more in 
the rushes. The shorelines looked as if 
they were being picketed, and the boat 
livery had long since sold out. 


Like Azaleas in Bloom 


It would have made a nice color pic- 
ture. Few of the hunters were wearing 
the conventional browns and drabs. 
Many of them were dignified by bright 
reds. Others by whites, blues, greens, 
pinks, and oranges. It reminded me of 
New Orleans, La., when the azaleas 
bloom. 

Of course, there weren’t any ducks 
on the lake. The day before, there’d 
been 5,000 mallards, widgeon, teal, and 
pintails. Now there were only coots. 


és 


Lying quiet in the corn, Ries and Jim would wait till the ducks 
came over. Then they’d get to their knees and start blasting 
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Another flock coming in! But having 
four ducks already, I could only watch 


Scads of ‘em. The hunters, in building 
their blinds, had scared off everything 
else. 

As we watched, a lonesome widgeon 
beelined past. As if to offer a pre- 
season education in the use of duck 
calls, a chorus of wooden quack-quacks 
sprang up all over the lake. I could 
imagine the good duck hunters in the 
crowd tearing their hair out. 

Duck calling—lI learned in Stuttgart, 
Ark., where the world champions live 
should contain a pleading quality, like, 
“Please come see me. I’m lonesome.”’ 
These Wall Lake boys were doing any- 
thing but pleading with the widgeon. 
Instead, their calls rang out with a tone 
that said something like, “Come here, 
you bald-headed bat, and do it quick!” 

One minute later the widgeon was a 
mile high, shocked beyond answer. 

We talked of driving on to Elm Lake, 
about twenty-five miles up the line. A 
game warden came in from there, how- 
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ever, and told us it was in the same fix. 
So we decided to wait at Wall until 
noon. Herb could get his pictures and 
Ries his opening-day story, and then 
we'd go home. 

While Ries and Herb buzzed around 
looking for human interest and counting 
automobiles (2,500 of them), Jim and I 
ate the lunch we'd brought along. 

Then it dawned on us. Those ducks 
had to go someplace. They wouldn't 
leave the country in weather this mild 
until they were burned out by the flak— 
say at about 2 o'clock. 


A Change in Strategy 


By tomorrow the birds would either 
be huddling in the middle of Clear Lake, 
a big expanse farther north, or they’d 
be whizzing into the Gulf of Mexico on 
the midnight express. But they wouldn’t 
be in either place this afternoon. And 
they wouldn't fly all day. 

We collared Ries and Herb as they 
went by, and explained our theory to 
them. Somewhere around here, we told 
them, those ducks would drop in, espe- 
cially after the bombardment had kept 
them in the air for a while. 

“T know a spot,”’ Herb mused. “Might 
be all right, too.’’ He appeared to be 
thinking hard. 

“Speak out, man!” Jim said. 
comb it over.” 

Herb looked up. “It’s a cinch these 
ducks are going to be flying from Wall 
Lake to Elm Lake and back again until 
they get frustrated. Well, up here a 
ways on a high point of land between 
the lakes is the Myers farm. Those 
ducks flying back and forth might go 
over low enough s 

“T know just what you mean!” broke 
in Ries. ‘‘Pass-shooting!” 

Herb nodded. 

We agreed to depart for the farm as 
soon after noon, when the season would 
open, as Ries and Herb could get away. 
More autos were driving up, seeking a 
place to park. Tents were being thrown 
up and the shores were now packed 
with hunters. We tried to estimate the 
number but got lost in a maze of 

(continued on page 77) 


“Let’s 


At Big Wall, amid the opening-day bombardment, Herb waited 
patiently for a shot. He never even got his gun to his shoulder 
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I GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND ITHF UBey TO 


DEFEND FROM™ WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
INE DINU OND 20:00 OD BS 
FORESTS, WATERS. 
AND WILDLIFE 





This Pledge originated in a national competition conducted in 1946 by OUTDOOR LIFE Magazine 
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Payers 








Conservation ’s Urgent Story 


Lold in the Vords of the Pledge 


The spectacular record of a thirty-word creed. 


Since 1946, leading a drive to save our natural resources, 


it has scored 


. 
‘re’s how 


ol 
n 
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arvstion of our diminishing 
"ural resources, hitherto recog- 
“4 Only by experts as the na- 
tion’s r. .s#*urgent problem, at last has 
becom everybody’s program of action. 
Across the length and breadth of the 
country a great movement is underway 
to make the meaning of conservation 
and its grave significance plain to all 
Americans. 

The symbol used in this important 
educational program is America’s Con- 
servation Pledge, reproduced on the op- 
posite page. In three years this Pledge 
has introduced and explained conserva- 
tion to more persons than have all the 
textbooks and lectures of the past. The 
Pledge originated in a nationwide con- 
test, with $5,000 in prizes, conducted by 
OUTDOOR LIFE in 1946. The contest had 
the enthusiastic backing of many of- 
ficial agencies, among them the U.S. 
Department of Agriculture, the U.S. 
Department of the Interior, and conser- 
vation agencies of the various states. 

First indication of the spectacular 
public support the Pledge was to 
achieve came as thousands of contest 
entries poured in from all over the na- 
tion. The winning Pledge, written by 
L. L. Foreman, of Santa Fe, New Mexi- 
co, was selected by a distinguished board 
of public officials, educators, scientists, 
and conservationists. 

Enthusiastic Acceptance 

A historic moment for conservation 
occurred on December 7, 1946, when, at 
a public ceremony in Washington, D. C., 
the Pledge was presented to the nation 
through J. A. Krug, Secretary of the 
Interior. In the weeks which followed, 
the Pledge spread conservation’s story 
across the nation. Its enthusiastic ac- 
ceptance proved the need for the Pledge. 

Almost overnight, the Pledge was in- 
troduced in schools in every state by 
educators who knew that its recitation 
in classrooms and assemblies would 
teach millions of students—who might 
never learn it otherwise—that our nat- 
ural resources are not inexhaustible 
and that safeguarding them is every- 
body’s job. 

Sportsmen’s clubs by the hundreds 
adopted the Pledge and recited it at 
their meetings, imprinted the Pledge 
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impressive—and 


it was done. and how 


very significant—victories. 


you can participate 


design on their membership cards and 
stationery, and distributed copies of the 
Pledge to schools and other public places. 

Members, numbering millions, of 
youth organizations such as the Boy 
Scouts, Girl Scouts, Ca Fire Girls, 
and Boys Clubs learned tle Pledge, re- 
cited it when they met, agag urged others 
to follow their exampley’% 

Business men, from s1.Qill-store own- 
ers to the Chamber of “merce of the 
United States, publish: he Pledge in 
literature they distribu? nd in count- 
less other ways spre its message 
locally and nationally. 

Support for the PleQge has come 
from groups of such vé@ying interests 
as the General Federati®n of Women’s 
Clubs, Lions International, veteran’s or- 
ganizations, and patriotic, scientific, and 
religious societies. 

OUTDOOR LIFE presented the Pledge to 
America with no reservations, and we 
have spent many thousands of dollars 
and a great amount of effort to have 


Recalling a historic ceremony in Washington, D. C.., 
the Pledge was presented to the nation. 
Demaray, of the National Park Service; L. L. 





it displayed, learned, and_ observed 
throughout the nation. Each issue of 
OUTDOOR LIFE contains current informa- 
tion on the Pledge movement. We have 
sponsored public meetings at which as 
many as 7,000 persons have recited the 
Pledge in unison. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of pieces of literature have been 
mailed to clubs, schools, and individuals, 
telling of the Pledge and urging its ob- 
servance. OUTDOOR LIFE makes available 
to all, at less than cost, posters of the 
Pledge similar to the reproduction op- 
posite this page. (Details on how to ob- 
tain these posters will be found on page 
104, this issue.) Many thousands of in- 
quiries regarding the Pledge have been 
given individual attention. No credit 
to OUTDOOR LIFE is ever requested for 
any use that is made of the Pledge. 


Help Others Learn the Lesson 


Today, with millions of people digging 
deeper into our exhaustible supply of 
natural resources, the Pledge is needed 
as never before. In your town you need 
it to help others learn the first impor- 
tant lesson of conservation. By every 
means at your disposal, bring it to your 
club, your school, to every person of 
every age! Understanding by all Amer- 
icans of the necessity for conservation 
is the only insurance we have for our 
fishing, hunting, living, and for the se- 
curity of future generations. TRE END 
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Raymond J. Brown, editor of OuTpOOR Lire; J. A. Krug, Secretary of the Interior 
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We must adjust to the idea that fish are a crop—like farm crops. It takes planning to grow and harvest them 


New Ways to Better Fishing 


by ARTHUR GRAHAME 


r Yhere’s good news for anglers in 
new and promising ideas on sport- 
fish management. In practice, they 

can help solve your state’s problem of 
how to get more and better fishing. The 
ideas may sound quite simple, but actual 
tests have indicated their effectiveness 
and their significance. They are: 

A particular lake or stream can pro- 
duce a maximum of so many pounds of 
fish; 

Nature doesn’t care a rap whether 
those fish are lunkers or runts, game 
fish or trash fish; 

And, finally, the technician’s most 
important job is to manage fish popu- 
lations—not just the water they live in 


so that each year the largest possible 
crops of legal-size game fish will be 
produced. 

One of the principal reasons why fish- 
ing generally isn’t nearly so good as it 
could be is that many of our inland 
waters are loaded with runts and trash 
fish. As a result, very few of them are 
producing bumper crops of game fish 
because good aquatic food and living 
space are being wasted on the trash. 

Kahlotus Lake, in southeastern Wash- 
ington, offered a striking example of 
what happens when undesirable species 
get the upper hand. It also illustrates 
how heads-up fish management can 
transform such waters into the kind 





of game-fish producers sportsmen want 

Kahlotus is a 300-acre spring-fed 
warm-water lake which has a three- 
mile shoreline. Once it offered anglers 
really good largemouth bass and crappie 
fishing. Then, somehow, carp got into 
it. The bass and crappie fishing soon 
got bad and then worse, and before long 
the lake was a total loss. 

Last summer the Washington De- 
partment of Game decided to restore 
this wasted water to the useful pro- 
duction of game fish. The method was 
drastic—all the fish in the lake were 
poisoned with rotenone. The size of the 
kill, astonishing even to the techni- 
cians who had studied Kahlotus, was 
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It’s ridiculous to stock waters with game species from the hatchery only to supply food for trash fish 
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estimated at 150,000 carp over three 
feet long, and countless smaller ones. 
Total weight was at least 250 tons! The 
very few bass and crappies killed were 
skinny runts which wouldn’t have been 
worth catching. They had been prac- 
tically eliminated by the carp. 

Soon after the poisoning, the lake 
was stocked with a four-to-one mixture 
of fingerling black bass and crappies. 
It is now closed, but in a year or two 
it will provide fine fishing—and will 
keep on providing it as long as its fish 
population is managed effectively. 

In using rotenone, specialists are 
taking a leaf out of the book of Chinese 
commercial fishermen, who for many 
centuries have used a preparation of 
derris root, which contains rotenone, to 
poison fish for human food. Rotenone, 
an irritant which kills fish quickly by 
causing gill bleeding, is most effective 
when the water temperature is above 
65 degrees. But a rotenone compound, 
used extensively in Washington, is effec- 
tive in water of any temperature. 


How Poisoning is Done 


The rotenone powder is placed in a 
sack which is weighted with rocks and 
suspended from the bow of a motorboat, 
which then zigzags over the water area 
to be poisoned. One such application will 
kill all the fish to a ten-foot depth. If 
it is necessary to poison deeper water, 
the suspending rope is lengthened and 
the boat again zigzags over the area. 
A poisoned-out lake may be restocked 
within a week. 

Poisoning a shallow lake now costs 
about $40 a surface acre, but tests of 
new compounds by the Fish and Wild- 
life Service forecast a very material 
reduction. Experience in several states 
has shown that poisoning a lake and 
then restocking it with game fish 
produces legal-size trout or bass at 


First clean out the predators by poison or other means. 


NOVEMBER, 1949 


a cost of less than 1 cent per fish. 

Washington leads in the use of this 
new method for producing more game 
fish. In 1947 and 1948 lakes totaling 
2,500 acres were poisoned and restocked. 
Similar treatment is planned for at 
least 10,000 acres in the next two years. 
Most of the poisoned waters will be re- 
stocked with rainbows. Since bass fish- 
ing is becoming popular, a string of 
about twenty small lakes in the vicinity 
of Seattle and Tacoma will be cleared 
of carp and suckers and planted with 
minnows. When the minnows have 
grown to about six inches largemouth 
bass will be stocked. 

Results have been so remarkable 
Washington sportsmen have become en- 
thusiastic over the method. In the first 
month of last year’s season two small 
lakes in Pend Oreille County, which 
had been poisoned and restocked in 
1946, produced 8,000 trout between eight 
and twelve inches long. So far Kahlotus 
is the largest body of water treated,. 
but technicians see no reason why the 
method can’t be used successfully in 
much larger lakes. 

Several other states have found poi- 
soning and restocking to be a sort of 
magic wand that transforms unproduc- 
tive lakes to virgin waters which are 
then managed to produce large annual 
crops of game fish. Wisconsin has used 
it on a limited scale but with highly 
satisfactory results. Three years ago 
Weber Lake, in Vilas County, was 
swarming with a mixed population of 
runty game and trash fish. It was poi- 
soned out and restocked with rainbow 
trout, and now is producing twenty- 
inchers. More recently twenty-two-acre 
Lake Seven, in Sheboygan County, was 
poisoned with a kill of close to 90,000 
stunted crappies, bullheads, bluegills, 
sunfish, suckers, carp, shiners, northern 
pike, perch, and bass that averaged ten 
to the pound. It was restocked with 








THE $64 QUESTION 


1F 12,000,000 FISHERMEN 
PAY 16,000,000 BUCKS A YEAR 
FOR 2,500,000,000 FRY AND 
250,000,000 FISH, WHAT 
SHOULD EACH LICENSE 9 
BUYER'S SHARE BE 2 


10,000 


minnows, 4,600 largemouths, 
and thirteen pairs of adult bluegills, 
and soon will produce good sport fishing. 

Last year Michigan poisoned out the 
runts in fifteen small lakes and then 
restocked them with trout. New Hamp- 
shire, Oregon, Colorado, and several 
other states also have used the method 
successfully. Technicians are confident 
it can be applied with equally good re- 
sults in any part of the country. It 
could be one of the answers to the an- 
gling problem in your state. 

Like many of our lakes, many of our 
streams aren't producing nearly enough 
game fish to provide even moderately 
good fishing. They’re teeming instead, 
with varieties of stunted trash fish 
which compete with the game fish for 
food and living space. Every one of 
these unwanted fish, unless it happens 
to be eaten by a game fish, is a dead 
loss to the license-buying angler. 

When a stream’s fish population is 
badly out of balance it presents a much 
(continued on page 102) 


Then your planted fish have a chance to survive 
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They'd hunted that lonely patch for years without ever 


suspecting its real secret. Then one day they discovered 


aclue. It led them straight to a golden treasure 


by BEN C. ROBINSON 


(GROUSE 





7 7e had never thought much about 

W that small woods tucked back in 

the hills. It was one of the hard- 

wood growths Dick and I had hunted 

for years, but always for squirrels. 

Never had it given us a hint of harbor- 
ing grouse. 

Woods have a way of changing, how- 
ever, especially when they’re a young 
and newly formed growth that has shot 
up after the original timber has been 
taken off. This woodland of ours was 
a vigorous young stand of shellbark 
hickories and red oaks that were matur- 
ing into clean, straight trees. Sprinkled 
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HIGH GEAR 


among them were beeches, white oaks, 
and crooked basswoods. And in a near- 
by swale a small brook flowed from a 
cove almost completely hidden by the 
sharply indrawn prongs of a horseshoe 
ridge that cut back into the uplands. 

“Ought to be grouse in that woods,” 
Dick said one day when I was visiting 
him. ‘Was over there about a week 
ago, painting a landscape, and I noticed 
a thick new underbrush cover spring- 
ing up. And another thing. While I 
was working I heard some thumping 
and beating sounds that seemed to come 
from in back of the brook.”’ 






4 


The dog was quick to catch the pace of the swift shooting. He had the first bird 
located and was bringing it back to Dick almost before I knew what had happened 
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“Thumpings and beatings?” I asked. 
“Yeah,”’ said Dick. “Sort of low, hol- 


low flutterings of sound.” 

“Might have been a tractor someplacs 
back in the hills,” I ruminated. 

Dick didn’t say anything, but just 
went on cleaning his paintbrushes. He 
is a Sserious-faced chap, tall and thought- 
ful. He and I have hunted grouse, 
squirrels, and ducks for years. We're 
pretty well acquainted with our section 
of the Ohio countryside, and in the last 
eight years we had shot two or three 
limit bags of squirrels from the hick- 
ories of the little woodland in back of 
the horseshoe ridge. 

Dick dried his brushes methodically 
and put them away in his paint box 
Then he went over to the landscape hed 
been working on and silently studied it 
for a while. “I’m through with this, 
he said slowly. ‘‘And now it’s past the 
middle of the month. The leaves 
beginning to fall and in another mont! 


are 


there won't be much left but bar 
twigs.” 
I didn’t say anything. I didn’t have 


to. When a grouse hunter starts talk- 
ing about faded hickory leaves and bar‘ 
twigs you don’t have to guess twi 
what he’s thinking about. 

Dick suddenly turned and stared at 
me. “I know what those beating sou! 
were. They were grouse drumming 
far-off sounds like somebody thumpin 
on a log fast with a padded stick.” 

“I know,” I said. ‘“‘They come sharp 
and quick, and then suddenly they sto} 
and there’s a big silence.” 

“That’s it,”” Dick said excitedl) 
“That's it exactly.’’ We looked at ea 
other for a moment, and then we bot 
smiled. Our minds were made up 

A month later Dick and I were in th 
small woodland with my bird dog /0 
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} started on 
hunting—-the year they first went on 


» birdy. 
» sharply, then suddenly he pointed. 


We had stayed away from it all month, 
but that morning as we got ready to 
hunt we both knew, without saying 
anything to each other, just where we 
would head for. We started a little 
before noon. The frost had been heavy 
that morning and the sun hid behind a 
thick cloud of mist. But around 11 
o'clock the sun sprang out intense and 
hot, the way it always does on a good 
grouse day. By noon the leaves were 
dried off and the woods were bright with 
a soft November halo of light. An hour 
later we reached the first bench of 
hickories and oaks. The ground was 
still moist, and the air sharp and dry, 
so that Jo could catch a scent almost 
anywhere. It was about as perfect a 
hunting day as we’d ever known. 

In hill grouse hunting everything has 
to be taken into consideration. It’s a 
science, and that’s why Dick and I en- 
joyed it so much. It had taken us ten 


} years to find out how to handle things 


in these hardwood hills. The dog had 
grouse his first year of 


Ohio’s open-shooting list. We'd made 
a lot of mistakes those first years, Jo 
included. But now we felt pretty sure 
of ourselves. 

The loudest drummings had appar- 
ently come from the bench where it 
overlooked the brook. There was a 
thick growth of dogwood and maple 
there which sloped back to an old wind- 
fall where raspberry vines looped over 
the dead branches of the big oak. 


Jo Didn’t Waste Much Time 


Suddenly a tendril of scent floated 
over to Jo from the down tree, and we 
waited for him to unravel it. Then Dick 
dropped his pipe into his shooting-coat 
pocket and started moving forward 
slowly, his 20 gauge double-gun ready. 
“I think there’s been a bird sunning 
itself out in that light spot,” he said, 
pointing. “By now it’s probably in the 
windfall.” He was following closely 
after Jo, who was now acting very 
The dog cut back and forth 


The grouse was under the windfall. 
It had run to the far side and was 
waiting there. As Dick moved forward 
it exploded like a burst of golden darts 
against the pale lavender raspberry 


vines. Fortunately for Dick, the bird 


tried for an opening in the beeches and, 


| not finding it, was forced to rise. It was 


one of those beautiful shots that old 
birds are usually too smart to offer. 
Dick was sharp that day, and his 
first shot was good. The bird dropped 
with a thumping bounce against the 
leaf-strewn slope. It was a swift bit 


5 of shooting action, and Jo was quick 


» to catch its pace. 


He had the bird 


§ located and was bringing it back almost 


papain 4405 


B elude 


before I knew what had happened. It 
was the largest grouse we ever bagged 
Over the dog—one of those gold-buff- 
black ones that usually managed to 
us. 

We swung left after that and Jo had 
the wind in his favor. At several places 
we found fresh roosting spots where 
birds had squatted for the night. A few 
yards farther on the timber stopped and 

(continued on page 85) 
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o I believe in heredity?” said Sam. 
I’ve seen it done!” 
Joe was sitting on the other side of the campfire and he 


was getting mad. This was our third day afield and he still 


“Why certainly! 


hadn’t won an argument. But now he had Sam cold, be- 
cause when Joe wasn’t fishing or hunting he was a scientist. 
“Heredity,” he said, talking like a professor, “is passing 
along traits from parents to offspring. What do you know 
about it?” 

“Plenty,” Sam began. “I was out with my 16 gauge when 
an old wild hog—a sow—came charging out of the woods. 
I cut loose with the No. 6’s, but couldn’t stop her.” 

“That’s not heredity,” Joe said. “It’s poor shootin’.” 

Sam paid no attention to him. “Lucky for me there was 
a molasses barrel in the clearing. I dived in and upended 
it over my head.” 

“Natural urge to self-preservation,” Joe said. 

“That sow rooted around awhile,” Sam continued. “Fi- 
nally she turned around and I grabbed her tail, pulled it 
through the bunghole, and tied a knot in it. She couldn’t 
shake loose, so she jerked the barrel off me and hauled it 
into the woods.” 

“Nothing but the homing instinct,” Joe said. 

“Hold on,” Sam said. “‘Next season in them same woods 
I heard something bumping against ‘the trees. Out comes 
the sow with the barrel still on her tail.” 

“To be scientific,” Joe said, “that was... 

“Right behind her,” Sam cut in, “was seven little pigs. 
And every one of ’em had little molasses kegs on their 
tails.” He grinned triumphantly. i'd 


, 


” 


“That’s heredity! 
Joe slammed another log on the fire. He shook his head, 
but he didn’t say a word.—E. W. Patrick. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He's 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 











CARIBOU 
QUICKIE 


When Cecil began talking about 


Dawn always found Ben and me (right) 
anxiously waiting for the hunt to begin 


big game I decided that he’d gone 
plumb nuts. But was I wrong! Just 
four flying hours from New York 
four of us got four magnificent 


heads in just four short days 


by ROYAL M. FULWOOD 


et’s take four days off and get our- 

selves a couple of caribou,” said 

_4 Cecil in a matter-of-fact way. 

I took a quick look at him 
laughed heartily. Cecil can be a gr 
kidder when he wants to, and thi 
looked like one of those times. 

“Sure, sure,’ I replied. “And while 
we're about it, why not a polar bea! 
or two? I hear them well spoken of ¢ 
big game. We'll leave next Monday, and 
I can be back in my office before Satur- 
day, loaded down with trophies. Y 
have the most brilliant ideas, Cecil 

Cecil chortled, and relighted his pips 
“No kidding, positively. Can you take 
four days off ?”’ 

“Might,” I replied cautiously. ‘I 
I’m not spending any big money, just 
now 

“You won't have to,” he assured 
“T’ll wire my cousin, Bill Tiller, in St. | 
Johns, and ask him to line up the guides 
and make all arrangements. We'll leave 
by plane this coming Friday. Takes 
only about four hours to get up the 
3en Anderson will go with us. I'll g 
you a ring this afternoon and let 
know when we leave from La Guard! 
Airport. Be seeing you.’ And then h 
left, just like that, with tobacco sm 
trailing behind him. 

Cecil Gibbons is a Newfoundla! 
who has transferred his exuberant } 
sonality to Long Island, New York 
has a stocky build and is almost 
durable as the rocks of his native hom 
land. Since he’d once told me he ! 
never hunted big game, however, I w: 
dered at his confident expectation 
getting caribou. I finally decided that 
maybe it was because he knew so lit 
about big-game hunting. 

I was glad that Ben Anderson 
. ; a going with us. Like Cecil, Ben 1s 
. : ; € Ms middle-aged Long Islander who is 
great kidder and always in good spiri‘s 
He, too, is heavily built and muscu! 


- 


ee, 





Cecil beamed with pride, although he didn’t know which made him happier—the 
way his brand-new .300 Savage performed, or the fine he’ of this, his first caribou 
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and more than ready to hold up his end. 
And I knew he was an experienced 
hunter. Maybe this four-day quickie 
would develop into something after all. 
Or would it? Somehow it sounded too 
good to be true. 

On September 17, 1948, Cecil, Ben, 
ind I flew to the land of the caribou. 
We'd filled out our declaration papers 
on the plane, so we didn’t waste any 
time getting through customs. Bill 
Tiller was waiting for us with a taxi. 
He had obtained our hunting licenses, 
hired the guides, and made all other ar- 
rangements. 


Plenty of Diversity 


Bill, who is about the same age as 
the rest of us, has lived in Newfound- 
land all his life. By way of adding di- 
versity to our party I am a native 
Georgian who some years ago picked 
up and came to New York City. This 
was my first trip to Newfoundland, and 
I had never seen a moose or caribou ex- 
cept in pictures. 

The big island grips the imagination. 
It was England’s first colony. Twenty 
years before the Pilgrims landed at 
Plymouth some 200 English fishing ves- 
séls were visiting the island regularly. 
Most people think of Newfoundland as 
a cold, barren land that is plagued by 


mist, rain, fog, and snow. Actually, 
winter doesn’t usually set in before 
December, and it isn’t severe. Septem- 


ber, the month vf our hunt, usually 
brings fine invigorating weather. As 
for sport, the salmon and trout fishing 
in season is superb, and the island is 
the only place in eastern North America 
where you have any reasonable expecta- 
tion of getting a caribou bull. 

Bill’s taxi driver drove us to Glen- 
wood, twenty miles from Gander, the 
airport. Within ten minutes of leaving 
the town nothing but forest could be 
seen in any direction. Several times 
the driver stopped and pointed to big 
cowlike hoof prints in the road. 

“Moose!” he explained briefly. And 
those tracks were almost within shout- 
ing distance of the huge airport! 

A mile from Glenwood all hands piled 
out of the taxi and did some muscle 
stretching by carrying our heavy packs 
to the Gander River. Waiting for us 
there with their dDoats were our guides 

Tom, Olendo, and Maxwell Gilling- 
ham. 

Tom, the head guide, is about seventy 
years old, stoop-shouldered, and weath- 
ered. He has hunted, fished, and trapped 
in the island ali his life. Olendo and 
Maxwell are blood relatives of his who 
have married his daughters. Olendo is 
quiet, unassuming, and an excellent 
guide. Maxwell owns a grocery store 
at the mouth of the Gander, and guid- 
ing is a side line with him. He is very 
likable and obliging, and like Tom and 
Olendo he doesn’t talk unless he has to. 

Our boats were unlike any I have 
ever seen, round-bottomed at the bow, 
flat at the stern. They ranged in length 
from eighteen to twenty-two feet, were 
very sturdy, and maneuvered well. The 
guides nosed them around boulders in 
the rapids, poling them a'ong with 
great skill. 

By lunchtime we had crossed Gander 
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Bill first wounded this moose in a deep, swift river. So he had to row out with Max 
(right) and prod his trophy ashore so as to be sure of having it after he killed it 


Lake and were at the mouth of the 
Northwest Gander River. Bill’s new 
Winchester .32 Special, Cecil’s new .300 
Savage, and my .30/06 Enfield sporter 
which I had lent to Anderson, were 
taken from their cases and sighted in. 
I did the same with my .348 Winchester. 
A misty rain was falling, and the sky 
was heavily overcast. During the four 
days of our stay rain fell each day 
but one. 

Surprisingly, swarms of black flies 
appeared during the warmer period of 
each midday and fell upon us with en- 
thusiasm. I always have associated 
these pests with June and early July, 
and to find them active in September 
was new to my experience. Also, we 
were not bothered by them in the woods, 
but only around the water. We had no 
repellents, and Anderson, who was par- 
ticularly attractive to them, was soon 
covered with welts. 


Tough Going in Shallows 


After five miles of easy travel with 
outboard motors, Olendo, whose boat 
was in the lead, shut off his motor and 
reached for a pole. We had come to the 
first of many rocky shoals where the 
water was too shallow for our motors. 
From then on poling was frequently 
necessary. And often we had to get out 
and pull the boats over rocky bars 
where, though the river was half a mile 
wide, the depth was only a few inches. 

It was too much to expect that all 
would go smoothly in such water. As 
Max and I were poling along he sud- 
denly shouted, ‘Look up there!” 


Out in the middle of the rapids ahead 
of us, Olendo and Ben were making their 
muscles crack trying to keep their boat 
on an even keel and at the same time 
get it away from a boulder on which 
they were hung up. The more thev 
pushed the tighter their boat seemed to 
hang. Then one of their poles snapped, 
the rushing current whipped the bow 
around, and the men had to jump over- 
board to keep the boat from capsizing. 


Slapstick—But Not Funny 


Relieved of their weight, the boat 
floated free and began to sweep down- 
stream. Ben, in water up to his waist, 
grabbed for the bow, but slipped on the 
stones and fell flat. The current gripped 
him and swept him against a boulder 
some twenty feet below. He bobbed up 
spluttering, unhurt but considerably 
peeved. Olendo was luckier. He caught 
at the boat gunwale, held onto it, and 
floated quickly and safely to the deep 
water of a pool below. Afterward it all 
seemed like a slapstick comedy, but at 
the time it wasn’t funny. 

Tired and wet we made camp shortly 
before dusk, turned in, and slept like 
logs on fragrant balsam boughs which 
made our sleeping bags feel like inner- 
spring mattresses. At sun-up we were 
again pushing upriver. Three times in 
the morning we stopped to hunt on 
various islands, but we saw no game 
at all. 

While Max and I were on one island, 
watching for caribou, the black flies 
were so thick they formed a screen be- 
fore our eyes. They concentrated on 
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me. As I slapped and cussed I noticed 
that Max wasn’t bothered. “Skin’s too 
thick,”’ he explained. 

Shortly after noon we headed our 
boats into a brook ten feet wide, and 
made our base camp on a bluff about 
fifteen feet above the water's edge. 
Having seen neither game nor tracks 
that morning, I needled Cecil a bit. 

“You and your caribou! You prom- 
ised them; where are they?” 

“I didn’t promise one the first morn- 
ing, did I?” he reminded me. “I said 
four days were enough. They will be!” 

“How about it, Tom ?’’ I turned to the 
head guide. ‘‘Will four days be enough ?”’ 

“TI think so,’ was his laconic answer. 

After lunch Cecil and Olendo went 
about a mile farther upriver. They were 
sitting lazily in the boat close to shore 
when the guide whispered, ‘““Don’t move 
a muscle!” 

Cecil had been dozing, but now he 
was very much awake. On the far side 
of a barren island in the middle of the 
river was a bull caribou, walking slowly 
out of the water. Cecil was about to 
shoot when Olendo advised him to wait 
until the bull was about 100 yards away. 
The caribou was quartering away when 
Cecil fired. The soft-nose bullet entered 
the front of the right shoulder, leaving 
a hole hardly larger than a quarter 
where it emerged on the other side. 
The bull slowly settled to the ground. 

“You got him, mister!"’ exclaimed 
Olendo, excited for once. 

Downriver the rest of us heard the 
shot and speculated on what it meant. 
Was it a one-shot kill or a miss, the 
game getting away before another shot 


could be fired? We guessed the latter, 
but at twilight, as a misty rain was fall- 
ing, we heard Cecil’s exuberant voice 
sing out as his boat hove into view 
round the bend. 

According to the guides his bull was 
a young one, weighing about 250 
pounds. The antlers were without palms. 
There was much back slapping and loud 
talk. Newfoundland had made good— 
a caribou on the very first day of our 
hunt. 


Another One-shot Kill? 


The next morning Olendo took Ben 
upriver and Cecil went along to see the 
fun. They made him do his share of 
the poling, however. After lunch Max 
and I followed. We made a landing on 
a large island a quarter of a mile below 
the other fellows, and hunted through 
the thick growth to its upper end. 
There we stopped, hidden by the thick 
bushes, to watch for any caribou that 
might ford the stream. As we waited, 
we heard the sound of a shot. Again we 
speculated as to what it meant. 

“A kill,” Max suggested. 

“A miss,” I said. ‘“‘Too much to ex- 
pect that all our game on this trip are 
going to be one-shot kills.”’ 

Max and I returned to camp and 
had supper. The others were not in yet. 
It was dark, and we were wondering if 
we shouldn’t go out looking for them 
when we heard the sound of singing in 
the distance. Our friends were happy 
and with good reason. Their boat was 
deep in the water with a 300-pound 
bull caribou. Two days, two caribou! 





Amazingly enough, when | took this caribou there was a fine moose near by just 
waiting to be shot. However, Olendo (right) thought U'd chosen the better head 
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That was something for the book 

“TI was just about to quit for the day,” 
Ben explained later, “when Olendo sug- 
gested we make one more try. W: 
hadn’t gone more’n a quarter of a mil 
when he grabbed my arm and pointed 
I heard a twig snap, then another, an 
there he was, this big bull walking alon; 
slowly, less than 100 yards away. Ths 
bull kept coming, and I could see he’ 
pass in front of us, so I picked an open 
ing in the thick growth of spruce an 
just waited. His white neck appeared 
in the opening, and I pulled. The bu 
hunched up, so I knew I'd hit him, but 
then he turned and ran. So ’Lendo and 
I sat down and smoked and waited. 

“Half an hour later we got up an 
followed the trail in the thick moss 
There was plenty of blood. We went on 
about 400 yards, and then I saw thi 
bull. He was pretty sick, standing wit 
front feet spread far apart and hea 
down. He was barely 2ble to stand. 
put another bullet into him, right 
through the chest where it would do the 
most good, and down he went for keeps.” 

The bull’s antlers were not in the 
record class but they were good, sym 
metrical, and had twenty-six points 

So far Bill and I hadn’t had a shot, 
so we were more than eager to get an 
early start that next morning. We 
headed for the barrens, which were sup- 
posed to be crawling with caribou. The 
rest of the gang trailed along after us, 
Cecil and Ben making facetious remarks 
on our lack of skill as hunters. The 
game was there-—they’d proved that 
so what was the matter with us? 

In single file the seven of us made 
quite a long line as we forced our way 
through the thick undergrowth of the 
mist-shrouded forest, which showered 
us with water whenever we touched 
anything. There was plenty of fresh 
sign in the cushiony moss that carpeted 
the barren, but the wind was in the 
wrong quarter and the game skedaddled 
long before we could see it 


A Load of Arithmetic 


“We better go on several miles, circle, 
and come back against the wind,” ad- 
vised Tom, examining fresh tracks. 

We'd gone five tough miles, and sev- 
eral more of the same didn’t sound so 
good to Bill. 

“Suppose we get a bull in here, how’re 
we going to get it out ?’’ he asked. 

“Skin and quarter it, then divide the 
meat and each of us carry a load,” ex- 
plained Max. “If each of you gets a 
bull, that'll double the load.” 

Bill stopped and did some mental 
arithmetic. “What do you think about 
it?” he asked me. 

Though the biggest bull so far had 
weighed only 300 pounds, my calcul 
tions were that if both of us got a bull 
the seven of us would each have a ba¢ 
load of at least 200 pounds. No one cha 
lenged these wacky figures openly, but 
all hands looked somewhat dazed. We 
unanimously turned and headed back t» 
camp. Bill was quiet with calculation 
then he turned on me. 

“Say, just where did you go t 
school ?” 

That afternoon Bill, Olendo, Max, ani 

(continued on page 119 
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Grabbing a lantern, the station agent threw open the door. “Hey! 


[ILI 
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Get out of there. 


STRATION BY BOB FINK 


Git!” he cried 


THE INTRUDERS 


Black darkness—and mysterious, 


shadowy forms that spread death and terror.... What were they? 


Locale and names have been changed, but here’s a true story 


that will amaze and thrill you 


by HORACE E. HAMILTON 


[ r. Eric Hansen’s heavily bundled 
| ite loomed against the dimly 

lighted door of his house on the 
outskirts of Clifton. It was 6:22 a.m., 
exactly forty-eight minutes before sun- 
rise of what was to prove one of the 
coldest February days ever felt in the 
states west of Lake Superior. The 
weary physician drew the door violently 
over the incrustation of ice on the 
threshold several times before the lock 
would click. Then he unscrewed the 
bowl of the electric doorbell so that it 
hung on its central screw, loose enough 
not to ring. 

As he turned from the door his 
lrugged eyes momentarily took in the 
still-dark lawn, deep in its burden of 
hardened snow. For just that instant, 
there had been swift shadows out there. 
Ascending the staircase to his neglected 
bedroom, he mused briefly on the half- 
distinguishable shapes he’d seen against 
the snow. “Shapes of what?” he pon- 
dered, nearing the top of the stairs. 
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Surely his eyesight had tricked him— 
as it often did when he was exhausted 
or needed sleep—so he dismissed the 
impression in about the time it would 
take to say ‘“Scat!’’ or “Get along!”’ 
The prospect of bed on this dead and 
frozen dawn overshadowed anything 
else. He hoped so, at least; for now, as 


he began skinning off his coat and 
shirt, the vague feeling about what 
he’d seen—what he had thought he’d 
seen—had not quite been dispelled. 
At 6:25 a dull ashen light over the 
east side of Spooner Street brought 
the two-story business structures of 


Clifton into silhouette. Farther up, 
among some frame dwellings, a door 
opened as Gus Pierce, youthful propri- 
etor of the Muskeg Diner, let himself 
out into the waiting cold. He closed 
the door without setting the lock. 
When he stepped off the front stoop 
to walk the familiar block or two on 
his way to business, he was sleepily 
aware of scrabbling sounds approach- 


ing from his left. He felt only vaguely 
surprised at what he saw when he 
turned to peer into the half-dark be- 
yond—a pack of what appeared to be 
neighborhood dogs, their steamy plumes 
of breath misting around already 
frosted snouts. They were moving in a 
silent company down the middle of 
Spooner Street. 

The leaders were nearly opposite 
when Gus noticed his neighbor's well- 
fed Persian cat defecating by the 
street curb. It had already arched to 
hissing attention when the nearest of 
the pack made a lunge. The Persian, 
too fat to achieve the necessary back- 
ward spring, could only give out a 
rending yowl as a back-breaking pair 
of jaws seized it. 

Intending to interfere, Gus looked 
around for a stick. At the same mo- 
ment he noticed two rangy creatures on 
the nearest side of the pack swing 
abruptly in his direction. Slightly be- 
fogged though he was, the lunchroom 
proprietor made a rapid decision to re- 
enter his house. 

His unaccustomed speed in opening 
and closing the door was only a fraction 
less than that of the two animals. One 
sprang as Gus opened the door, and Gus 


felt something like a dull ice pick 
ripping through the lower part of his 
pants leg. 


As he turned, holding the door shut 
in panic behind him, he saw through the 
glass the silent intruders swerve back 

(continued on page 120) 
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fou Have to... 


IVE 


RIGHT 


Brother, it took real talent 


to get a hefty eight-point buck 
the way Dad got his. But his plan 
paid off in lots of chuckles—and a 
pinch of sentiment, too—because 


that Preopelay wits lone overdue 


by HAROLD BRIGHAM 


sk any old-time deer hunter how to 
get a white-tail buck, and he will 
probably tell you it is all a matter 
of skill and luck—5 percent skill and 95 
percent luck. And he will be right, too, 
for the most part. In my own case, I 
sometimes think the skill part is over- 
rated—-about 1 percent skill would be 
more like it. But when it comes to 
getting one the hard way, old Lady Luck 
can't hold a candle to Living Right. 
When you can pass up one buck because 
he doesn't suit you, find a better one 
where you shouldn't be in the first place, 
shoot him when you can’t see him, find 
him when you've given him up for lost, 
get back to camp by going in the other 
direction, and then get back to your 
buck again in woods full of hunters be- 
fore one of them finds him and swipes 
him-—to do all that, brother, you have 
to Live Right. 

I know all that sounds screwy, but 
that’s just the way Dad Cowles did it. 
Dad is my father-in-law and hunting 
partner, and a real topnotcher in both 
departments. I like to hunt with him 
for a lot of reasons. He never finds fault 
or gripes if things go wrong; he always 
tries to do a little more than his share; 
and he tries to squeeze the last drop of 
pleasure from every minute he spends 
in the woods. And last but not least, 
you never know what he'll do next. 

Of course, along with these good 
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He always wore a necktie—and the game, at least, must have appreciated it 


qualities, it’s only natural that he 
should have a few peculiarities. For one 
thing, he’s notional; and for another, 
he’s obstinate. I suppose someone else 
would say he was determined, but you 
know how it is: A prophet is not with- 
out honor, save in his own country. Any- 
way, when he gets a notion in his head, 
dynamite couldn't get it out. I learned 
the hard way that arguing with him 
was like trying to kill quack grass with 
a cultivator—-you just get tired and 
the quack grows thicker. One of his 
notions is that he’s not properly dressed 
for deer hunting without a necktie. 
Now, personally, I have nothing against 
a necktie in its proper place, but I 
never really felt that place was out in 
the deer woods. The first year or two 
I tried to discourage him, but that sim- 
ply set a pattern. Never since then has 
he gone without his tie. 

This year Dad had a notion that he 
was going to get a buck—a big one. I 
hoped he was right, and he was more 
than due for it. Eleven years ago, on 
the Big Hill east of Lovells, Mich., he 


had shot his first buck, but the years 
since had been long and lean, for a lot 
of reasons. There was the time he had 
sat all afternoon near two small lakes 
without seeing a thing and then, as he 
got up and started for camp, jumped a 
buck that another hunter shot. There 
was the year when he was hunting with 
the shotgun and a slug, and spotted a 
nice buck in the middle of a bunch of 
Only the buck’s neck offered 
shot, and the distance was just too far 
for the slug to carry accurately. 

After that he bought a rifle—a .30/30 

about the time when shells were 
scarcer than truthful fishermen. He 
finally found a box just before the sea- 
son opened, but do you suppose I could 
get him to use any of them to sight in 
the gun? You're darned right I couldn't 
I tried to tell him he might better have 
part of a box that were hitting where 
he aimed than a whole box that he 
didn’t know about-——but no, sir! That 
year he got three standing shots at a 
nice buck and missed them all. The gun 
was shooting a little high, since he 


does. 
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KEITH WARD 


wasn't getting far enough down into the 
rear sight. He found that out when he 
sighted it in—after he had lost the buck. 

This year, though, he figured it was 
going to be different. He had cleaned 
and checked his rifle carefully, and it 
was all sighted in for the big buck. His 
legs and hips had been bothering him- 
he’s seventy-three years old—and for a 
while I figured maybe I'd have to take 
him out in the woods in a wheelbarrow, 
but when the season rolled around he 
perked up. Maybe he would see some 
deer if I could get him out on a runway. 
Might even see a buck. Boy, did he show 
me up! 

Well, let's move on to exhibit A-—-the 
luck-and-skill combination. The time is 
about 11 a.m. November 15, 1948, the 
opening day of the deer season. The 
place is a ridge covered with scrub oak 
and jack pine, about thirty rods south of 
camp, which in turn is located about 
three miles east of Lovells. Right off I 
can hear some guy snort: ‘Ha, sissie! 
Camping right in town!” In the first 
place, it isn’t a town, not even a village. 
And in the second place, in order to get 
where we were, we had had to come 
twelve miles around the road. Applying 
that term to the last three of those miles 
was sheer, unadulterated flattery. Those 
three miles are simply a path of least 
resistance that winds and turns around 
down trees, through draws and jack- 
pine thickets, and is filled with chuck- 
holes that try and torture a car the way 
a nagging wife does a man. 

But to get back to the ridge. I was 
about to fulfill a long-cherished ambi- 
tion—almost. From the time I first 
started deer hunting, I had hoped some- 
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time to sneak up on a buck that was 
lying down. I had, on several occasions 
(well, two or three, anyway), surprised 
does taking a beauty nap, but never a 
buck. The darned things must sleep 
sometime, I reasoned, and kept on look- 
ing. Now, through an opening between 
the oaks I spotted a deer lying under a 
low-branched jack pine. It looked like 
a buck, but his horns were hidden by 
the low branches of the tree. And he 
wasn't asleep. In fact, he was looking 
right my way in a most wide-awake 
manner. I eased the rifle to my shoulder 
before he located me. Squarely in the 
sights I saw the lower part of the 
main beams of his horns and the four- 
inch brow points. Comes now the skill- 
and-luck combination. 

I had, of course, been very skillful in 
getting so close—-about forty yards 
without scaring him up. I had been very 
lucky in seeing him before he saw me 
and vamoosed. Now I very skillfully 
pointed (not aimed) the gun in his di- 
rection, very skillfully jerked (not 
squeezed) the trigger, and very skill- 
fully missed him completely. I tell you, 
chum, if I could get out of bed and get 
going the way that boy did, I'd amount 
to something. He sure felt the sudden 
call of far-away places. I didn’t get 
another shot. Over where he had been 
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His prayer answered, Dad gathered pine branches to cover his buck 


lying, I looked around for some sign 
of hair or blood, but he had been lucky. 
I hadn't even scratched him. As I fol- 
lowed the tracks his long leaps left in 
the soft ground I wished whole-hearted- 
ly for a third leg, located so it could 
plant a few good solid kicks where they 
would do the most good. 

He crossed the road just south of 
camp and headed east into the jack 
pines on the west side of the Big Hill. 
When he settled down to a trot, I 
couldn't tell his tracks from those of the 
other deer that had been crossing there, 
but I figured that he probably wouldn't 
go much farther. I might get another 
look at him, so I started still-hunting. 

Pretty soon, along the top of another 
ridge I saw four does in a small open 
place. Since they hadn’t seen me, I 
slipped behind a small jack pine and 
watched them. In a few minutes three 
more deer came from the north and 
joined the four does. I didn’t see any 
horns, so I figured they, too, were does. 
Wrong again. One of them ran up to 
first one doe, then another, sniffing their 
brand of perfume. Straining my eyes, 
I caught just a glimpse of spikes as all 
seven scrammed out of sight, spooked 
by three more does coming from the 
south on the run. 

Luck and skill in reverse. See what I 





mean by the 1 percent business? If I 
had locked them over more thoroughly 
in the first place, I might have got a 
shot at that spike. I’m not proud, and 
besides a spike is good eating. And I 
would have been lucky to get him so 
close to camp, where I wouldn’t have 
had so far to drag him. But I didn’t and, 
as I headed for camp and dinner, I was 
pretty sure that this was the end of 
my buck luck for the year. A good 
many years I have gone through the 
whole season without seeing any horns 
The most I have ever seen there in one 
season is two—and since I had already 
seen my two this time, the future didn’t 
look rosy. 


Snug Quarters on Wheels 


We were camped in my truck. Since 
it was in better condition than either of 
our cars, we had lined the stock rack 
with wallboard, covered it with a tarp 
heated it with a small, airtight heater 
and were as snug as a flea in a dog’s ear 
Dad was there ahead of me. Still ex 
cited over muffing two chances so close 
to camp, I launched into a descriptior 
of the morning’s hunt while I started 
the noon meal. Dad didn’t seem to have 
much to say, which was unusual. He 
generally gives me a detailed descrip- 
tion of everywhere he has been and 
what he has seen while he was there 

“Well,” I asked finally, “what did you 
see this morning ?”’ 

“Seven does and a little spikehorn.” 

“Didn’t get a shot at the buck, eh?” 
I guessed. 

“Yeah, I could have shot him.”’ 

“What’s the matter, were his spikes 
too short?” The Michigan law calls 
for not less than three-inch horns. 

“No.” Dad’s answers were short, 
too much so. “They were about five- 
inches long.”’ 

“Judas Priest!” I exploded. “You 
mean that you had a good shot at a 
legal buck and you passed it up? What 
in heck did you do that for?” 

Dad considered for a few minutes be 
fore he answered, as if he wasn’t sure he 
wanted to tell. When he finally spoke 
I could see why. “You know, it’s been 
a long time since I got a buck, and this 
may darned well be my last trip. I’ve 
dreamed all summer of coming up her‘ 
and getting a big buck, one with a nic: 
rack of horns. Sure, I could have taken 
that little spike, but he didn’t look lik: 
the one I’ve been planning on. Why, |! 
could have taken him by the tail an 
thrown him over my shoulder.” 

I told you he was unpredictable. Year 
after year we have been coming up here 
deer hunting and year after year, ex 
cepting the first, he has gone baci 
empty-handed. Any one of those years 
he would have latched onto that spike 
and drawn him to his bosom like a long- 
lost son. But not this year! Becauss 
the little feller didn’t measure up to his 
summertime daydreams he passed it u} 
as casually as a leisurely shopper might 
a streetcar. Don’t get me wrong, I like 
to see a guy with ideals. And I’m not 
a meat hunter myself, either, but I hav: 
six hungry mouths to feed (my own is 
usually the hungriest), and a buck is 
buck, be he big, little, or intermediate 
Indeed, one of the best hunks of veniso! 
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Not even Sherlock Holmes, 
magnifying glass and all, 
could have found the trail 








I ever collected was a little spikehorn 
that I shot just south of the Big Hill. 
Not only that, but with some 400,000 
Joes (and a few Janes) out in the woods 
looking for a buck—just any buck—big 
or little, good horns or spikes, anything 
they can legally tag, you know that 
somebody is going home hungry. In 
fact, only about one hunter in four hits 


Luckily for Dad, but not so for me. 
I tumbled headlong over the buck 
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pay dirt. In view of all that, turning 
down a nice little spike was what I 
called gross misconduct, the equivalent 
of spitting right in old Lady Luck’s eye. 
I felt that she was perfectly justified if 
she didn’t show him any more models. 
You see, in my ignorance and supersti- 
tion, I didn’t realize Dad Lived Right. 


“‘He may look a lot better before we 





leave here,” I said lamely. It was all I 
could think of that was fitting and 
proper to address to one of his seniority 

and besides, way down inside me I felt 
or at least hoped he might make the 
grade. 

We ate, did up the dishes, and headed 
southeast for the Big Hill, about 100 
yards apart and crossing the wind. The 
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idea was, of course, that maybe we'd 
jump the buck I had shot at. If the first 
one didn’t get a shot, maybe the deer 
would run toward the other. 

It didn’t take long to cover the half 
a mile or so of jack pine that lies be- 
tween the road and the ridges that lead 
up onto the Big Hill. I saw Dad once, 
and occasionally I could hear him. Ina 
draw between two ridges, I sat down on 
a fallen Norway to rest and listen. Deer 
trails, used in the summer, led up the 
hill at regular intervals. To the west 
lay the East Branch of the Au Sable 
River, running through a sizable swamp 
from which arms and pockets protruded 
eastward. Directly up the slope to the 
east lay the Big Hill. Deer were cross- 
ing from the swamp to the hill and back 
in a line running from where I sat to a 
point just south of where the truck was 
parked. 

The sun was bright and, sheltered 
from the wind by the low pines, I was 
warm and comfortable. I heard nothing 
from Dad and concluded that he had 
worked on south. I was content just to 
sit there and soak up the sunshine and 
the peace and quiet of the woods, to 
peer just beyond that farthest bush for 
my buck. After an hour passed I worked 
up to the top of the ridge. 

The draws were filled with jack pine, 
but the tops of the ridges were more 
open. The poplars, white oaks, and Nor- 
way pines were far enough apart so that 
I could see quite a way in several direc- 
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tions. Since I was far enough up the 
hill, I turned to the right into the wind 
along the top of the ridge. Following 
the old Indian's advice, I walked one 
step and stood still two. 

I don’t know whether I heard some- 
thing or if I caught a glimpse of some- 
thing from the corner of my eye, but 
almost behind me to my right a deer 
came up out of the shadows of the jack 
pines in the draw and into the bright 
sunshine of the ridge. It seemed that, 
even as I turned, I saw his horns, almost 
before I saw the deer. They stood out 
like a singer in a spotlight. 


The Lady Outdoes Herself 


They weren't big, but the buck was 
fat and smooth. About thirty-five yards 
from me he stopped to listen. The pop- 
lars between us were thick, but I held 
steady as I could on a spot behind his 
front legs and shot. At the sound, he 
jumped forward and then, after four or 
five steps, stopped again. This time he 
was more in the open and I took pains 
with that shot. Old Lady Luck was just 
outdoing herself for me, but I knew it 
couldn't last forever. I had to make this 
one good. He still hadn’t located me 
when I squeezed off the second shot. 
He wheeled to the left and started off up 
the hill. In two jumps he was out of 
sight. I racked in another shell, waited 
a few seconds, and then started after 
him. I was sure I had connected the 


I’ve always dreamed of catching a buck taking his beauty nap 






last time. If I waited a few seconds, 
he would be dead when I got there. 

I like a lung shot the best for a buck. 
They don’t usually run far and when 
they stop, they’re stone dead. They 
bleed out well, little meat is spoiled, and 
they are easy to dress out. Then, too, 
you have a larger target area than for 
any other vital spot. That’s for me! I 
need a big target. 

About eight rods from where he had 
stood last, I found him, a fat eight- 
pointer, brown and white against the 
carpet of yellow poplar leaves. He was 
dead. The last shot had centered the 
lungs. Apparently the first had been 
deflected by the thick poplars. Madam 
Luck had finally given me the nod. I 
had been lucky to be standing still when 
he came along so that he hadn’t seen 
me, lucky that he had stopped for me 
to get a second shot, and lucky to have 
hit him with it when I got it. Well, 
maybe there might be room for the 1 
percent skill there. 

I dressed him out, hung up the heart 
and liver, looped my buck rope over his 
horns, and started for camp. The trip 
in took about three quarters of an hour. 
There was no snow, and dragging him 
was warm work that called for frequent 
rests. I finally got him into camp, hung 
him up (by main strength and awk- 
wardness), and went back for the heart 
and liver. 

Back on the ridge again, I sat for a 
long time living the scene over again 
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to the full. I had to soak up enough of 
it to last for another year. This year’s 
hunt was over for me. The pressure was 
off, and with mixed feelings of relief and 
regret that it had ended so soon, I gath- 
ered up my meat and went back. It still 
lacked an hour of darkness and I spent 
the time cutting up wood and peeling 
potatoes for supper. Deer liver tonight! 
We always celebrate the first buck with 
deer liver and onions, 


Dad Among the Missing 


The hour passed and twilight gath- 
ered up the close of Opening Day. Dad 
still hadn’t shown up, and when the 
moon rose, round and red, half an hour 
later, I began to feel uneasy. It had 
been warm all afternoon and, while 
there was frost in the air tonight, it 
still would be nothing serious for a 
young man to stay out all night, if he 
was lost. But Dad is no young man, and 
when he walks too far, his hips and legs 
pain him unmercifully. Nevertheless, if 
he thought camp lay in a certain direc- 
tion, he might walk half the night 
rather than give up, admit that he didn’t 
know just where he was, and wait it 


out. Darkness had closed in when I 
heard a car coming from the north 


along the road by camp. Up back of the 
truck it stopped and someone called 
“Come up here, young feller.” It was 
Olin Gorby, a friend of ours from home. 

“You almost didn’t have any father- 
in-law,”” he said when I got in hearing 
distance. Dad climbed out of the car. 
“We picked him up about a mile and a 
half north of here, headed right the 
other way. He says he’s got a buck off 
up there in the woods, but I think he’s 
just trying to kid us.” He winked at 
me. 

“By gosh, I’m not!’ Dad insisted. 
“T’'ve got him, if I can find him again.” 
His hat was right on the side of his 
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head and I could see that he was ex- 
cited. I talked a few minutes with 
Olin, thanked him again for bringing 
Dad in, and he drove away. Down by the 
truck Dad looked at my buck hanging 
from a pole between two jack pines. 

“I got his twin brother back there by 
the hill,” he said. He washed up and 
while I made with the chow, he told me 
his story. Right then was when I got 
my introduction to what Right Living 
can do for a fellow. One or two of the 
circumstances that led up to his buck 
could have been luck. Three of them 
might even be called coincidence, but 
all of them together? Not a chance! 

After we separated, he had worked up 
to the edge of the Big Hill and sat down 
for a while. He heard me shoot, but he 
didn’t know who it was, of course, since 
there were lots of other hunters in there. 
After he rested a while, he walked on 
up the slope of the hill and turned to 
the north, still working up. Near the 
top he found an open place where he 
could see out over the country for miles 
in any direction. Below him, in pano- 
ramic view, lay the hills and valleys, 
the rivers, swamps, and ridges of the 
Au Sable State Forest, the dark green 
of the evergreens mingling with the 
bare gray of the poplar and maple and 
the rusty red of the still-clinging oak 
leaves, while here and there a lofty 
Norway pine reared itself above the 
rest to stand out like a lonely sentinel. 

Dad is a religious man, and now the 
majesty of the view, the brooding still- 
ness of the woods, and the sense of 
loneliness had their effect. ‘‘Here,’’ he 
said to himself, “is my Holy Mount. 
I’m going to pray for a good buck.”’ He 
did just that. Now, I have no intention 
of being involved in any discussion as to 
the theological propriety of such a re- 
quest, I am merely passing on what 
he told me. 


Here we move on to exhibit B—Right 


Living. When Dad filed his request for 
the de luxe model with the Head Office, 
he never thought to specify any delivery 
date. Like the would-be new-car buyers 
of the immediate postwar years, he was 
satisfied to take it any time. I know 
he never expected to have the order 
filled by return mail, so to speak, but a 
kind Providence moved right into high 
gear. 

First off, it addled his sense of di- 
rection until he thought camp lay north 
of the hill instead of west. Dad, as I 
said before, is quite a determined char- 
acter. If he gets a notion that east is 
north, then the sun just naturally has to 
shift its schedule and come up in the 
north until he gets straightened around 
again. Late years he has got to the 
point of believing his compass, general- 
ly, but he is pretty skeptical of what I 
tell him if it conflicts with his idea of 
direction. This year, because we were 
on a new camp site, I had taken spe- 
cial pains to draw him a map of our lo- 
cation with reference to the Big Hill, 
the road, and the two little lakes. But 
Providence took him by the scruff of 
the neck and the slack of the pants and 
marched him straight north—which was 
easy to do, because it was downhill all 
the way. 

The Answer to a Prayer 

The ground was soft, there was little 
wind, and Dad and Providence were 
making very little noise when, down at 
the foot of the hill, the answer to an 
old man’s prayer put in its appearance 
in the form of a set of nice deer horns 
showing above a low jack pine. There 
he was, all set--almost. Providence had 
overlooked just one little detail. In its 
rush to fill the order, it had forgotten 
to include the directions for transfer of 
title. It was quite reasonable to suppose 
that there was a beck connected to 





If I had another leg I'd have planted a few kicks where they’d do some good 
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those horns, but just how was a fellow 
to go about collecting it? Only the 
horns showed, and while their size indi- 
cated that they were the accessories of 
a de luxe model, all right, just where 
the rest of the body was Dad couldn't 
tell. That ruled out a body shot. If he 
moved to get a look at the buck, the 
deer doubtless would suspicion his un- 
friendly intentions and leave for other 
parts with great speed and alacrity. 
If he tried to wait it out, the deer might 
very well just ease itself out of the pic- 
ture as only a white-tail can do. There 
was just one chance—a shot a few 
inches below the. base of those pro- 
truding horns. Dad took it. 

With the shot the deer jumped and 
raced to the north, out of sight before 
Dad could get another shot. A few sec- 
onds later he caught a glimpse of the 
buck and it seemed to be swinging to 
the left. Dad figured it was trying to 
circle and get up on the hill behind him, 
so he ran to the west as fast as his 
aching legs would permit, in the hope of 
cutting it off or getting another shot. 

After about fifteen rods he stopped to 
listen. There wasn’t a sound, nothing 
but the quiet of the woods at sundown. 
He circled about for fifteen minutes or 
so, trying vainly to find some trace of 
the buck or its trail. At last, convinced 
that the deer was lost, or hadn't been 
hit in the first place, he started on for 
camp, bitterly disappointed. Provi- 
dence, who apparently couldn’t rush so 
fast, had by now caught up with him 
again and steered him on north by a 
little west, when he should have been 
going southwest. Soon he came to the 
edge of a little clearing, and there in 
front of him lay a buck stretched out 
on the ground. It was his buck. The 
shot from the .30/30 had cut the deer’s 


52 



































































































































OUTDOOR LIFE 








NOV 











FE 





throat as neatly as a butcher could have 
ione. When the bullet left, it had 
broken the jaw on the far side. 

Dad attached his tag, dragged the 
buck up under a jack pine, and—real- 
zing that he could never get him to 
camp alone with those tired old legs— 
covered him up with jack-pine branches. 
Continuing northwest, blazing jack 
pines as he went, he hit the road about 
a mile and a half above the truck. Ina 
clearing below him were some cars. He 
started north up the road when some- 
one in the car blew a horn for some 
of their party. Why someone blew his 
horn just then, why Dad turned around 
and went down to the car, why it hap- 
pened to be a friend from down home, 
Dad couldn’t figure out. But we know, 
don’t we? Providence still had him by 
the seat of the pants. “So,” he con- 
cluded, ‘“‘all we have to do is to get 
back there in the morning before some- 
one else finds him.” 

That was all! And if I had been a 
clairvoyant with a nose like a blood- 
hound, it would have been simple. But 
since I have to depend on my two eyes, 
such as they are, the job wasn’t as easy 
as it sounded. We ate our supper and 
sat over the chess games a long time 
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Dad insisted on shopping around for 
the right white-tail—and he did, too! 
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that night, rehashing the day’s events. 
Looking at it ome way, we were a 
couple of lucky bums. Looking at it an- 
other, we weren’t. Here we were with 
a week’s vacation ahead and our hunt- 
ing all done the first day. 

Now that Dad had time to think over 
the events of the last few hours, he be- 
gan to develop a fine case of the jitters. 
Every time a car sounded anywhere 
within hearing distance, he was sure 
someone had found his buck and was 
going in after it. He was a hard man to 
hold next morning. Long before day- 
light we were hiking up the road to a 
spot he had marked by breaking the 
branch of a tree where he came out of 
the woods onto the road. That wasn't 
too hard to find, and it still wasn’t day- 
light when we located it with the help of 
a flashlight. I even found one or two 
marks he had made by scuffing his feet 
in the soft dirt where there were no 
trees to blaze. Then the trail just van- 
ished. He couldn’t remember just where 
the next mark was and we cast about 
until daylight before he finally found 
another mark. It was a blaze about the 
size of a dime on the branch of a jack. 

“Why in heaven’s name didn’t you 
make your blazes bigger ?”’ I demanded. 





“No sense in hurting these trees,”’ he 
answered. That was Dad for you! With 
four hundred million worthless little 
jack pines there, he wouldn’t risk hurt- 
ing one with a blaze big enough to see. 
“Not only that,” he added, “but I was 
afraid someone might see them and fol- 
low them.” He needn’t have worried. 
I'll guarantee that anyone not equipped 
with a Sherlock Holmes magnifying 
glass and a sixth sense to boot would 
have guessed there was a trail. 

It was slow, tedious work. Provi- 
dence, I guess, was all tired out by the 
strenuous workout the preceding after- 
noon, was sleeping late, or figured that 
if we couldn’t take it from there, we 
didn’t deserve the buck. Sometimes we 
could find two or three blazes in a row, 
then the direction would shift a little 
and we would search several minutes to 
find another. Sometimes we would have 
to back-track and then sort of guess as 
to where he most logically would have 
gone next. Then, if we would look in the 
other direction, we generally picked up 
the trail again. We were well over an 
hour after daylight puzzling out a mile 
or so of that trail. Dad was stewing 
like a kettle of prunes for fear that 
someone had found the deer and hauled 
it away. 

At last, while we were hunting around 
for another blaze, I fell headlong over 
his buck, so well had he hidden it. It, 
too, was an eight-pointer, but larger 
and with a bigger set of horns than 
mine. He had not dressed it out, since 
he had only had a small jackknife with 
him. It was still warm inside when I 
cut into it. It took most of the forenoon 
to get it back to camp, where we hung 
it up beside mine. A good many times, 
as we stopped for a breather, I wished 
that he had been in my place on that 
ridge just south of the truck. We 
wouldn’t have had so far to drag it. 


A Tough Trip—But Good 


All the way in, he kept arguing that 
we were going the wrong way to reach 
camp. At last, though, camp came into 
sight, where he insisted that it had no 
business being. He took off his cap, 
scratched his head, checked the sun, 
then his compass. 

“Darnedest country I ever saw,” he 
grinned. “It just shifts all around.” 

Well, that’s about it. Our chance for 
a bear was too slim to warrant staying, 
so next morning we broke camp and 
headed home. The trip out was almost 
as tiresome as the trip in had been. It 
took over an hour to cover the first 
three miles to the main road. Once 
there, however, Dad leaned back against 
the seat and closed his eyes for a few 
minutes. It struck me that maybe he 
was giving Providence a silent vote of 
thanks for the fine way it had handled 
his request. 

“You know,” he said at last, “it was 
hard work getting back in there.” 
There was a pause. “And this was a 
mighty short hunt, too.” Another 
pause. “In lots of ways, though,” and 
there was a world of contentment in his 
voice, “this was one of the nicest trips 
we've ever had.” I thought so too. 


THE END 
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AN OUTDOOR LIFE PICTURE STORY BY LAWRENCE R. KOLLER 


BUTCHERING 
YOUR DEER 
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CHUCK 





The cuts—and where they 
come from. The neck makes 
roast, stew, or sausages; 
chuck, roast or pot roast; 
loin, chops or roast; rump 
(tailpiece), roast or fine 
Sauerbraten; shoulder, pot 
roast (boned and rolled) ; 
flank, stew or = sausages: 
haunch, steaks and roast; 
shanks, stew or sausages. 
Of course you'll get more 
cuts from the other side 















































A length of rope and these few tools are all you need to do the job from start to finish 
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] Cure your buck at around 38 degrees F., with » Start butchering on an old oilcloth. Don’t mind a bit of mold 
hide on, for two to four weeks—the leaner @ef body cavity: it'll readily wipe off. Disjoint all four legs, cut throu 
the longer—to bring out tenderness and flavor the skin from straddle to knee, and pull skin away from hi 


3 Similarly, free skin from other haunch. (In using knives, always take time out to keep them sharp!) Now tie ends of 
rope securely to hind legs, as shown. Hang the buck—hezad down this time, and by one leg only—from a good stout beam 
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Cut halfway down the tail on the underside, work fingers of one hand between tailbone and hide, and free tail from bone 


with a firm downward pull. At this point it’s well to tie up the other leg, three feet from its mate. Now get set to tug! 


In working hide toward the neck, pound it loose with your Open neck to between ears, as here, if head is to be 
fist and lean down on it hard, but use the knife sparingly mounted. If not, slit skin open along throat and chest 
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Cut down the inside of each foreleg and straight across the brisket. Here the next cut, along breastbone, has been begun. 
When it’s compieted, the skin ca> be pulled free from the flesh. The neck may give you trouble, but just be patient! 


sketch, and bone shoulders. Then let the cook take over! 


Feel for joint where spine meets skull, cut through flesh 8) Cut out tail and saw along spine. Section each half as in 


all around it, and twist head off. No need to chop or saw 
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Not all the time was spent in hunting. Here Posey, Kirby, Doc, and 
the author (see his hand?) indulge in another highly hazardous sport 


Is ringneck shooting in South 
Dakota a sport, or just hard work? 
These men still aren’t sure—but 


they’re going back for more 


by HOWARD BRISCO 


“Yor an instant I was transfixed, 

paralyzed. I couldn’t have been 

- more startled if the bird threshing 
up from the corn had run out a silken 
American flag from each flailing wing 
tip. Open-mouthed, I saw the sunlight 
bounce off his scarlet cheek patches 
and highlight a dozen subtler hues o 
gold and purple as the plump body 
towing its absurd streamer of a tail 
labored skyward. The gun in my hands 
was forgotten. I don’t suppose I ever 
would have fired it if the big ham hadn't 
cackled. 

That harsh cry, so unsuited to the 
creature's effulgent beauty, must have 
snapped me out of it. He looked as big 

(continued on page [ll 
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That first cock looked as big as an eagle to the author, un- Paul, who knows his pheasants, shows how to catch up with a 
til he recovered from the initial shock of bringing it down speeding cock. The big birds travel fast once they get going 


ee 
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The first day’s bag was small, by South Dakota standards. 
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Lined up here are Kirby, C-Note, Greg, the author, Doc, and Posey 
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WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 
TOLD THIS WAY 


I LISTENED...STOPPED...AND LOOKED! 


by Denys Baldock, Lynn Valley, British Columbia 
















BAEARS AGO | HAD A RUBBER PLAN-| | IT WAS DARK WHEN | STARTED BACK 
TATION IN SUMATRA. ONE EVENING, . , 
AFTER A BATH AND A CHANGE INTO A 
CLEAN SHIRT, SHORTS, AND SANDALS, | 
REMEMBERED | HAD TO SEE THE FORE- 
MAN IN THE NEAR-BY COOLIE LINES. 
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| WAS STOPPED BY A LOUDHISSING AND 
SPITTING OF WHAT | TOOK TO BE CATS 
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REMEMBERING MY PRACTICALLY 
BARE FEET, | WAS AFRAID TO KICK 







































| WAS SO SHAKY ¥ 
IT TOOK ME 

. SEVERAL AI 
\ WHISKEYS 
TO RECOVER » 
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Millions of bottles are bought 
by men who like that 


ClCULr 
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With half the 


words in Webster’s Dictionary 


Taste is funny! 


we just couldn't describe PM’s 
“clear, clean taste” .. . but 
here’s the story in a nutshell. 
This p.m. order PM... and 
know why so many millions of 
men are turning to PM. 





\ DE LUNE 


Cnded Vi, Jush th 
BLENDED WHISKEY 


> National Distillers Products Corporation, New York, N. Y. Blended Whiskey. 86 Proof. 67)2% Grain Neutral Spirits. 





Design of a sporter stock— 
what to watch for in getting the 
best possible fit, plus that extra 


something that spells class 


tocks for sporting rifles should ful- 

fill two requirements. Most impor- 
tant, of course, is that the stock 
should promote quick and accurate aim 
and steady holding. Almost equally im- 





portant, it should have graceful lines. 

To some people a rifle is a tool with- 
out as much sentimental and esthetic 
value as a hoe or a rake, and if it will 
perform the job that is all that’s asked 
of it. To many others, though, the rifle 
is a thing of beauty like a handsome and 
well-designed house or a piece of fine 
furniture. 

Actually, there isn’t any reason why 
the good sporter stock cannot be both 
utilitarian and handsome. 

The two qualities by no means go to- 
gether. I have seen plenty of rifle stocks 
that came up nicely, fitted well, and 
held steady; but which were so homely 
that they would frighten a Hottentot 

















A Sutfin stock, with nicely shaped pistol grip and fore-end. Same drop at heel and 
comb, making for very straight stock. Note 214 X Leupold scope on Buehler mount 

















Mews stock, with Monte Carlo comb higher at rear than in front, to minimize re- 
coil, This .300 Weatherby Magnum has Stith Bear Cub scope, Redfield Jr. mount 














Biesen stock, on a .270 Remington Model 721 owned by Ed Quinn of Detroit, Mich. 

















Biesen stock on my G-33/40 Czech Mauser action with Weaver K-4 scope and Tilden 
mounts. I wanted a mountain rifle to carry afoot; it doesn’t weigh 8 Ib. all told! 
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. JACK O'CONNOR, Editor 


devil dancer into convulsions. I have 
also seen many stocks that pleased the 
eye and yet were poor to hold. 

As a rule, though, good and graceful 
lines come from sound functional design 
Ugly stocks usually get that way be- 
cause the poor design in one dimension 
has been corrected by redesign in an- 
other. I have seen stocks, for example, 
with far too much cast-off, or bend 
away from the face. To correct that 
basic error, the maker has had to put 
on an enormously thick and hideously 
ugly cheekpiece. The end result is a 
stock that fits well, but looks terrible 

Taste in the looks and lines of a rifle 
stock differ, of course, just as they 
differ in women. Some like flashy 
dames; some like flashy rifle stocks. I 
have seen stocks carved with the heads 
of wild boars, stags, scenes from the 
Battle of Shiloh; inlaid with mother-of- 
pearl, pieces of abalone shell, and Uncle 
Oscar’s left bicuspid, all cut into 
squares, diamonds, rosettes, four-leaf 
clovers, circles, and what not. 

But all the busy work and filigree in 
the world will not save a gunstock with 
poor lines from being anything but 
homely, just as the homely gal smoth- 
ered in mink and diamonds is still just 
a homely gal with too many expensive 
clothes and ornaments on. With the gal, 
as with the rifle stock, it’s the lines that 
count. When the chips are down the 
candidates for the title of Miss Ameri- 
ca are not judged wearing fur coats. 


We'll Skip the Bedding 


In this little piece, we are, for lack 
of space, going to skip lightly over the 
whole subject of bedding—that is, fit- 
ting the metal parts of the barrel and 
action into the wood. No matter how 
fine the outside appearance of the stock, 
it will not shoot worth a darn unless the 
bedding is properly done. Nevertheless, 
there are about a dozen nicely bedded 
stocks that give excellent accuracy 
floating around for every one that is 
properly designed for looks and for 
good holding on the outside. 

With a sporter stock that is correctly 
designed, the rifle will come up fast and 
naturally, just as a good shotgun is 
supposed to do; and when it is up it 
can be held steady in any position 
prone, sitting, kneeling, or offhand 
and shot efficiently at game that may 
be standing, or jumping over a windfall. 

The pistol grip should have a curve 
that will not cramp the hand. The comb 
should be high enough and thick enough 
to keep the eye in line with the sights 
and also to protect the nose from the 
thumb. The fore-end should be so 
shaped that the rifle can be swung 
quickly on running game and yet held 
steady in the stationary offhand po- 
sition. The cheekpiece should support 
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lined shotguns combine technical improvements, new mate- 

rials, new design that promise a lifetime of shooting fun. 

You'll admire the streamlined flowing design, the graceful 
stock and fore-end, the rich black metal finish. Pistol grip . e the top polt safety & ae quick Oper 
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Once you shoot it you'll know—minimum recoil in a pow- 

; erful, hard-hitting gun. Quiet action. Natural swing and 
, follow-through. Ideal for the snap shot or deliberate pointer. 

Extremely easy to load or unload. For free literature, write . 
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REMINGTON MODEL 31. Called “the gun with the ‘ball-bearing’ 
action,” it’s a fast-handling, smooth-operating pump gun. i 






Faster, easier action, because it has fewer moving parts. Short 
fore-end stroke. Straight line feed eliminates jamming. Action 
release and safety are in easy reach of your trigger finger. Made | 







in 12, 16 and 20 gauges with full selection of barrel lengths and 
borings. A simple, beautiful, yet rugged gun! 


















Graceful pistol grip of a Stegall stock. 
Since Schuetzen-type cheekpiece merges 
into comb, there are no sharp edges to 
hurt cheek of the unwary stock crawler 


the face over a wide area, for the even 
pressure of the cheek against the stock 
is very important in steady, relatively 
tremorless holding. 

The great fault of most rifle stocks is 
that the boys who make them leave too 
much wood. Fit and looks both suffer 
when the stock is oversize, just as 
Mabel does not look so sharp if her 
weight goes up from 105 to 145 Ib. 
The fault is particularly apparent in 
the stocks amateurs whittle out of 


rough-shaped and inletted blanks which 
they purchase for a few bucks. Rasping 
off excess wood is a chore, so the boys 
weary of the job, smooth the stock up, 
and call it a day. 


In the end they still 











My pet .30/06 Mauser. That small grip 
gives trigger finger complete freedom, 
while comb keeps nose safe from thumb 


have a rough-shaped blank, not a rifle 
stock fitted to the barrel and the action. 

Even the work of many professionals 
suffers from too much wood. Pistol 
grips—and fore-ends as well—are often 
too long and too big around. If a Monte 
Carlo comb is used it extends too far 
back, with the result that the buttstock 
is too thick, too wide, too heavy, and 
looks like a canoe paddle. 

Stock design these days is compli- 
cated by the fact that the average sport- 


er is now a bolt action equipped with 
a scope sight. The use of a scope raises 
the line of sight considerably above that 
of iron sights; yet the point of the 
comb cannot be raised beyond a certain 
point or the bolt won’t withdraw. The 
factory rifle must of necessity be 
stocked to permit use of iron sights, 
with the result that the stocks on the 
Winchester Model 70 and the Remington 
Model 721 have combs too low for the 
best results with scopes. 

On the other hand, the rifle stocked 
particularly for scope use has a comb 
that’s too high—or too thick, giving 
much the same result—for use with iron 
sights. So if the hunter wants to use 
both iron sights and scope the stock 
must be a compromise. The comb cor- 
rect for iron sights does not support 
the cheek well when used with a scope; 
and one correct for a scope will, if it 
can be used at all, bruise the cheek 
badly with the lower iron sights. 

I do not think the day is too far dis- 
tant when the factories will supply 
rifles stocked especially for scope-sight 
use, as probably more rifles are used 
with scopes nowadays than with iron 
sights. 

A great many stocks are being made 
with Monte Carlo combs. The best type 
is somewhat higher at the rear than at 
the front. In other words it slopes up- 
ward from the point of comb. The 
tendency of this design is to minimize 
recoil. The hardest-kicking of all rifles 
is the one with the high, thick comb 
and a lot of drop at heel. Then the 
cheek really takes it as the rifle pounds 
back and up from recoil. For my part I 
don’t think the looks of a stock are ever 
improved by a Monte Carlo, particular- 
ly if it is carried farther to the rear than 
is necessary. It becomes a must only 
when there is excessive drop at heel. 

Another way to minimize recoil is to 
get a very straight buttstock. I have 
my sporter stocks made with only 1% in. 
more drop at heel than at comb. Ver- 
non Speer, the bulletmaker, likes an 
absolutely straight buttstock with ex- 
actly the same drop at heel as at comb. 
Other things being equal, the straight- 
er the stock the better. The straight 
stock is easier and more natural to 
point, just as it is easier to point a 
ruler than it is a T-square. The straight 
stock also brings the recoil back in a 
straight line with no tendency to bang 
the comb up against the shooter’s cheek 
and make him think he’s being mur- 
dered. 

The curve of the pistol grip should be 
a parabola rather than the arc of a cir- 
cle, and it should have a slight flare at 
the base toward the cap. This, how- 
ever, should never be overdone, or it 











STRAIGHT FROM THE CHAMBER OF HORRORS! 
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Carving and inlays have no 
place on a fine sporter. Comb is ugly, pistol grip has exaggerated curve, awkward 
and showy grip cap. Monte Carlo comb extends too far back, cheekpiece is bad, 
line at bottom of stock is ungraceful. Fore-end is clumsy and too big around, its 
tip is all fancied up. Stocks like this belong to the juke-box school of design! 


























CHEEKPIECE DESIGN. A will cut and 
bruise the face, if the shooter crawls 
the stock; B’s fancy work looks out of 
place and it may crack the cheek; C is 
not bad, but bottom curve goes nowhere: 
D is sightly, and comfortable to boot 


will give a sort of zoot-suit effect. The 
grip itself should be almost round 
only slightly oval—in cross section 
The extreme ovals one often sees, par- 
ticularly on foreign rifles, are hard to 
grasp. 

Some stockers put a swell on the 
right side of the grip to fit the hollow 
of the hand—a stunt first worked out by 
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B &> D © 

FORE-END TYPES, seen in cross sec- 
tion. A is thin and spindly, hard to grasp: 
B (beavertail) is O.K. for target work 
but awkward-looking and unnecessary on 
a sporter; C (pear-shaped) keeps hand 
away from hot gunbarrel, can be grasped 


firmly and swung quickly; D (round) also 
is useful and good-looking on a sporter 











the late Adolph Wundhammer of Los 
Angeles, Calif. This adds to comfort 
but it is an absolutely cut-and-try prop- 
osition, and unless the customer is there 
to try the grip at intervals while the 
stocker shapes it, it had better be dons 
without. A swell in the wrong place is 
ten times as bad as none at all. 

Once I had a very fine stock made 
The grip had the Wundhammer swell 
No doubt it fitted the stocker perfectly 
His hand was larger than mine and he 
shot with his thumb alongside the grip 
whereas I prefer to shoot with min« 
around it. As he made it, the swell was 
worse than useless to me. 

To my way of thinking (and for my 
hand) most pistol grips are too large 
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around. 
naturally and hold firmly, just as a 
baseball bat too large at the grip would 
be. Why a grip for any hand should be 
made larger than 5 in. I cannot fathom; 
I like mine 4% to 47% in. in circumfer- 
ence. Very often someone says, ‘My, 


They are difficult to grasp 


but that rifle of yours has a small grip.’ 
Then: “I surely like the way it feels, 
though!” 

The curve of the grip should be full 
and close enough to the trigger so that 
the trigger finger is left free, without 
strain, to squeeze off the shot under 
full control. Many foreign rifles——Ger- 
man especially—have the pistol grips so 
far back as to be almost useless, and 
too slab-sided to be grasped with any 
comfort. Combs are so far back as 
to be an annoyance to anyone who does 
not shoot with his head straight up. 
Fore-ends are too thin and narrow and 
would never keep the hand away from 
a hot barrel. All in all, I've often won- 
dered how the Germans managed to 
make out at all! 

Comb should be gracefully curved and 
high enough above the top of the grip 
to keep the nose away from the thumb. 
The thumb should be around the grip 
and not along the side, as was common 
usage with the short low-combed 1903 
service stock. The right side of the 
comb should be fluted to accommodate 
the fleshy part of the hand at the base 
of the thumb. 


Cheekpiece and Fore-end 


The best type of cheekpiece is based 
on those found on the old Schuetzen 
rifles. It merges into the comb, and 
the shooter can put his face right up 
on the point of the comb without get- 
ting ruined. Sharp angles in the for- 
ward part of the cheekpiece will take 
hunks out of the face of the man who 
crawls a stock—and most experienced 
riflemen are stock crawlers to some ex- 
tent. In order to support as much of 
the face as possible, the cheekpiece 
should be almost flat—not curved, as is 
so often seen. The thinner the face of 
the shooter, the thicker the cheekpiece 
should be at the bottom. A cheekpiece 
so thin that the face comes in contact 
only with the comb is of no value what- 
soever. 

The fore-end should extend from 10 
to 10% in. forward of the receiver. 
Length might be a little less for an ex- 
ceptionally short barrel—-20 or 21 in., 
say—or a bit longer (11 in. or so) for 
a 26-in. barrel. Length, beyond certain 
limits, is a matter of proportion and 
looks rather than utility, for a good 
rifle shot seldom runs his hand very far 
out on the fore-end. 

The best design for the sporter fore- 
end is the modified pear shape. Almost 
flat on the bottom, it has the utility of 
the beavertail without its ungainly 
looks. Such a fore-end will keep the 
hand away from the barrel and it is 
quick and easy to grasp in order to 
swing the rifle rapidly and otherwise 
control it. A fore-end that is round in 
cross section is also very good. Slab- 
sided fore-ends, thin and spindly, are 
of the worst possible shape. The fore- 
end for the target rifle should be much 
thicker, for the barrel will heat up from 
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Winchester Model 12— World-famous Slide Action “Per- 
fect Repeater.” Over one million users. Choice of 12, 16, 
and 20 gauges. Fast, jam-proof action. Also available 
in heavy duck, skeet and trap styles. 





Winchester Model 21 —America's finest development in 
double guns. Outstanding quality in craftsmanship, 
safety, handling ease, balance and durability. 12, 16 
and 20 gauges. Also in special duck, skeet and trap guns. 








Winchester Model 37—Super-strong, hard shooting, 
single-shot shotgun. Combines easy handling, simple and 
efficient action at low price. 12, 16, 20, 28 gauges, 
and 410 bore. 


Winchester Model 24—Double Barrel Shotgun. Hammer- 
less, streamlined and sturdy, this gun is well-adapted for 
all-around use. 12, 16, and 20 gauges. 








Winchester Model 25—Sturdy 12 gauge, solid-frame 
Hammerless repeating shotgun, 28-inch barrel only. It is 
moderate in price and its smooth, fast slide action makes 
it ideal for all-around shooting. Choice of full or modified 


choke boring. 
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& Write for our colorful folder giving detailed information on these and other great Winchester 
e shotguns. Address: Dept. 232-H, Winchester Repeating Arms Co., Division of Olin Industries, Inc., 
New Haven 4, Conn. 
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its Quaker State 
for Quality 


uaker State Motor Oil is made from 
100% pure Pennsylvania grade crudeoil. It is 
refined with the most modern processing 


equipment and technical skill unexcelled in | Sat atau inc aioe 
: . . |} Seen a gracetul § ; > shortcomings 
the industry. {t is the finest motor oil, we | eo) 2 Braes yale’ aan 


believe, produced anywhere in the world. | 


40¢ per U.S. Quart including Federal Lubricating Oil Tax 


QUAKER STATE OIL REFINING CORP., OIL CITY, PA. 


Member Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil Association 


66 





long strings of shot in hot weather and 
inflict a painful burn if the fingers touch 
it. Such a condition would not arise in 
the hunting field once in a blue moon. 

To me, anyway, the eye appeal of the 
sporter stock depends more on lines and 
shape than on anything else. The stock 
may be beautifully fitted to the metal, 
superbly checkered, and made of the 
finest wood; but if the shape of the 
stock is ungraceful, I wouldn't be caught 
dead with it because I could take no 
pride in possessing it. 

What is the difference, then, between 
a homely stock and a handsome one? 
Brother, that’s a tough one! 

To go back to the analogy of the gals, 
let us take Mabel Jones and Minnie 
Smith. Each is equipped with the stand- 
ard number of eyes, ears, eyebrows, 
noses. One look at Mabel causes young 
men to get a glassy look in their eyes, 
and makes them dream of dinners by 
candlelight and vine-covered cottages. 
When Mabel walks down the street she 
is followed by languishing glances and 
low moans. Minnie, on the other hand, 
is a gal of sterling virtues. She can 
cook and she knows the value of a buck. 
When the lads get to know her they 
like her, but she never stops traffic and 
when the boys look at her they don't 
immediately begin to think of wedding 
bells and little curly heads. 

The difference between the two gals 
is a curve here and an angle there. It 
would take a physical anthropologist 
with calipers to reduce this difference 
to black and white. Yet the veriest 
boob can see the difference at a glance 
and be moved by it. So it is with rifle 
stocks. Some are gracefully shaped 
and some are not. Some fill the gun 
nut with a lust of possession and some 
remain only tools. 


Craftsmanship is Not Enough! 


One of the most futile things I know 
of is to try to get a stocker who has no 
knack for it to incorporate into a stock 
this elusive thing called beauty and 
grace. Some stockers are mechanics 
pure and simple. They can bed a barrel 
and action well and they can turn out 
a stock with the proper dimensions. 
This elusive thing called shape eludes 
them, just as the nuances of Beethoven's 
Fifth Symphony elude the tone-deaf. 
On the other hand, the stocker with the 
artistic eye senses all this at once. 

A good many years ago a chap 
named A. G. Minar, who lived in the 
little town of Fountain, Colo., sent Bill 
Sukalle, the barrelmaker, a stock he had 
whittled out and asked him what he 
thought of it. Minar had been a cabinet- 
maker all his life, and his workmanship 
was magnificent. Lines were poor, how- 
ever, for Minar had never seen a good 
stock. Sukalle sent him a couple of 
handsome ones. In a couple of weeks 
Bill got back a stock that would knock 
your eye out. 

Minar was an artist, and once he had 


of his own were instantly apparent. 
‘rom then on his stocks constantly im- 
proved. At the time of his untimely 


death, he was turning out some of the 
finest specimens ever made in this or 
any other country. 

The late Alvin Linden too was an 
artist as well as acraftsman. His early 
stocks were pretty sorry as to shape, but 
he soon became the greatest of Ameri- 
can gunstockers. Al never made two 
stocks exactly alike but he never made 
one which wasn’t handsome or which 
didn’t look, in some indefinable way, 
like a Linden stock. 


Some Leading Stockers 


Bob Owen of Port Clinton, Ohio, and 
Tom Shelhamer of Dowagiac, Mich., are 
two veteran stockers who are still prac- 
ticing their trade. First-class new- 
comers in the field are Alvin Biesen, 
formerly of La Crosse, Wis., and now 
of Spokane, Wash.; Leonard Mews, who 
stocks for Roy Weatherby of Southgate, 
Calif.; George Schielke and Morgan 
Holmes, both of New Jersey; Charles 
Sutfin of Sacramento, Calif.; Hal Hart- 
ley of Lenoir, N. C.; and Keith Stegall, 
of Gunnison, Colo. Fine stocks are 
turned out by Kerr's of Beverly Hills, 
Calif.; the Pachmayr Gun Works of 
Los Angeles, Calif.; and Griffin & Hov 
of New York City. This list, of course 
makes no pretense at being complct 
as I have not seen work by all prac- 
ticing stockmakers. 

A handsome sporter stock is one in 
which the lines flow into each other, in- 
stead of going somewhere and stopping 
The cheekpiece should look as if it were 
a part of a rifle instead of simply being 
tacked on as an afterthought. An 
excessively full fore-end should be 
avoided; likewise the angular comb, the 
excessively flared grip, trick designs for 
the cheekpiece, and freakishness of all 
sorts. 

No one should get the idea that all 
graceful stocks are $150 custom-made 
jobs. They aren’t. Among the most 
gracefully proportioned rifles ever put 
out in this country were the Savage 
Models 99-T and 99-RS, straight from 
the assembly line. If I were doing it I 
could make some improvements in the 
Winchester Model 70 stock in the way 
of a smaller grip and fore-end, but the 
lines are basically good. 

On the other hand some of the most 
ungraceful-looking stocks ever turned 
out are custom jobs that cost their 
owners from $100 to $250. In the mak- 
ing of a custom stock, a bit of planning 
and artistic sense can take the place 
of a lot of money!—Jack O'Connor. 





EDITOR'S NOTE: Next month 
we plan to publish a how-to-do-it 
article on a “custom-made” sporter 
that anyone can build; all it takes 


is the skill of the average home 
craftsman, but it will look as 
though a professional had done 


the job! 

After seeing this picture feature 
from the Sportsman's Work Bench, 
you'll want to roll up your sleeves 
and go right to it! 











is a Thief! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











Rifles Off the Beam 


M2 dozens of times a year, I get 
letters from lads whose rifles are 
not turning out the brand of accuracy 
they expected. What, they ask, should 
they do? 

That’s a tough one. Answer could 
lie in any one of the following: poor 
bedding of the stock, loose sights, paral- 
lax in the scope, too tight chamber 
throat, sloppy bore (too tight, too 
loose, uneven), crooked barrel that 
walks as it heats up. 

Or the answer could lie in the am- 
munition, rather than in the rifle itself: 
poor bullets (out of round, too much 
variation in weight or in hardness of 
jacket, marred bases), wrong primer, 
untrimmed necks or cases, pressure 
too high or too low to give uniform 
burning of powder. 

Recently I swapped a citizen out of 
some M-2 .30/06 ammunition loaded at 
the Des Moines, Iowa, arsenal. The 
stuff has the bullets made with jackets 
of steel overlaid with gilding metal. 
I first tried it from sitting with tight 
sling, shooting at 200 yd. Rifle was 
my little pet .30/06 with a Lyman 
Alaskan scope. Even when I was call- 
ing them right in I’d get from 30 to 50 
percent of the shots out of the bull. 
Shooting from a bench rest, the best I 
could do with that stuff was about a 
12-in. group at 200 yd. Here is an 
instance of inaccuracy coming entirely 
from ammunition. With Western 150- 
gr. factory loads, which I used as a 
check, I had no trouble staying within 
4 or 5 in. 

Vernon Speer, the bulletmaker, says 
none of those wartime M-2 bullets made 
of layers of steel and gilding metal will 
shoot because the steel makes them 
so hard that the pressures are erratic. 


Trouble-Shooting Called For 


Another example: Pal of mine had a 
257 which had quit shooting the way 
it used to. He was using the same 
loads that had previously given good 
accuracy. He brought some of his cases 
to my place and I tried them in a Wilson 
case gauge. None had been trimmed. 
All were 1/16 in. or so too long. Necks 
were wedging between the bullet and 
the beginning of the rifling. Pressures 
were high and erratic. He trimmed the 
necks—and the rifle was O.K. again. 

Not long ago I had a fine little 7 mm. 
rifle, which I had used to work up 7 mm. 
loads in order to answer queries, re- 
barreled to .257. It wouldn’t group into 
10 in. at 200 yd. I found that the throat 
was both short and tight. I had the 
throat lengthened and loosened up a 
bit, and since I also knew the chamber 
was short, I had it polished to relieve 
headspace about .001 in. Took her out 
and shot minute-of-angle groups. 

A man I used to shoot with had a 
Model 70 Winchester .30/06. It shot 
only fair with the screw that holds the 
barrel to the fore-end tight. With the 
screw backed out half a turn, it shot 
like nobody’s business. 

Lots of times doping out why a rifle 
won't shoot takes plenty of detective 
work, even if you have the rifle in hand 
to experiment with.—J. O’C. 
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lf your briars 
in the doghouse... 
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Give your pipe a break. Give yourself 
a treat. Light up a pipeful of mild, 
mellow Briggs. Briggs is fully-aged in 


oaken casks for extra flavor... and 


Briggs has a super-satisfying aroma 
all its own. Why not try some. Today? 


COPR. 1949 BY P. LORILLARD COMPANY 
Also available in Canada 








Shooters’ Problems 


JACK O’CONNOR will be glad to help you get the best results from 


your firearms—rifle, shotgun, or pistol. Address your questions to 


him in care of this magazine, inclosing sufficient postage for his 


reply, which will be sent you by mail 


Throat Trouble 


Question: Last season, while hunting mule 
deer with my custom-built .270 and 150-gr. 
factory ammunition, I knocked down a splendid 
buck. After a few minutes, thinking he was 
down for keeps, I started to unload. 

When I opened the bolt, however, powder 
sifted from my rifle and I saw that the car- 
tridge case of the next round had pulled free, 
leaving the 150-gr. bullet stuck in the chamber. 
Just then the buck got up and galloped off—and 
there wasn’t a thing I could do about it. 

Not until I got back to camp and used a 
long rod was I able to dislodge that plaguy 
bullet. 

I’ve fired more than 200 rounds in my rifle, 
and this is the first time anything like this has 
happened. Before I went on my trip I had the 
headspace checked and it was perfect. Can you 


| tell me what might have caused the trouble?— 


C. J. Hall, Wash. 


Answer: I’m sorry you lost a good buck. If 
you had been handloading, I'd say that although 
your rifle might have a standard throat, you 
were probably trying to seat your bullets out 
too far. Properly seated, the bullet should clear 
the beginning of the lands by perhaps 1/16 in. 
In that position it will mever stick in the 
throat. 

A friend of mine had exactly the same experi- 
ence with a .257 in handloaded ammunition 
After wounding an antelope he got a bullet 
jammed in the rifle’s throat. 

Since you were using factory ammunition, 
however, the fault must lie with the throating 
of your particular rifle. The bullet was pushing 
hard into the lands. As a result, when you tried 
to eject the cartridge the bullet stuck. I suggest 
you get your gunsmith to rethroat that rifle so 
that you won’t have the same trouble again 


—J.o’c. 


To Protect the Rifling 


Question: The muzzle of my .22 Winchester 
Model 75 has a flat face. Other muzzles I've 


| seen are either crowned or countersunk. Does 


this mean my rifle is less accurate?—Richard 
Moros, Pa. 


Answer: The flat face of your rifle’s muzzle 
has nothing to do with accuracy. Rifle muzzles 
are either crowned or countersunk merely to 
provide a bit more protection to the delicate 
rifling at that point.—J. O’C. 


For Finishing Stocks 


Question: Would you care to publish this, so 
other readers can try out a new way I've found 
to finish stocks? 

At first I used linseed oil for a foundation 
and spar varnish for a filler, sanding each thin 
application down to the bare wood until the 
pores were well filled. Using linseed oil for the 
final coat, however, proved unsatisfactory. No 
matter how many coats I applied, or how care- 
fully I let each dry, I ended with a finish that 
had to be polished every day to be even pass- 
able. Also, the finish always turned sticky in 
hot weather. 

So I took some linseed oil, added just a small 
amount of spar varnish and about 10 percent of 
linseed-oil dryer, and heated the whole thing 


to a boil. Then I dissolved several chunks of 
clear resin in the solution. 

I rubbed a little of this brew on a stock, 
removed the surplus, polished the stock with a 
dry cloth—and ended up with a lustrous 
moistureproof finish which would make any gun 
nut sob with joy. I believe this final mixture 
could be used right from the start to produce 
an excellent finish.—Leigh M. Standish, Idaho. 


Answer: Thanks a million for your special 
brew. I’m passing it along to our other readers. 


—J.O’c. 


Obsolete Shotgun 


Question: I have a Remington double-gun, 
made in 1899, which has Damascus barrels 
Since it isn’t safe to use with modern ammu- 
nition, can you tell me where I can get new 
barrels made? The gun is in excellent condi- 


tion and I hate to part with it. —Jesse Inman, 


Oreg. 


Answer: I'm afraid you are going to have to 
retire that old gun. No factory-made barrels 
for it have been available since Remington 
discontinued making side-by-side doubles in 
1912. A new set of barrels would have to be 
made and fitted entirely by hand—and that 
would cost you more than a fine new double-gun. 


—J. O0'C. 





45/70 Cartridges are O. K. 


Question: Would it be safe to use commer- 
cially loaded Remington and Winchester-West- 
ern smokeless-powder .45/70/405 cartridges in 
a U.S. Model 1873 trapdoor Springfield rifle, 
dated 1883? The rifle’s action is tight, and barrel 
and chamber are in reasonably good condition. 

I understand that factory pressures are held 
down to 28,000 lb. per square inch so that the 
cartridges may be used in old guns. But since 
I’ve also been told that black-powder pressures 
of 25,000 lb. are about all that trapdoor actions 
will stand, I’ve held off using modern smokeless 
loads. Can you give me any information?— 
Walter T. Flower, Mass. 


Answer: I believe it is perfectly safe to use 
factory low-pressure .45/70 ammunition in a 
.45/70 Springfield that is in good repair. 

At one time Remington brought out a high- 
velocity load that was intended for use only in 
the Model 1886 Winchester .45/70 rifle. It was 
plainly printed on the box that the ammunition 
was not to be used in the single-shot Springfield. 
The boys who bought the ammunition, however, 
apparently couldn't read, for they had hunks of 
.45/70 Springfields flying all over the country, 
and the moans and groans of the wounded and 
dying were horrible to hear.—J. O’C. 


Scope on a 721 Remington? 


Question: I’m thinking of mounting a Weaver 
K-4 scope on a .270 Remington Model 721. Will 
a scope of such large diameter raise the line 
of sight so that a higher cheekpiece will be 


required?—Allan Laidlaw, Mich 


Answer: The stock on the Model 721 is too 
low at comb to be ideal with any scope, and of 
course a large scope like the K-4 makes the 


problem even worse. If I were you I'd shop 
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ound for a lace-on leather cheek pad to raise 
the line of sight so that the bolt will just clear 
the pad. I should think that would be about 
ght with your K-4 scope. You could, of 
course, get a custom stock made, but it would 
be very expensive.—J. O’C. 


Sighting In a .22 


Question: If a scope-sighted .22 caliber rifle 
is zeroed at 100 yd., where will the bullet hit 
t various ranges? What is the usual distance 
for sighting in a rifle of this type, and at what 
jistance should the first shooting be done in 
zeroing the rifle?—Robert Jones, Calif. 


Answer: If high-speed ammunition is used 
it is best to sight in a .22 to hit the point of 
1im at 75 yd. With iron sights the first shooting 
should be done at 12% yd. If you adjust the 
sights to hit point of aim at that distance the 
bullet will be 1 in. high at both 25 and 50 yd., 
on the nose at 75, and 3 in. low at 100. 


If you use a scope with its higher line of 


sight, the trajectory is apparently flattened. The 
bullet will cross the line of aim at 20 yd., be 
slightly high at 25, 1 in. high at 50, on the 


at 75, and 3 in. low at 100.—J. O'C. 


nose 


Enfield Barrel on Mauser? 


Would it be possible to have the 
Enfield barrel recut and then 


Question: 
threads of a 1917 


fitted to a Model 98 Mauser action?—Art 
Koepke Jr., Ohio. 
Answer: Yes. Any competent gunsmith who 


fits barrels can do the job for you.—J. O’C. 


12 Gauge Magnum 


Question: I have a 12 gauge field-grade L. C. 


Smith double-gun. According to the stamping 
on the barrels, it has 3-in. chambers. Does that 
mean it will handle Magnum shells?—Cal 


Strongman, N.Y. 


Answer: You apparently have an L. C. Smith 
12 gauge Magnum chambered for the 3-in. shell. 
It will take any standard 12 gauge load, includ- 
ing the Magnum. In other words, you can use 
both 234 and 3-in. shells. 

A good many double-guns have been 
bered for those 12 gauge Magnum shells. If you 
the shorter shells the only effect will be 
your patterns will open up somewhat.— 


—J. O’C. 
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Not Adequate for Deer 


Savage Hi-Power a 
Pennsylvania? — 


Question: Is the .22 
good rifle for deer hunting in 
Henry Pasquali, Pa. 


.22 Hi-Power has acted pretty 

ratically on deer. Because it gained such a 
reputation as a wounder, it was barred in Ari- 
zona for use on game. In fact, because of that 
cartridge, Arizona once prohibited the hunting 
of deer with a bullet weighing less than 87 gr. 
In other words, the .250/3000 Savage was the 


1 


lightest cartridge that was legal. 


Answer: The 


The .22 Hi-Power, with the original soft-point 
bullet, has been known to kill well in some 
cases—and in others to blow up on ribs and 

ulder bones. I don’t recommend it as a deer 
cartridge under any circumstances.—J. O’C 


This Calls for Paper Work! 
before deer season 
hollow-point bul- 
.300 Savage. I'd 


Question: A few days 
ned I bought some 180-gr. 

€ for my _ scope-sighted 
ited in with 180-gr. soft points and had no 
ble making 3-in. groups at 100 yd. 
arly in the season I got two shots at fast- 
ing deer, and missed each time. The last 
I got a 100-yd. shot at a deer standing still 

—and again I missed. 

What I want to know is this: Do hollow-point 
soft-point loads which are otherwise identi- 
1ave the same velocity and point of impact? 

Or should I, if I am going to use hollow points, 
t in my rifle only with samples of the same? 


Herbert B. Sutton, Tex. 

Answer: You raise a moot question. Some 
es are exceedingly touchy about their fodder 
1 will group differently with any slight 
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Now at last you can enjoy “P-F”’. . . Hunt- 
ing Boots to give you more pep and endur- 
ance on the long treks! And besides “‘P-F’’ 
built into the removable insole, you get 
these wonderful features, too: Lightness... 
long wear flexibility. Snug fit over the 
heel and instep, yet loads of stretch that 
makes ’em easy to get on or off. Ask for 
“P-F’’ Hunting Boots by name... at your 
dealer’s now! 

IKE WALTON — boot 


for duck hunting ... all 
regular features ex- 
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eee SALE 


22 Short Blanks (1000) 
22 WRF per box 

22 SAV. H.P. per box 
220 Swift (20 Box) 
219 Zipper (20 Box) 
25-20 $.P. (50) Box 
25 Rem. (20) Box 
30-30 Win. (20) 
300 SAV. (20) 
30-40 Krag (20) 
(20) 


170 Gr. 
150-180G 

180-220G 

150-180- 


270 Win. (20) 130-150 
7.62 Russian (20) 

303 British $.P. (20) 
7mm Mauser (20) 
Smm Mauser (20) 
Smm Manniicher (20) 
25 Auto Pistol (50) 
32 Auto Pistol (50) 
380 Auto Pistol (50) 
32-20 Lead (50) 
9mm Luger Auto (50) 
30 Cal. Luger (50) 


Send for Free List 
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1. Carbine ($0) 00 2 aus & ACCESSORIES PREPAID 
36- 06 Govt. M Late Date -4> Colt Conversion Units 
(100) . 6.00 ne $ 35.00 
4S Auto Rim (50) 3.50 \- as Yonnson Shot Guns S&.S. 
45 Auto M.C. Govt. (50) 2.00 10, 20, 16 & 12 Ga. new 17.50 
45-70 S.P. (20) 405 Gr 2.75 720 Savage Auto 12 Ga. 94.50 
44-40 S$ & W (50) 3.75 745 Savage Auto 12 Ga. 99.85 
44-40 Russian 3.35 48A Rem. ‘Sporteman Auto 
33 Win. S.P. 3.00 2 Ga. 99.95 
348 Win. 3.25 37 ithaca 20, 16, 12 Ga 83.50 
38-40 S.P. (50) 3.75 31 LA Rem. 20 12 Ga 83.50 
32-40 S.P. (20) 2.20 Mod. 12 W 0,16,12Ga. 84.95 
38-55 S.P. (20) 2.25 42 Win 410 Ga. 73.95 
25-25 Win. (20) 2.15 a2 Win. Cue 7 ene 32” Full a et 
i ‘ ) . in. a ° 
ooo ea oe ans 2:33 63 Win. Auto 22 Cal. 63.50 
38 Super Auto (50) 3.25 75 Win. Sporter 49.40 
38 Special S.P. (50) > Infetted Penna. Black Wainut Stocks 
- fn, « P ° 20 = an for Mauser 98, 93, 88, 22 §$.S. 
- 3h. f ’ 2.50 S Shot Springfield, Enfield, Krag, 
32 Rem. S.P. (20) 2.35 Jap 6.5, 7.7. Right or Lefthand 
7 — Le — eo Che ekpiece, Standard Grade 3.00 
: ( ) 0 XX Grade -00 
410 ga. H.V. 212” (25) 1.60 Mauser 98 Parts.—Enfield, Spring- 
410 ga. H.V. (25) 1.75 field. Krag, Colt 45. 
MILLVALE, PA. Serving Only Sportsmen 
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.. with two 
adjustable straps 
for that real snug fit! 









; 
Handsome new Aviators’ Boots— styled | 
like those the Army fliers wore . . . made for 

sub-zero weather! 


- comfort even in 
Vonderful for sports, hunting, ice fishing, 
outdoor work, riding, flying, school and 
stadium wear, “‘heavy"’ weather. Never 


before such a fine all-purpose boot at such a 
low price! 





THE IDEAL ALL-ROUND BOOT 


Just right for the outdoor man or boy! 
(Women love their luxurious warmth and 
comfort, too.) Wear them with or without 
shoes, in every kind of winter weather! 


@ WARM — completely sheep-lined (like a 


mitten). 
@ RUGGED — heavy waterproof rubber 
bottoms; tough, non-slip soles; sturdy 


spring-lock zipper with rawhide pull. 

@ HANDSOME — soft, flexible, heavy leather 
uppers, with water-repellent brown 
Aqualac finish. Full 11’ height. 

@ COMFORTABLE — two adjustable leather 
straps guarantee real snug fit. 

ORDER BY MAIL TODAY’! Send check or 

money order (add 50c per pair for postage 

and handling), or order C. O. D. Mention 
your shoe size. Immediate delivery, Satis- 
faction guaranteed, of course, 


ONLY $]] 


(Plus 50c for 
postage and handling) 


HUGH CLAY PAULK 
Dept. ]-73 


813 No. Kansas Ave., Topeka, Kansas 





Please send me pairs Aviators’ 
Boots. My shoe size is——__ 


Name 





_ —| el 
Address . someon 
—_—_— - — 


City € Pir nein “ | 


ORDER YOUR BOOTS TODAY! 
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change in ammunition. Some will even show a 
change in point of impact if different powders 
are used, even though the bullets are the same. 

However, I doubt that switching from soft 
to hollow points would change the point of im- 
pact enough to miss a standing buck at 100 yd. 

Actually you are in a far better position to 
answer your question than I. You have the 
ammunition and the rifle. Why don’t you try 
shooting at a paper target 100 yd. away, and 
then tell me how much difference, if any, you 
find in point of impact? Incidentally, I am 
inclined to favor soft points over hollow points 
for use on deer.—J. O’C. 


Must be Rechambered 


Question: I have a 20 gauge Lefever field- 
grade brush gun with 26-in. barrels. There is no 
Damascus or twist pattern on the barrels. Can 
modern loads, including deer loads, be used with 
this weapon?—George F. Barbour, Conn. 


Answer: You have an old Dan Lefever shot- 
gun, apparently with fluid-steel barrels. 

It’s a lead-pipe cinch your gun has 2%-in. 
chambers. However, all 20 gauge shells are now 
made 234 in. long. Using long shelis in short 
chambers raises pressures, so if you’re going to 
use that gun you must have a gunsmith lengthen 
the chambers to 234 in. with 20 gauge reamers. 
When that’s done your gun will be safe to use 


with any moderate 234-in. load.—J. O’C. 
For Less Recoil 
Question: Since my .348 Winchester has too 
much recoil I’m thinking of getting a .300 


Savage or a .30/06 Remington Model 721. 

Would the Remington with a Weaver K-4 
scope be satisfactory for hunting big game in 
West Virginia, Pennsylvania, and New Mexico? 
At what range should the rifle be sighted in?— 
Earl C. Clelland, N. Mex. 


Answer: Since you find the recoil of the .348 
Winchester too much for you, I’m going to 
suggest that you drop to .25 caliber. If you 
prefer to stick to the lever action, you can get 
a .250/3000 Savage Model 99. But if you can 


go along witn a bolt action I suggest the .257 ir 
either Winchester Model 70 or Remingto 
Model 721. 

I'd advise a 4X scope like the Weaver K-4 
with cross-hair reticule, for New Mexico shoot 
ing; and a 2'4X with flat-top post for the East 

For deer hunting I'd sight in to put the 117-g: 
.257 bullet or the 100-gr. .250/3000 bullet 
point of aim at 200 yd. In either case the bulle 
will be about 2! in. high at 100 yd. 

Don’t hunt until you have sighted in. This 
a job no one else can do for you. The othe 
day I was shooting with a scope-sighted .27 
from a sitting position at 200 yd. when one 
the local small-bore slickers asked to try 
rifle. His five-shot group was just as small 
mine, but 6 in. lower. It was probably tl 
difference in hold that made this change 
point of impact.—/J. O’C. 


Velocity and Barrel Length 


Question: I have a friend who says that tl 
1917 Enfield, as issued, has a muzzle velocit 
300 foot seconds faster than that of the Spring 
field 1903, as issued, even when both rifles shox 
the same load. I disagree. Who's right?- 
Rebert H. Bates, Calif. 

Answer: Your friend is off the beam. A 
issued, the 1917 Enfield has a 26-in. barrel, 2 ir 
longer than that on the 1903 Springfield. Be 
cause of this the Enfield would give between 5 
and 60 foot seconds’ greater velocity, dependin; 
on bullet weight and kind of powder used. 
1903 Springfield with a 26-in. barrel would als¢ 
give a higher velocity. The 
bearing on muzzle velocity.—/J. O’C. 


action has 


Lions vs. Bears 


Question: Is a lion harder to bring dow 
than a grizzly bear? My son is of the opinio 
that it would be impossible to kill an Afric: 


lion or any of the larger cats with a .30/0¢ 

Is he right?—D. Homan Dodge, Ariz. 
Answer: Never having killed an Africa 

lion, I can’t answer your question with cer 


tainty. However, most African lion hunters us¢ 





service to its readers. 





PEP UP YOUR CLUB 
MEETINGS! 
Get This New List of Free Movies 


ore than 800 motion-picture films on fishing, hunt- 
M ing, travel, nature, and kindred subjects are listed 
in the newly revised and expanded booklet, Free Movies 
for Sportsmen’s Clubs, prepared by Ourpoor Lire as a 
All these films are available for 
showing at meetings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs at 
no cost except that of transportation and insurance. 
These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
tion. To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed; in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ourpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 
For a copy of the bulletin, which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen’s Service. 
Ave., New York 10, N. Y.. 


enclosing 25 cents in coins or stamps. 


Ovurvoor Lire, 353 Fourth 





— 





OUTDOOR LIFE 








a a \ 


NC 





Sit 
ing 


ilso 
no 


wr 
ion 
Can 


06 


Can 


use 





FE 





than a .30/06—usually a .375 


rifle 
H. & H. Magnum. But with the proper bullet, 

.30/06 in the hands of a good shot is certainly 
capable of doing the job. 

Stewart Edward White, the American novel- 
ist and big-game hunter, killed dozens of Afri- 


larger 


n lions with a .30/06, using Western and 
Remington 220-gr. bullets which were specially 
designed to open up slowly and give deep 
penetration. 

Personally I see no reason why a lion should 

harder to kill than a grizzly. A big lion will 
weigh about 400 Ib., but a grizzly may weigh 
1s much as 900 Ib. As a general rule, the diffi- 
culty in killing an animal is in direct propor- 
tion to the animal’s size.—/J. O’C. 


Penetrates Brush Better 
Question: For hunting deer in northern 
Minnesota woods, should I use 130-gr. bullets 
in my .270 rifle, or would I do better with 
150-gr. soft points?—G. L. Sietsema, Minn. 


Answer: For your purpose I'd say the 150-gr. | 
round-nose soft point is as good a bullet as 
any. Although not so fast as the pointed 130-gr. 
bullet, it will get through more brush.—J. O’C. 


For Rabbits and Pheasants 


Question: Since most of my shooting is for 
rabbits and pheasants, was I wise in having 
my L. C. Smith double-gun rebored to improved 
cylinder and modified, in place of full and 
modified? What shot size and powder load do 
you recommend? 

If I get another L. C. Smith what “fittings” 
ejectors, beavertail fore-end, raised rib, single 
or double triggers, etc.) would you suggest?— 
R. M. Kauffman, Pa. 


Answer: For all-round upland shooting you 
were quite right in having your gun rebored to 
improved cylinder and modified. You'll now 
connect where you would miss with a closer 
boring, and the open right barrel will chew up 
close hits much less. 

For pheasants and rabbits I suggest No. 6 as 


an all-round shot, although No. 7% will do 
nicely when the pheasants are flushing close 
and you take them on the rise and hit their 


backs and heads. For upland shooting I suggest 
light powder loads of 3 or 314 drams 

If you get a new L. C. Smith, be sure it has 
automatic beavertail fore-end, and 
single trigger. I wouldn't have a double-gun 
without these useful features. I don’t think a 
ventilated rib is necessary, however, for L. C. 
Smiths are built with the single sight plane.— | 


Oe: | 


ejectors, 


Cure for Flinching 


Question: How can I cure myself of flinching 
when I shoot my .38 Special revolver?—Larry 
C. Pray, Colo. 


Answer: The way I got over flinching when 
I shot a handgun was through the good old 
trick of having someone else load the revolver 
so that I wouldn't know which chambers were 
filled and which were empty. Then if I flinched 
on an empty chamber I was ashamed of myself, | 
because the flinching was so apparent. Try this | 
stunt—it really works.—/J. O’'C. 


| 
| 
Best Bets for Woodchucks 
| 
Question: We like to hunt woodchucks for | 
the pot, Most of our shots are between 100 and 
300 yd., and the more head shots we get, the 
better. Which scope-sighted rifle would you 
Suggest we use—a .22 or a .30/40 Krag?— 
Charles D. Nyman, Va. 


Answer: I don’t think you want either of 
se rifles. The .22 has neither enough range 
flatness of trajectory for chucks, and since 
is also shy on killing power, a pretty high 
portion of the chucks you hit will escape. 
The Krag, on the other hand, will make a 
t of noise and will also tear up a lot of chuck. 
I think your solution lies in the little Win- 
ester Model 43 in .22 Hornet or .218 Bee. 
With either caliber you can take a chuck up to 
) yd. and usually kill him pretty dead with | 
y solid hit. For such an outfit I'd suggest a 
»pe like the Weaver K-4 or the Unertl 4X 
Hawk, if you’re feeling on the flush side. If not, 
u could settle for the Weaver J-4.—J. O’C. 


NOVEMBER, 1949 








K4 Scope shown with 
Weaver Detachable Top Mount 


PROTECTED ADJUSTMENTS 


OF GUARANTEED ACCURACY 


MODEL K4 adjustments (14” click) can be set with absolute accuracy 
and reset with assurance to any position. They are sturdy, dependable 
and guaranteed; protective caps prevent accidental change under all 
conditions. Precision ground hard-coated lenses produce brilliant images, 


sharp and clear to the very edges. 

See the K2.5, the K4, and the K6 

at your dealer’s today. . 

CHOICE OF FOUR RETICULES 
for your Model K or Model J WEAVER- 


SCOPE. Extra charge for dot and range 
finder reticules. Ask for reticule folder. 





ee 


K2.5 with ll Se 
Weaver Detachable 


Side Mount 




















Weaver Scope Prices 


K1 $34.50 K2.5 $37.50 
K4 $45.00 K6 $48.50 
J2.5 $22.50 J4 $27.50 
G4 $9.75 G6 $12.50 





(Prices of G Scopes include N Mount.) 


Please send folders on WEAVER- 
SCOPES and Mounts. 
K ScopesO J ScopesO G ScopesO 
K & J ReticulesO Mounts) 
Weaver-Choke 0) any 
PE, ciccaancoace eee Et tad) 000s 
Address. nist. ls v2 
«Rr Zone.... State.... 
W. R. WEAVER COMPANY 
DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 
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PROTECT and DISPLAY 
YOUR GUNS 


IN THIS BEAUTIFUL 
Early American 
GUN CABINET 


—_ 








The Perfect Christmas Gift 
FOR HUNTERS AND GUN COLLECTORS 
$175.00 
Genuine Walnut $250.00 
Order NOW for Christmas Delivery 
HOWARD BARNHOUSE COMPANY 
203 West 10th St. AUSTIN 7, TEXAS 


Knotty Pine 














Convenient! 


Safe! 


the GUN-TOTE 


RIFLE OR SHOTGUN CARRIER FOR YOUR AUTO 


New! 


® Neatest, most practical way of carrying 
guns—cased or uncased. Can be installed, 
removed in jiffy. Heavy rust-proof steel. 


Soft rubber lined. $2.95 — 


SEE YOUR LOCAL DEALER, Se 
OR MAIL COUPON TODAY! a ile 


By popular demand — Model 1314, 
for carrying 4 guns, $4.95 pair. 


eee eae ae el 
DON BERRY, INC 
P.O. Box 24, Capitol Hill Station, Denver, Colo. 
Gun-Totes. 
Enclosed is $ or ship COD___ 
a 


| nmediately 
i Money-back guarantee! Please prigtay \\\\ 
J 


Please send 


\ 
\\t 
NAME ” Ly : ws 
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WiTHOUT ; 
SCOPE } 


‘ 


WITH 


you see / SCOPE 


‘ 
‘ you see 





Even shooters with faulty 
vision do well with Moss- 
berg 4- power scopes. 


COATED LENSES 

All lens surfaces hard 

coated, increasing light 
transmission 34% 


Fit almost all makes of 
rifles up to .25-.20 caliber. 











tion. No tools necessary. Insist on a 
Mossberg, AT YOUR DEALER'S. 


Send for FREE 


descriptive folder 
No sales at factory 


96011 St. John Street 
New Haven 5, Conn. 


a ° 
Patented internal adjustment with fin- 
ger tip control for windage and eleva- 





/ MOSSBERG 











NEW LEG-COMFORT IDEA! 
Tired of loose, creeping, binding shorts? 
Step into a trim Allen-A Middie and step 
out in comfort! It’s énit to fit—follows 
every move of your leg—gives snug, ab- 
sorbent, no-creep coverage. Washes and 
dries quickly, needs no ironing. In year- 
‘round lightweight cotton, or with 25°, 
wool for cold-weather wear. Get several 
Allen-A Middies today! 

For name of nearest dealer, 

send postcard to 


ALLEN-A 


PIQUA, OHIO R 
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What Happened When Six Cartridges Blew Up in a Fire 











X 


Results of my open-air experiments in heating cartridges to the explosion point. 


| Left to right: .44 revolver bullet and case: 180-gr. Core-Lokt .30/06 bullet and 
| case: -270 case (bullet lost); 110-gr. .30/30 bullet, primer, and case; .44 revolver 


primer and case (bullet melted); 150-gr. M-2 primer, bullet, and case fragments 


a back I read in OUTDOOR LIFE 
an article which told a sad tale of 
a house catching fire. Firemen and 
neighbors were putting it out when 
some ammunition the owner had stored 
in it began exploding. After half a 
dozen slugs had barely missed them the 
fire fighters decided that if they were to 
answer other alarms and not be silent 
partners at unwanted funerals, they’d 
best vamoose. They did, and the house 
burned down. 

Moral: Don’t store ammunition in 
your home. It’s hard on firemen’s lives 
and might void your insurance. 

This story intrigued me no end. Be- 
ing of a somewhat curious and perhaps 
contradictory nature, I decided to do a 
little experimenting, for a few past ex- 
periences and some knowledge of car- 
tridge construction told me the fire haz- 
ard was slightly exaggerated. 

To begin with, a cartridge case is 
nothing more than a little brass con- 
tainer for primer, powder, and bullet. 
By itself, the bullet is not at all danger- 
ous and the powder only slightly. But 
primers will explode violently, whether 
in a gun or out of it, and a bit of the 
brass primer cup, if exploded in the 
open, might easily put out one’s eye. 
So together the three components form 
a very dangerous combination—when 
fired in a rifle! 

This isn’t hard to understand when 
one considers that powders in center- 
fire cartridges burn violently when 
under pressure such as is attained in the 
chamber and bore of a rifle. Most mod- 
ern progressive-burning powders de- 
velop a breech pressure of anywhere 
from 35,000 to 55,000 lb. a square inch. 
At this pressure peak, only the chamber 
walls hold the thin brass case together. 

I was reasonably sure, however, that 
when not thus confined the case never 
stays intact long enough for the powder 
to impart any real speed to the bullet- 
not enough, at least, to shoot through 
a wall and injure people on the far side. 
So, having a large curiosity bump, I 
got some cartridges and checked up. 

First I built a fire on top of a flat 
metal plate. I walled three sides with 
sheet metal from an old car door, and 
the fourth with a soft pine board 7% in. 
thick. When there was a nice bed of 
glowing coals beneath the flame, I 
piaced the cartridges in the fire, one by 


one. I retired to a safe distance each 
time, just in case. 

Results were much the same through- 
out the test. Some 20 seconds after che 
cartridge was laid in the fire, there 
would be a not very loud report, and 
a shower of sparks and smoke. Some 
times the primer would explode iirst 
with a rather weak pop, then very short- 
ly the powder would let go. Returning 
to the scene, I invariably found that the 
primer had blown out of the case. And 
now for a detailed report as to the re- 
sults, given in the order in which they’re 
pictured: 

A .44 revolver cartridge. Except for 
a dent, probably caused by striking the 
wall, the case showed no distortion. The 
bullet, which was pointed at the board 
when deposited in the fire, had a slight 
dent on the edge of its base; it struck 
the board sideways, and just utard 
enough to make a faint impression. 


Bullet Hurdled the Trap 


The 180-gr. Core-Lokt .30/06, which 
calls for no special comment, was fol- 
lowed by a 130-gr. Winchester .270 
the only one in which the bullet was 
lost. The primer exploded first, and the 
bullet must have hurdled the walls of 
my trap, for it wasn’t inside and no 
hole was punched in any of the sides. 
The case, split and flared, was recov- 
ered. 

As for the 110-gr. .30/30 bullet, it 
struck the board base-first and made a 
cent about 1/16 in. deep. The case hadn't 
even ruptured and was only slightly 
bulged. 

The 200-gr. all-lead bullet from an- 
other .44 revolver cartridge never moved 
from where I'd placed it. The case, be- 
ing lighter, did the traveling; but it 
showed practically no distortion when 
I picked it up against the wall. By that 
time the bullet was just molten meta 
that ran all over the place, and I could 
salvage only a small lump of it. Tis 
report, incidentally, was louder thar 
that of the rifle cartridges; but this is 
only natural, for the powder used burn 
at lower pressure and at a much faste 
rate. 

Army-issue .30/06 M-2. Actually, this 
was the first cartridge I tested. After 
ward I found the bullet on one side o 
my improvised trap, and the case on the 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








other. The case was in two pieces, one 
of them flared out like a rose. 
[hese experiments prove to me that 
a cartridge exploding outside the con- 
fines of a gun chamber is about as 
hazardous as a large firecracker. I 
wouldn’t want to hold the case in my 
hand or even be in the same room when 
j it exploded. At close range the rup- 
turing brass could inflict severe cuts, 
and the bullet might do harm, though I 
doubt if it would have more momentum 
than it would if it were thrown. (Judg- 
ine from the dents, each case struck 
harder than its bullet.) But if I were 
™ protected by \%-in. thickness of wood, 
I’m sure I’d be perfectly safe. That 













1. “It was a perfect 
day for ducks. But 
after missing three 












d sheet-metal wall, remember, was hard- birds, Tom said, 
— ly dented, yet a .22 short fired from a ‘Okay, Doc, let me 
ts revolver went through it cleanly. try some of those <4 ASK your 


All in all, then, I’m convinced the 
bite of a cartridge, when not detonated 
h in a firearm, is not much worse than its 
bark.—Glenn Saunders. 


dealer for 
Peters 
*““High Velocity”? shotgun 
shells with the New Flat-Top 
Crimp that delivers uniform 


Peters “High Veloc- 
ity” shells you rave 
about.’"’ 


































a patterns every time. They’re 
12 perfect for upland game and 
re “Close. Hard Holding” waterfowl... perfect for 
id any make of modern shotgun. 
e ne often sees the phrase “close, hard Peters “‘“High Velocity”’ shot- 
st holding’’ applied to correct and ac- 2."A few minutes later gun shells have ‘‘Rustless”’ 
t- curate holding with a rifle or a hand- Tom dropped a single. priming, Speed-Intensity ig- 
1g gun. Probably I have been guilty of After he got his sec- nition, ‘‘Water-T ite ane 
1e using it myself. ond, he grinned. ‘Sure te really pack the shag ct 
i Actually it is a pretty sour phrase, seems easy with these eek tee the mae Pesene 

id , : : , oa: Pa High Velocity’’ on the 
e- not only inaccurate but misleading. Peters “igh Velocity famous blue-and-yellow box. 
re “Close’’ holding is O.K., but “hard” shot shells! They really 

holding is something else again, for it bring "em down!’” 
or generally means tight muscles—and , 
he that causes trembling. “¥ F ee : 
ne This is especially true of handgun 3."'Tom was tickled as we stowed the day's bag in r 
rd shooting, where every fault of rifle the car. ‘Never shot more powerful shells,’ he said. 
ht shooting is magnified by ten. Just hold ‘I'm shooting Peters “High Velocity" from now on!'"’ 
*k tight and watch the score go to the 
rd devil. A handgun ought to be grasped 

as if it were an overripe banana. There is no more powerful 

The same thing is true of a rifle; try cae a 

holding it hard in any position and | ammunition in the world than 

watch the tremor of the tense muscles Peters “‘High Velocity” 
oh set in. Rifle or handgun should be held 
\}- firmly, gently, loosely—if we can inter- 

pret the word “loosely” to mean with 
as no strain. 


ne ; I have shot a good many 48’s offhand 

- at 200 yd., a few 49’s. Once some char- 
acters and I were practicing with no one 
os spotting. I had shot nine rounds, hold- 
iy ing well. I was calling them in, but a 
couple of close 4’s wouldn’t have sur- 














it prised me. I was relaxed and feeling 
a easy. We did have a couple of spotting PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION—Remington Arms Company, Inc.—Bridgeport 2, Conn.— 
- scopes set up and now and then we “High Velocity” and “Rustless” are Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. by Peters Cartridge Division. 
, aS s " 
ly gazed through them. ~ 


I was about to get off my tenth shot 10 ibl F 
when some joker happened to train a FUR Fist Gane 4 Bi e or 




















n- 
ad se ope on my target. Hey, he shouted, . Outdoorsmen 
e- get a load of O’Connor’s group. He z 
it has them all right in the middle of the hold the interest of thei 
bull!” readers as does FUR-FISH 
en sai GAME. It is truly a bible 
Then and there I started to do some for outdoorsmen because of 
al ¢ “ . ” its professional appeal in 
2 of that “‘close, hard holding. My re- trapping, hunting and fish- 
gh ati , 3 : ing as well as for its excit- 
16) laxation was gone. When I finally did Gg Bs A gg 
shoot I got a nice wide 4 at 1:30. An- $1.00 (9 mo. subscription) 
Li€ 1 ~ ‘ be you can buy yourself many 
me other inch and it would have been a 3. long winter hours of pleasure 
an y . 2 " ‘ accompanying these prof 
1's Same thing is true for a difficult shot a sional hunters on their tris 
; i j i in the North Woods. Send 
a : game hunting. The minute a man ihe soubos todar 
: ries to hold extra hard he loses his re- . ss . ” 
€! sasaiiel Special “Get Acquainted” Offer 
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COON-TREE MIX-UP 


(continued from page 24) 


We moved on at a weaving trot, bob- 
bing our heads to avoid the fingers of 
brush that poked at our faces from all 
angles, stepping over fallen limbs, and 
skirting the larger logs and brush 
heaps. A few hundred yards of this and 
we skidded to a puffing stop. 

“See what I mean?” Asher panted. 

I flashed the beam of my flashlight 
ahead. Ten feet in front of us the rough 
carpet of forest leaves disappeared be- 
neath a gleaming sheet of ice. As far 
as my light would reach the overflow 
area stretched. Except for the absence 
of bulging cypress knees I was re- 
minded of swamps in the Carolinas or 
Florida. 

“This mess covers plenty of acres,” 
Asher explained, ‘‘and the dogs that 
can push 'em out of here and put ’em 
up are few and far between. We still 
got us a chase, though,” he added with 
a grin as we heard a new clamor from 
the hounds far out across the ice. 


The Rhinos and the Runts 


“Let’s you and me try it,”’ he said to 
me. “If this ice will hold us up, it sure 
will hold these runts,”’ he added with a 
glance at Ed and Jack. 

Three feet from the edge Asher and I 
crashed through the ice with one ac- 
cord, winding up in water to our knees. 
We beat a hasty retreat. 

“And now,” said Jack with a bow and 
flourish, “if you two rhinos have fin- 
ished wallowing in the mud and mire, 
us runts will take over and follow the 
dogs to the tree.” 

He and Ed moved to where a huge 
fallen sycamore, half buried in the ice, 
stretched out into the swamp. “Wonder 
if it will hold us, Ed,” we heard Jack 
mutter as they worked their way along 
the log. 

“I don’t know,” Ed replied. “But if 
we do go through, we got hip boots on.” 

“Yeah, but look at that,” Jack said, 
flashing his light ahead. A line of fence 
posts marched off into the swamp, to 
disappear beneath the ice. ‘‘There’s a 
gulley goes through here,” he added, 
“and it’s plumb full. Brother, if we 
tumble off we'll need a boat, not a boot.” 


Asher Figures Out Another Way 


Back on shore, Asher and I fidgeted 
for a time. Then Asher blurted out, 
“Darn it, why let ‘em put it over on us 
this way? I believe we can skirt this 
swamp and get in on the tree if we 
hurry. Come on!” 

We plunged along the edge of the 
flooded area, swerving sharply where 
its fingers blocked the way, then cutting 
back close to the swamp. I began to 
perspire despite the chilly night. 

After covering nearly a half mile 
Asher suddenly slowed his pace. ‘“‘Seems 
to me it narrows down someplace here,” 
he muttered. “Yep, there it is!’’ And he 
cut sharply left where a narrow, run- 
ning stream poured through a gap in a 
fence line and disappeared under the 
ice. We hit the stream like a cavalry 
troop, then ran across the head of the 
swamp. At last we emerged on a gravel 
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road and paused to listen for the dogs. 

Far off we caught a glimpse of a lan- 
tern flickering across the road. Then, 
from the woods toward which the light 
was moving, we could hear the dogs 
again, giving out with the frantic 
chopped-off barking that meant treed. 

“Let’s get moving,’’ Ashev said, and 
headed down the road. 

Eventually we reached a gate leading 
into the woods on the right. Through it 
we could see the lantern not more than 
100 yards in, and around it two fiash- 
lights were dancing, their beams play- 
ing up and down a huge shagbark 
hickory that stood alone in a little 
clearing. 

We clambered over the gate and 
found ourselves among half a dozen 
large hog houses. The ground was 
littered with corncobs but despite the 
near-by ruckus there was no sign of 
any livestock. 

At the tree Ed and Jack were cir- 
cling as the four hounds reared against 
the trunk and squalled the glad tidings 
that the black-masked character aloft 
was about to get his just deserts. 

“There he is, boys!’’ Jack yelled as 
we came up. His light was playing on 
a fork of the main trunk, some sixty 
feet from the ground, and we could just 
make out a patch of grizzled hair. 

“Who’s gonna do the honors?” Asher 
asked. 

Ed, who was packing his Colt Woods- 
man, and I, with my short-barreled Hi- 
Standard, elaborately made way for 
each other. It was a high fork and a 
small target, and we were shaking with 
fatigue and excitement. Neither of us 
was anxious to show his stuff with the 
handgun at that moment. But it was 
up to us, for we had the only firearms 
in the bunch. 

Finally, knowing that more than one 
try probably would be necessary, we 


agreed to alternate, and Ed blasted th 
night with a shot that caused the patc! 
of hair to lurch. In its place two spot 
of green fire suddenly glowed—the firs 
time we had seen the coon’s eyes. 

Afforded a more dramatic target, 
shot in haste, plowing a white streak i: 
the wood beside the coon, but driving 
him out of the crotch. As he swarme 
higher in the tree, Ed shot and missed 
When the ringtail paused, now fa 
over our heads, I squeezed one off an 
heard the bullet strike home. But th 
coon merely moved out farther on th: 
limb. 

Finally he paused, now  perhap 
eighty feet in the air and far out fron 
the bole of the tree, just where the lim} 
forked. Ed and I forgot our agreemen 
and blasted away at will. Almost be 
fore I knew it, the slide on my pisto 
was latched back and I realized m\ 
magazine was empty. 

Down to the Last Shell 

“I’m out of shells,” I confessed. Hear 
ing that, Ed took time to check his 
weapon. “Just one left,” he reported 
“the rest are in the car. Boy, I'd bette: 
make this good!” 

He sat down and braced his elbows on 
his knees, both hands on the gun. At 
his shot the coon made a spectacular 
leap into mid-air that brought him to 
the ground with a loud thump thirty 
feet from the base of the tree. 

Buck has an eye for aerial targets 
He nailed the coon on the first bounce 
Despite the shots and the long fall the 
coon was still full of desperate strength 
and courage, and the battle was on. 

As the other dogs piled in, the coon 
gave a loud squeal. ‘Just like a young 


pig,’”’ I told myself as I moved back a 
little from the melee. 
How right I was! 


In a matter of sec- 





Asher and I went through the ice up to our knees, and beat a hasty retreat 
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onds after the squeal had sounded I 
heard a clatter of running hoofs and 
Jack yelled: 

“Look out—there’s a bunch of hogs 
coming. Get ’em off the dogs!”’ 

I swung my flashlight in the direction 
of the hog houses—and saw, not twenty 
feet from the furious tangle of dogs 
and coon, five huge black-and-white 
sows charging into battle. 

They apparently had sensed the same 
piggy tone in the coon squeal that I had 
noticed, for they were fighting mad, 
with ears erect, jaws open, tusks gleam- 
ing, and the hair along the ridge of 
their backs standing straight up. Loud 
snorts of rage came from them as they 
bore down on the dogs. 

Now, an enraged sow can bowl you 
over and her bite can be as bad as a 
bear’s. I had visions of torn and dead 
dogs even as I joined the rush the four 
of us made at the hogs. 

There was no time to look for a club. 
Just dive in and hope that no one went 
down among the powerful jaws that 
popped shut like the clop of horse hoofs 
on pavement. Jack hit one side of the 
stampede, yelling and kicking, while I 
landed a boot on the snout of a sow 
that was almost on top of a dog. Ed 
and Asher were grabbing hounds and 
throwing them away from the hogs. 
In the fracas I saw Jack go down, but 
bounce back up, unhurt. 


Made an Awful Racket 


It was all over in seconds, but the 
night was made hideous by yells, pig 
squeals, dog snarls, and coon growls 
until Ed and Asher, who'd found sticks, 
Grove off the hogs. 

When we gathered up the coon—very 
dead by that time—all of us were per- 
spiring freely. Ed made some crack 
about our shooting, then flashed his 
light up the tree again. He gave a shout 
of amazement, and we looked up to see 
four more eyes, surrounded by two balls 
of fur, gleaming from above! 

“Holy cats, how do you like that?” 
he groaned. ‘“‘Two more coons up that 
tree—and we're out of shells!” 

Just then a car came racing down 
the near-by road. As we watched it a 
powerful spotlight suddenly gleamed in 
our direction. The car slid to a halt 
before the gate, the spotlight went out, 
a door slammed, and a flashlight began 
te bob rapidly our way. 

“O-oh, here comes trouble,” I said. 
“Asher, whose farm are we on?’’ 

“Mary Anderson’s. She's my kids’ 
music teacher; lives in town,” Asher 
replied. “I told her today we were 
coming out here tonight. I don’t know 
the tenant on the place, though.” 

The approaching light was still 100 
feet away when a voice, crackling with 
anger, came from behind it: 

“What the hell’s goin’ on here?” it 
demanded. 

“Why, we just treed a coon and shot 
him out,”’ Asher replied. 

As the light neared we could make 
ut a young farmer, hatless, and carry- 
ng under one arm an ancient Reming- 
ton rolling-block rifle. 

“What were you a-doing to them 
hogs?" he demanded. 


“The coon squealed and the hogs 


NOVEMBER, 1949 








Send 10c for shoot- 
ing tips and gun 
information. 





BU1LT-1N PROTECTION 


ai LEFT HANDERS 
RIGHT HANDERS 








Pick up an Ithaca FEATHERLIGHT Repeater— 
note the solid top and sides for your safety. The 
gun for left or right handed shooters! 

Bottom ejection protects your face and arms. 
You'll also get the thanks of the shooter next to 
you for not throwing shells at him. 

Bottom ejection keeps out rain, sleet, snow, and 
dirt—protects the action of your FEATHERLIGHT. 


Double protection—for you and your gun. Shoot 


an Ithaca FEATHERLIGHT Repeater. 














SINCE 1880 


ITHACA GUN CO. inc. 
BOX 10 ITHACA, N.Y. 




















Sire f; ive Hunt ng 
"Gi tts (0 mpensalor 


You'll come home 
with a full game bag 


The Comp provides choke tubes for all hunt- 
ing conditions © Smooth tubes give consistent 
patterns ® 2 chokes closer than full choke (12 
ga.) ® 1 choke more open than full cylinder 
(12 ga.) ® Large recoil reduction means accu- 
racy ® Shot column travels undisturbed by 
wads ® No side blast affecting other shooters 
® You'll be a satisfied shooter with the Cutts 
Compensator. 
Send for your free copy of the new 

“Hand Book of Accurate Shotgun Shooting” 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
Middlefield, Connecticut 
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walnut stock 






18-25 shots in one load. Patented 
oots .22 short, long and long rifle 


d high speed without 
-self-cocking action— 


MODEL 81-DL 


fety—American 


non-jamming feed. Sh 
with peep sight or open sights; 
outstanding buy! + 


Tubular Magazine, 
cartridges—regular an 
Quick-release trigger 


—Off and On sa 


Marlin 


22 CAL. REPEATING RIFLES 
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8-Shot Clip Magazine. Quick-release trigger — 
stock. Available with 


side ejection— Off and On 
peep sight or open sights; sling strap swivels. 


MODEL 80-DL 


Fine guns since 1870 


American walnut 
A honey for instant, effective action on vermin 


or small game! 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO. 


self-cocking action 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


safety 








came boiling out and lit into the dogs,” 
Asher explained. “We beat ‘em off the 
dogs, that was all. We didn’t hurt ‘em 
any.” 

“Well, you’re wakin’ up the whole 
countryside! You got no right to be 
hunting in here without permission. 
Take your coon and your dogs and get 
out!” 

“Now, just a minute,” Asher inter- 
posed. “I got Mrs. Anderson's permis- 
sion today to hunt here. There’s two 
more coons up this tree and we'll leave 
as soon as we get ’em.” 

“You'll leave right now!”’ the farmer 
replied. “And I don't believe you got 
no permission, neither. She'd let me 
know if she was sending anyone out 
here to hunt.” 

“Took, mister, here’s my hunting li- 
cense. Go on up to the house and call 
her if you want to.” 

“I'm going to the house, all right 
to call the sheriff,’ the lad declared. 


That Wasn’t War Paint! 


As he spoke, Ed and I moved closer 
to the light that Asher was holding on 
his license—and stopped in astonish- 
ment at what we saw. Our young man 
was smeared from nose to chin with 
what any man below the age of ninety- 
three would recognize instantly as lip- 
stick. Evidently our farmer boy had 
been interrupted in a pursuit not en- 
tirely confined to the farm! But if 
Asher noticed the facial decoration he 
gave no sign. 

“For the last time, you guys get go- 
ing right now or I'll call the sheriff,” 
our caller warned again. 

“We'll leave as soon as we get these 
other two coons,’”’ Asher reiterated as 
the tenant stomped furiously away 
toward the road. “I’ve never been run 
off a coon tree in my life and I don't 
aim to start now.” 

By now the dogs were barking treed 
again. 

“How're we going to get those other 
two coons without any ammunition ?”’ 
Jack inquired. 

“Holy cats, 





I forgot about that!”’ 





Asher exclaimed. “Just a minute, I 
have an idea.” And he wheeled and ran 
toward the road. 

“I hope Asher doesn’t tangle with that 
kid any more,”’ Ed remarked. “I didn't 
like the way he was swinging that old 
rifle around.” 

“Maybe Asher’s going to ask him for 
some cartridges,” I suggested. 

“Huh, not much!” Jack grunted. 
“That kid’s so mad he wouldn't give us 
the time of day. Besides, that rifle is no 
.22. It’s at least a .32, probably rim- 
fire.” 

Waiting for Asher’s return, we heard 
a loud altercation out by the road. Then 
the voices died away and Asher’s light 
came bobbing back. 

“Let’s hurry and kill these coons and 
get going,” he called as he trotted up. 
Under his arm he carried the old Rem- 
ington rifle. 

“What the——’” I started to exclaim 

“Borrowed the chap’s rifle and a 
handful of shells,’’ Asher said. “Some- 
body give me a light up that tree.” 

Ten minutes later he got a head 
start back to the car, leaving Jack and 
Ed and me to call off the dogs, gather 
up the coons, and follow. When we 
reached the road the tail-lights of the 
farmer’s auto were disappearing fast. 


“Tell me, how did you do it?” I 
asked. 
“Simple,” Asher replied. “I just 


sweet-talked him a little and gave him 
a buck for the use of the rifle.” 

“But as mad as he was when he left 
us, I don’t believe a dollar would 
sweeten him up that quick,” I insisted. 

“Well, you might say I had an ad- 
vantage,” Asher chuckled. “You see, 
he didn’t know about that lipstick until 
I told him. And I just remembered that 
Mrs. Anderson mentioned this morning 
that her young tenant was getting 
married today. You know how newly- 
weds hate to be kidded. Well, I told him 
if he’d lend us his gun, we’d keep mum 
about the lipstick—-even to Mrs. Ander- 
son.”’ 

“Asher,” I sighed, “you have a tree- 
side manner that puts those hounds of 
yours to shame!” THE END 


For Better Fishing and Hunting .. . 


CRG ANIZE 


if \o promote conservation and ensure 
better fishing and hunting for all, 

— sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen's Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 


A SPORTSYENS CLI 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen's Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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FIRST-DAY DUCKS 


(continued from page 35) 


arithmetic, statistics—-and guesswork. 

Occasionally a flock of ducks would 
appear on the horizon, spot the motley 
crowd, and depart in a hurry. The coots, 
however, were familiar with the hunters 
by now. They were even inspecting the 
blinds at close range. 

Shortly before noon we went down to 
the shore, shotguns in hand, to await 
the chance flight of any ducks crazy 
enough to be still lurking among the 
rushes. There was no point in our hid- 
ing. Too many others weren't. At 
11:50 someone shot. Someone always 
jumps the gun when an area is crowded. 

Immediately other guns took up the 
tune. I heard shot sprinkle in the long 
grass behind me. I dropped to my 
knees in the mud and ducked my head 
as the bombardment increased. I no- 
ticed the other boys were doing the 
same. What the hunters were shooting 
at, I couldn’t imagine. When I finally 
ventured a peek I saw two lonely ducks 
towering high in the sky over the middle 
of a swamp. In every other corner of 
the lake coots were flying around crazi- 
ly, dragging their feet, dropping, folding 
their wings, and, in general, acting like 
a swarm of excited bees. 

Within fifteen minutes 1,000 or so 
dead coots were floating on that lake. 
A few hunters straggled out to pick up 
the birds, but the others just let them 
lay. Cannon fodder! 

We didn’t waste any time high-tailing 
it out of there. 

Herb led us to the Myers farm. It 
was a nice spot—-white house against 
the skyline, a grove of trees over to the 
east, and cornfields all around. 

While we visited with the farmer's 
son and wife, a flock of pintails zoomed 
past the grove, heading for Wall Lake. 

“That’s the way most of them come,” 
Mrs. Myers told us. “Last fall we shot 
several from the edge of that grove.” 

In five minutes we were spread out 
along that edge. It was full of horse- 
weeds, with a few down trees behind 
which we could crouch. Never have I 
seen better natural blinds. 

We had barely taken our places when 
a flock of mallards zoomed out of the 
northwest, winging straight for us. We 
hugged our shelters, tensely waiting. 

The ducks were 100 yards off—now 
eighty—now sixty. I could feel my 
shoulders hunch, and my knees were 
ready. But they never uncoiled. The 
ducks swung wide, bore to the east, and 
circled our grove just out of range. 

As we watched their white bellies sail 
by, en route for Wall Lake, I could hear 
Jim’s breath go out like a busted tire. 
Herb, twenty yards away, stood up. 

“I'm going up the line a ways,” he 
said, and walked off. 

It was Ries’s voice which suddenly 
charged the air. “Don’t move!” he 
snapped. ‘From the south. Four!” 

With my head ducked in the horse- 
weeds, I was almost afraid to look up. 
IT heard the whistle of wings, and then 
straight into my line of vision came 
tour ducks, winging fast for the north. 
Seventy yards out! 

For the next half hour ducks were in 


NOVEMBER, 1949 


the air almost constantly. A little high, 
and a little too far out. They were 
coming from Elm and Wall. 

“Wind's wrong,” I heard Jim say. 
“They don’t need the protection of these 
trees. They'll never come close enough.” 

Pass-shooting, then, wasn’t the an- 


swer. Herb had steered us to a place 
away from the mob of hunters, and 
we'd found ducks. But how were we 


Still another change 
Jim had an 


going to get ’em? 
in method was called for. 
idea. 

Herb had strolled back to my log and 
we were puzzling it over when Jim 
called out. “Ries and I are going out 
to that hollow in the field and try it 
awhile. We're going to experiment.”’ 

We watched them as they picked 
their way through the corn stubble to 
a hollow which looked like a large 
saucer. Then they lay down. Herb and 
I wondered. They had no blind, such 
as cornfield hunters usually use. They 
just lay down between the corn rows 
and when a mechanical picker has gone 
over a cornfield there isn’t much cover. 

A flock of mallards paddled out of 
the north, swung wide of the grove, and 
headed south. Then we heard it. Ries’s 
duck call! With no decoys around, it 
sounded silly. But he called only once 
one long, high squawk. 

The ducks wheeled on a 
headed straight for the boys. Ries 
didn’t make another sound. The ducks 
were losing altitude, their necks bent 
toward the ground, searching. 

Suddenly the boys lurched to their 
feet and a duck folded. Then another 
and another—and three ducks were 
down for good. 


dime, and 


Some Sport for Us, Too 


In less than two minutes Herb and I 
were at the other end of the cornfield, 
flat on our backs between a couple of 
corn rows. 

A bunch of hen mallards, with only 
two greenheads, headed in from Wall 
Lake. Again they swung to Ries'’s call, 
and the boys came up when the ducks 
drifted past. The greenheads tumbled. 
Then a single pintail investigated the 
call and was sorry he did. 

Suddenly a horde of mallards bunched 
out of nowhere, right before our eyes. 
That brought Herb and me into the 
game. They were just out of range, 
wearily flying south. 

I called, a feeding chuckle. A _ be- 
wildered bunch of orange-legs, search- 
ing for the haven their companions had 
found, circled and came right over us. 
The kick of the gun against my shoul- 
der was sweet! The bang was sweeter! 
The dropping duck made me want to 
yell at the top of my lungs. 

Herb clipped one too. As we picked 
them up, we saw another bunch swing- 
ing toward Jim and Ries—and that’s 
the way it went for the next hour. One 
flock after another, until we had our 
limit. We'd found a system that paid 
off—away from the mob, away from 
the usual ideas of duck hunting. 

How did we know our off-trail method 
was better? Herb went back to Wall 
Lake to get pictures. He found only one 
chap with a duck—-and he had a spoon- 
bill at that! THE END 
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In Marlin High Power Repeaters 


Marlin has perfected a round breech bolt 
for big game rifles long famous for solid 
, top receiver, safe 
side ejection; accu- 
racy and depend- 
ability. (1) New 
breech bolt is com- 
pletely encircled in the region of the 
locking mechanism, locks more securely 
than ever. (2) New receiver allows more 
precise fit of bolt. (3) Round bolt locks 
into round receiver hole, giving more 
steel, more strength and rigidity. (4) 
Greater precision in jam- 
proof cartridge feeding. (5) 
New and more durable ex- 
tractor. Marlin 336’s are the 
only lever action high power 
repeaters allowing full low 
central telescope mounting. 





| Marlin 336's 


30/30 and .32 Special Cal. 
Fine Guns Since 1870 


MODEL 336 CARBINE (Illustrated)— 

Full magazine of 7 shots, 20” barrel. 
Ideal for fast shooting in brush and 
from horseback. $61.45* 


Lalblay 

















MARLIN 336 CARBINE 








MODEL 336 SPORTING CARBINE—G 
shots, 20” barrel—has the balance 
and feel of a longer rifle, yet handles 
fast in thick cover. $61.45* 
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MODEL 33G6A-DL RIFLE—G shots, 
24” barrel, for open country. Hand- 
checkered; sling strap. $87.50* 
336A RIFLE—W ithout checker- 
ing and strap. $72.55* 
*Prices slightly bigher 

West of the Rockies. 


Marlin Guns and Marlin Blades 
are also available in Canada. 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO, 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


NEW catalog plus sample pack- 
age 4 double edge Marlin Blades 
—yours for 10¢ to cover postage 
and handling. Mail coupon. 


The Marlin Firearms Co., I 
Deptr. 30, New Haven, Conn. I 
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NEW-IMPROVED 


-~—. Outdoor Accuracy 


for Indoor 
SHOOTING 
© ©) ohnson 


INDOOR 
mes GUN | 


Year ‘round “plinking” 
or Indoor Target fun. 
A gift for Youngsters 
6 to 60. Rifle accu- 
racy up to 50 ft. yet 
safe for living room 
use. Rubber power unit 
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STUMBLEBUM HUNTERS 


(continued from page 23) 


Can the wounded-and-lost part of 
our big-game harvest be reduced ? 

At first glance, the arguments would 
seem to be against it. Wild game is 
not plentiful enough today to permit 
the field experience necessary to turn 
the average citizen into a good hunter. 
The annual two-week hunt is scarcely 
adequate to convert John Doe into a 
skilled woodsman, eagle-eyed hunter, 
or expert rifle shot. Most of Doe’s skill 
and knowledge has to come secondhand, 
through advice from the experienced 
and from the authorities. Unfortunately, 
no two of even the top authorities agree 
upon such things as guns, equipment, 
or hunting technique. The result is that 
the average person who takes to the 
woods each fall expends his ignorance 
and blundering upon the dwindling 
game herds. 

Despite the drawbacks, two decades 
of big-game hunting have convinced me 
that our wounded-game potential can 
and must be reduced. Broadly speaking, 
this can be effected only by a complete 
reversal of attitude on the part of our 
great army of hunters. This change 
will be partly voluntary, partly by 
“legal request,” through the twin chan- 
nels of hunter education and a vastly 
improved policy of legislation and en- 
forcement. 

The ideal in hunter education is easily 
visualized. Today’s youngsters are to- 
morrow’s hunters. Their training for 
the sport must be based upon the con- 
ception that their own hunting will be 
done for sport and not for meat, and 
that they must pay for the privilege. 
Such a program may well have its in- 
ception in the grammar schools and be 
intensified in the secondary levels to the 
point where courses in woodcraft, 
shooting, game conservation, wildlife, 
and outdoor living are required study. 

Boy Scout units, 4-H clubs, Future 
Farmers, and the various girls’ clubs 
are fine media for a program of future 
hunters’ training. Their aggregate 
membership represents the future hunt- 
ing fraternity, and in their own activ- 
ities stress is placed on the privilege- 
responsibility angle. Academic classes, 
illustrated lectures, supervised shooting 
instruction, and field expeditions for 
actual game identification and study 
are all useful tools. The sportsmen’s 
organizations, outdoor journals, and all 
conservation agencies are doing their 
part with educational programs. 

But education for the job is not 
enough. If our game supply is to last 
for another generation of hunters, there 
must be an abrupt and drastic change 
in hunter attitude. This, if accom- 
plished in time, can only come about 
through immediate legislation and en- 
forcement—not only with existing game 
laws, but by setting up an entirely new 
code. 

In almost any other pursuit, sport, 
or occupation which bears on the rights 
or safety of other people, a participant 
must qualify before being allowed to 


practice. Doctors must be trained be- 
fore they’re allowed to cut. Mechanics, 
carpenters, printers, and electricians 
all must have learned their trade and 
tools before being graced by the name 
of their craft—or before the public will 
let them practice upon personal and 
public property. 

With hunting there have been no such 
prerequisites. A “hunter,” legally armed 
and given permission to use a lethal 
weapon, need have only two or three 
dollars for a license, and a great urge to 
kill something. Today’s average ‘“qual- 
ified” hunter need not be able to tell a 
mule buck from a white horse—and 
often isn’t. He need not know a firing 
pin from a buttplate in the deadly in- 
strument he carries. 

He is not required to know anything 
of woodsmanship, wild game, terrain, or 
how game will react to bullet wounds. 
He doesn’t have to be able to keep his 
own bullets (which he expects to kill 
game cleanly) inside a three-foot circle 
at fifty feet, from the prone with gun- 
sling and sandbag rest. In most states, 
he may carry a rifle only half large 
enough to kill game cleanly. He may, 
in fact, be totally innocent of a hun- 
dred and one little, but vital, things. 

Yet despite all obvious deficiency, he 
is a “qualified hunter,’”’ legally per- 
mitted to seek out his state’s dwin- 
dling supply of big-game animals and 
practice his shortcomings on them. 
Should he wound twenty deer before 
killing one, he’s legally in the clear 
If he ‘‘sees a flash” and kills horse or 
man, the magic phrase “hunting acci- 
dent” absolves him of all blame. He is 
a citizen. Therefore, he’s entitled to 
hunt whether he knows anything about 
it or not. 

Reaching the “Untouchables” 

Therein lies the real crux of the 
game-wounding problem. Education 
will not change the majority of offend- 
ers. Education will not touch the worst 
of them. The remainder shed common- 
sense ethics once they reach the hunt- 
ing field, as a mallard turns water. 
And for this vast portion of our hunt- 
ing army it will take strong legislation 
and enforcement to effect the two basic 
objectives: (1) Make the hunter actu- 
ally qualify as a hunter by having 
learned the fundamentals of the sport 
in advance of his participation, and (2) 
make him fully accountable for his field 
actions. My concrete proposals are 
listed in the box on page 22. 

In any sport such as hunting, there 
will always be a percentage of loss. 
Today’s ratio is far too high. When 
hunters have to qualify as such before 
being licensed, our proportion of 
wounded-and-lost game will decrease. 

During the process of change, the 
cries of “Un-American,” ‘Free coun- 
try,” and “I’m a citizen!” will be loud 
and lugubrious. But the example of 
what other groups have done to raise 
their standards to a reasonable level 
will be adequate answer. And much of 
our current big-game loss can then be 
added to the hunter harvest. THE END 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











GP — ae me 


= 


iS 


BUSHNELL Ayporfers Dept. L-11, 43 £. Green, Pasadena 1, Calif. 





After cleaning, leave 
a fine film of oil on 
all moving parts. 








Maine Hunting Shoe 


Light as a moccasin, 
with the protection of 
a heavy hunting boot. 
Designed for both bare 
ground and snow hunt- 
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BANNERTAILS 


(continued from page 31) 


just visible above a high crotch. With 
the .22 I drew a fine bead and was for- 
tunate enough to score a hit with the 
first shot. At the report of the rifle, a 
third squirrel, which had apparently 
been in the tree all along, made a break 
for a hollow tree near by. Tom, who 
was carrying a shotgun that day, 
knocked the last of the trio off a long 
limb as it ran out to jump to the hol- 
low tree. 

As to the rifle-shotgun dispute, I am 


I lose many shots at running squirrels. 


dislike to shoot a motionless squirrel, 
but often only a small portion of the 
body is exposed. Hence a man with a 
shotgun can often shoot three or four 
times without having a single pellet 
connect. And that’s not good enough in 
the squirrel woods. 

From one season to the next, unless 
I shoot woodchucks and turtles fre- 
quently during the summer, I get rusty. 
So about a week before the season, I 
take a couple of afternoons off to prac- 
tice my rifle shooting. Both still-hunt- 
ing and ‘casing the joint” in tall timber 
often require long shots at partly hidden 
animals and I like to be able to call 
where the bullet is going. 

Squirrels are not exactly easy to skin 
out; many people make quite a cere- 
mony of removing the tough skin. By 
slitting the back from tail to head, the 
skin can be worked off the body and 
away from the belly, then pulled off 
over the neck and rear legs—in one 
piece. 

As for eating, when rolled in flour and 
fried golden-brown, a skillet full of 


be beat! In fact, 
quick freezer, and now that I think of 
it, I guess I'll just about have time to 
fry some up for supper! THE END 


Oldsquaw Feeds Deep! 


he oldsquaw, 

duck of the far north that is not 
greatly prized by gunners because he 
feeds largely on fish, is one of the 
champion divers of the bird world. 

Oldsquaws winter in big flocks on 
the Great Lakes each year, and in the 
southern part of Lake Michigan they 
often become a major pest to commer- 








cial fishermen by diving down and en- 
tangling themselves in gill nets set for 
lake trout and whitefish. This means 


|torn nets and additional work for the 


| fishermen in 


removing the drowned 


ducks. 


Last winter, in the Saugatuck area 


|of Lake Michigan alone, aS many as 





| NOVEMBER, 


2,000 ducks were found tangled in the 
nets in a single day. 

But the really amazing part of the 
oldsquaw’s performance is the depth 
to which he descends in his search for 
small fish, insects, and aquatic vegeta- 
tion. The ducks are found drowned in 
nets set as deep as 180 ft. below the 
surface of the water! J. Peters. 


1949 


sold on the over-and-under shotgun-rifle | 
combination. When I carry a rifle only, | 


When I carry a shotgun, not only do I} 


tender young squirrel meat just can’t | 
I have some in the | 


jolly, noisy little sea | 
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BAD MEDICINE 


(continued from page 32) 


made the trip together, although Frank 
and I did our hunting in company. 

Everything was in readiness when we 
reached Ball’s place. He was sending 
us out with a 32-horse pack train, with 
four guides and four packers, all Tahl- 
tan Indians and good, competent men, 
he assured us. We learned later that 
he had not misinformed us on that 
score. Of the four guides, Henry Glea- 
son was assigned to me and Dick 
Campbell to Frank. 

At 2 o’clock on the afternoon of Au- 
gust 19 our long pack train wound away 
from Ball's corrals and headed for the 
towering snow-capped mountains to the 
north. It was a bright, sunny day, and 
Frank remarked that it reminded him 
of Florida. But in the mountain pass 
where we made camp that night crys- 
tals of ice formed along the shore of a 
near-by lake, warning us that cold 
weather was not far away in the high 
Rockies. 

Ten days later we made camp at 
Nakina Summit on the headwaters of 
the Little Nakina River. We had cov- 
ered 150 miles, and by now we were 
saddle-hardened and fitted to the pat- 
tern of wilderness living. 

On the Little Nakina we looked for 
the Fannin sheep that Frank and I were 
so anxious to get. They weren't there. 
Three hunters from New York had come 
in by plane a week before and had taken 
fair heads. But they'd also scattered 
the sheep and driven them out. 


Goat, and Then a Grizzly 


While the country failed us on sheep, 
however, it was extremely good to us in 
the matter of grizzlies. Our first ones 

ame easy. Finding no sheep, we had 

settled down to goat hunting, and after 
a couple of days Frank got a good head 
with 101,-inch horns. While he and 
Campbell, his guide, were waiting for 
the packers to finish skinning out the 
goat they strolled to a rock which over- 
looked a big spread of country. 

Suddenly the Indian noticed some- 
thing moving in a thicket about 400 
yards away. Studying it through the 
glasses, he found it was a grizzly. A 
minute later the bear emerged into the 
open, and headed their way. He carried 
a good pelt, dark brown with the frosty 
sheen of the typical silvertip, and was 
big enough to make a _ satisfactory 
trophy. The wind, however, was wrong, 
and the two men could only wait and 
hope the grizzly would come within 
range before it took warning. When it 
was 200 yards off Frank wanted to try 
a shot, but Campbell urged him to wait. 
‘He'll come closer,”’ the guide predicted. 

Not until the grizzly was 100 yards 
away did it scent the men. It stood 
erect on its hind feet, swinging its head 
from side to side, testing the wind and 
trying to locate the source of the 
danger. 

Frank laid the cross hairs of his Ly- 
man Alaskan scope on the grizzly's 
throat and smacked home a 180-grain 
slug from his .30/06 sporter. That one 
shot did the job. It pierced the bear's 


80 


throat and smashed into his spine. The 
grizzly went down like a poled steer. 
“It was a lot easier than I expected,” 
Frank said later. But one of the guides, 
overhearing the remark, looked at him 
with a faint grin. “Sometimes easy,” 
he agreed. “Sometimes plenty tough.” 
A couple of days later Gleason and 
I were out on a high mountain a few 
miles from camp. Looking across a 
narrow valley, we saw a grizzly feeding 
in a patch of berries on a mountain 
slope. The stalk looked long and hard, 
but after glassing the bear carefully 
we decided he was worth going after. 


Gone—But Not for Good 


It took us more than an hour to get 
to him. We dropped down into the val- 
ley, and then began to climb in a wide 
circle that would bring us out above 
the bear, with the wind in our favor. 

We reached the edge of the berry 
patch, expecting to have the grizzly 
within easy range. He was gone. I 
was winded from the steep climb, and 
sweat was trickling down my face. The 
disappointment of missing a chance at 
a grizzly hit me pretty hard. But just 
then the guide held up a warning hand. 

He was glassing the berry patch inch 
by inch. After a minute he nudged me 
and pointed across a little clearing. 

There, 100 yards off, something dark 
moved at the edge of a clump of tall 
brush. “Bear!’’ Gleason whispered. 

In that same instant the wind played 
the kind of trick it is forever playing in 
mountain country. It shifted and flowed 
straight across to the grizzly. We didn’t 
even feel the change, but the bear sud- 
denly lifted his head and looked right 
at us, and we knew he had our scent. 

There was heavy cover just behind 
1im, and no time to lose. I jerked the 
.300 Magnum up and found a patch of 
bearskin in the scope. I took time to 
make out his ears, and when the cross 
hairs touched what seemed the right 
spot below ’em I squeezed off. The 180- 
grain bullet knocked him sprawling. 


But it was a long way from killing him 
He rolled into a ball and went down the 
mountainside like a huge, brown hoop. 
I threw a second shot that took no ef- 
fect, and he rolled into a thick clump 
of aspen and went out of sight. 

“You hit him hard,” Gleason assured 
me. “We get him. Come on!” 

We ran down almost to the edge of 
the thicket. Twenty yards away, just 
when I had about decided I was close 
enough to a wounded grizzly in heavy 
cover, the ugliest sound I had ever 
heard jerked me to a skidding stop. 

The bear had dragged himself back 
to the edge of the aspens and was lying 
there, hidden in brush, growling at us 
I couldn’t locate him accurately enough 
for a shot, so I stood and waited. with 
the Magnum ready at my shoulder. He 
growled repeatedly, a harsh, grating 
noise that rumbled up from deep in his 
chest, charged with rage and hate 
Then he moved and I saw him. My next 
shot silenced him, and I breathed a lot 
easier. 

He was six inches 
Frank’s bear and almost an 
match in color. 

I still hoped to take a goat before we 
moved from the Little Nakina, and a 
couple of days later I got the chance 

Gleason and I spotted a band of thre: 
goats lying on the side of a mountain 
1,000 yards or more above us. After 
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stalking them to about 600 yards, how- 
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The guides skinned out the goat skulls 
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The author and the goat he dropped with a shot that raked across hips and spine 
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ever, we couldn't get any closer. So we 
gave up and yelled at the goats to see 


| what would happen. 


The two smaller animals got up, took 
a deliberate look around, and walked 
away. But the big billy, the one I had 
my eye on, didn’t move a muscle. We 
yelled again with no better results. 

“Hard sleeper,’’ Gleason chuckled. 

“Well, if he wants to lie there and 
wait for us, let’s oblige him,” I said. 

After figuring an approach that 
would cut the range by another 200 
yards, we started up. The slope was 
tricky, but we finally reached a point 
slightly below the goat and across a 
canyon from him. 

There was no chance to go farther. 
The shot would have to be a long one. 
The guide estimated it at 400 yards. 
Lying down, the goat looked discourag- 
ingly small. I wanted a bigger target, 
so I yelled at him once more. 


Just the Shot I Wanted 


He stood up, turned completely 
around like a dog making ready for 
bed, and lay down again. I tried an- 
other yell and he got to his feet with 
no sign of alarm and stood sideways to 
me, looking off across the canyon. That 
was what I wanted. 

I held too high, and the first shot 
went over his back. It failed to spook 
him, however, so I marked the spurt of 
dust where the bullet had struck, low- 
ered the cross hairs, and tried again. 
The second shot raked across his hips 
and through his spine. He crumpled, 
pitched downhill, and was stone dead 
when he struck the canyon floor. 

After eight days around Nakina Sum- 
mit we headed down the trail to the 
Nahlin River, fifty miles to the south- 
east. Frank and I had two goats and 
two grizzlies, but our sheep licenses 
were still unfilled. 

From the Nahlin we swung north- 
east into the Table Mountain and Sheep 
Mountain country south of the Jennings 
tiver. There we ran into bad weather 
We had a light snowstorm on Septem- 
ber 13, and nine days later a real bliz- 
zard pinned us in camp. 

The territory around Table Mountain 
was good moose country. I had had my 
share of moose hunting on previous 
trips and was not especially eager to 
take another head. But we were short 
of meat for the camp, and when Glea- 
son and I walked into a fair bull I de- 
cided to add him to our list of trophies. 
I was glad later, for in killing the bull 
we witnessed one of the most unusual 
wildlife incidents I have ever seen 

A cow was keeping the bull company 
and we saw her first, in scrub willows 
about 300 yards off. While we stood 
watching her the bull got up leisurely 
from his daytime bed and stretched 
like a lazy cat. 

He froze at the first shot, paralyzed 
on his feet. At the second shot he reared 
over and fell back on his antlers, dead 

When we walked up to him the cow 
refused to retreat. She stood her ground 
a few yards off, and as we came closer 
the hair began to rise on her neck. We 
picked up stones and drove her back 
into the willows, but half a minute later 
she came trotting back, still bristling 
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and threatening, and we were compelled 
to drive her off a second time. 

That same day Frank killed a Stone 
ram on Sheep Mountain. He and Camp- 
bell stalked a group of six, but the 
scope on Frank’s rifle had become 
jarred out of alignment and he missed 
his first shot. Campbell, however, made 
a long circle, got ahead of the sheep, 
and turned them back in Frank’s direc- 


|tion, to give him the chance he had 
| come 3,000 miles for. 


When my luck failed to match his 


|after three more days of hard trying, 
|Gleason and Campbell suggested that 


Frank and I leave the other two hunters 
and make a side trip as far north as 
the Jennings River. That was better 
country for Stone and Fannin sheep, 


| they said, and was also good caribou 
| range. We both wanted caribou, so we 


agreed. We decided that in addition to 
Gleason and Campbell we'd also take 
one of the packers, Charlie Zigzag, 
along as cook, and then rejoin the party 
at Bad Man Point in a week or so. 

The five of us rode out of camp on 
the morning of September 16, headed 
north into the Jennings River country. 
We did no better there on sheep than 
we had done previously. But north of 
Bad Man Point we met a big caribou 
migration, and in two days we saw more 
than 1,000 head. Taking the two caribou 
apiece to which our licenses entitled us 
proved far easier than we had expected. 
And when we rode into camp for sup- 
per that night Charlie Zigzag reported 
he had seen six grizzlies at one time on 
the mountain in back of our tent. 

Early the next morning Gleason and 
I spotted a bear across a flat valley, 
about a mile away. He looked good 
through the glasses, so, marking his 
location, we started out after him. We 
hadn’t gone far when Gleason warned 
me we were getting into his neighbor- 
hood. Five seconds later all hell broke 
loose in a thicket of willows just in 
front of us. We had walked blindly into 
a cow moose and her calf. They thun- 
dered out like a runaway express train, 
and I said good-by to our chances at the 
grizzly. But Gleason insisted that we 
go on and look over the place where 
we had seen him. 


The Bear That Wouldn’t Spook 


We worked along for another 100 
yards to the top of a knoll where we 
could get a look at the country. In a 
berry patch 200 yards farther on was 
our grizzly. 

“Big bear,’’ the guide said in a low 
undertone. “We get close this time.” 

That was all right with me. The pelt 
was brownish-black, full furred, and 
glossy as frosted grass in the morning 
sun. I wanted that bear, for sure! 

Gleason led the way, moving cau- 
tiously but quickly. He tiptoed along 
until I expected to see the grizzly leap 
out of the brush at us. The hair was 


| beginning to creep on the back of my 


neck when Gleason stopped and mo- 
tioned me up beside him. The bear was 
close—we later stepped it off at forty- 
nine paces—and still busy with his 
berrying project. He never knew what 
hit him. 

I slapped the Magnum slug into the 





base of his neck and he piled up in a 
heap without making a sound. His pelt 
measured eight and a half feet from 
tip to tip, the finest trophy I brought 
home from the trip. 

Frank and I had a little talk about 
grizzlies beside the fire that night. 

“I’m beginning to think they’re not 
so tough as they’re painted,” I told him. 
“The three we’ve taken so far certainly 
haven’t given us any trouble.”’ 

“For my money they’re a lot easier 
to hunt than either sheep or goats,” he 
agreed. “If you get close enough and 
can shoot for pole beans, they’re about 
as hard to knock over as cows.” 

The Time We Talked Too Soon 

We didn’t realize it at the time, but 
as often happens with begniners we 
were talking too big and too soon. 

Four days of hunting convinced us 
we could not fill our sheep licenses in 
that territory. So, since we were run- 
ning short of supplies, we broke camp 
and headed back to meet the others. 

It was then that a grizzly made 
George Ball’s warning come true! 

Riding across the tundra, we saw two 
bears come out from behind a low 
hummock half a mile ahead. At first we 
took them for two full-grown grizzlies, 
but when we studied them through the 
glasses we discovered they were a moth- 
er and cub. The old lady was a good- 
size silvertip, and the cub looked about 
300 pounds. 

The old bear was digging ground 
squirrels, and the youngster kept horn- 
ing in and trying to take them away 
from her as fast as she dug them out. 
Apparently she was convinced that he 
was old enough to rustle his own meals, 


for she cuffed him aside time after 
time. 
We watched the performance until 


both bears disappeared in a shallow dip 
in the tundra. Then we dismounted and 
Frank and I started ahead with his 


guide, leaving Gleason and the cook 
with the horses. 
It was Frank’s shot. There was no 


cover for the stalk, but the wind was in 
our faces. We went at a fast walk un- 
til we were almost at the place where 
the bears had disappeared. Then we 
cautiously started climbing a low knoll. 
We knew that when we reached the 
crest we'd see the bears. But we were 
far from prepared for what would hap- 
pen then. 

When we were two or three steps 
short of the top, a savage and terrific 


growl dead ahead halted us in our 
tracks. For a split second we waited, 
rifles ready, each man holding his 


breath. Then the growl was repeated, 
answered instantly by another, and we 
knew the grizzlies were not growling 
at us. 

We took another careful step or two 
and saw one of the strangest and most 
exciting wildlife dramas a man ever wit- 
nessed. 

The bears were at the foot of the 
hummock, a scant fifteen paces from 
us. The old sow was holding a ground 
squirrel pinned under one huge paw, 
and while we watched, the cub made a 
swift, determined lunge for it. Again 
that deep-throated, angry grow] shook 
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the tundra and she knocked the young- 
ster aside with a blow that would have 
crushed a man’s skull like an eggshell. 
But the cub didn’t back off. He replied 
with a growl almost as hair-raising as 
hers and dived in again. His dander 
was up now and he was going to get 
the squirrel or know the reason why. 

That was a battle royal, with no 
punches pulled. The bears ripped and 
clawed and bit each other, growling 
and snarling and grunting. Then, in 
the very thick of it, a stray puff of 
wind carried our scent to the old grizzly. 

She leaped clear of the cub as if a 
yellowjacket had stung her. She lum- 
bered off to one side, swung around, and 
then reared up on her hind feet to lo- 
cate us. She had no trouble making us 
out, silhouetted on top of the knoll. 
Giving us a long hard stare, she weaved 
back and forth with a low menacing 
snarl rumbling in her chest. 

Her pelt was not in the best of con- 
dition, and I realized that Frank meant 
to let her go if she’d have it that way. 
But I was by no means sure she would. 

Suddenly she dropped down on all 
fours and galloped off. But at fifty yards 
she halted, wheeled, and reared up 
again. 

The cub still didn’t sense anything 
wrong. He had failed to wind us and 
apparently he believed his mother was 
running away because he had licked 
her. He was standing at the foot of the 
knoll, nosing at the ground squirrel 
that had started all the trouble. 

And then the old bear saw him there 
only a dozen paces from us in deadly 
danger. This was the same cub she had 
been fighting tooth and nail only a 
minute before, yet she didn’t hesitate a 
second. She let out a short, explosive 
growl and came at us at a dead gallop. 

“Bad Medicine” is Right! 

That was as businesslike a charge as 
I ever expect to see. She had made up 
her mind there was just one way to 
rescue the cub and she was coming 
hell-bent to take care of it, snarling 
horribly as she came! 

I took two or three quick steps to one 
side to get a different angle for the shot. 
I brought the rifie up, filled the scope 
with grizzly, and waited for Frank. His 
30/06 crashed almost in my ears when 
the bear was twenty paces away, and 
she went down with a smashed shoulder. 
Her bellow of rage and pain was enough 
to lift a man out of his boots! 

She tried to bounce up, bawling and 
roaring, but she couldn’t make it and 
there was no need for me to take a 
hand. Frank put the finishing shot be- 
hind her shoulder and anchored her 
where she lay. 

When we looked around for the cub 
was 200 yards away, running as if 
he were rocket-powered. 

My guide and Charlie Zigzag came up 
with the horses a few minutes later. 
When we examined the pelt in camp 
that night, Frank turned to Gleason. 
Henry,” he asked, “do you remember 
vhat you told me about she-bears?” 

Gleason grinned widely. “I say she- 
ear bad medicine.”’ 

“You're right!”’ Frank said fervently. 
Only next time say it louder!” THE END 


he 
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Small packet of 
12 DeanCOYS 
weighs only 
F ns. 

e 
One puff 
inflates instantly. 
© 
Rides high in 
water. Movement 
increases range 
of attraction. 

. 

Fast colors in 
latex. Never 


need repaint. 


Pacific 
420 Market St. 





are Back Again! 


DeanCOYS were ott 
the market through 
the material-shortage 
war period. They are 
now in production 







Overcome all 
Disadvantages of 
Old Style Decoys 


One man can carry 6 
dozen in a handbag or 
hunting coat pockets. 
Colors are ingrained in 
the latex so DeanCOYS 
never need repainting. 
Can not get water log- 
ged. Anchored with 
light line, DeanCOYS 
move easily and decoy 
all species of ducks. 
Users say they attract 
more than live decoys. 
Not to be confused with any 
other inflatable decoy duck 
ever sold. DeanCOYS last 
for years with proper care. 
At season end, dry thor- 
oughly, blow talcum powder 
inside and outside and store 
in cool, dry place. 


See your dealer or send $2 for sample 


DEAN RUBBER MFG. CO. 


North Kansas City, Mo. 


San Francisco, Calif, 


Collapsible Latex Decoys 


Dept. 4 
Coast Representative PAUL S. LINFORTH 








NEW “HI-BRED” 


Order by Mail 








6 CELL By FLASHLIGHT 


Forces 6 cell eee thru 5 cell ee Sealed Beam Bulb—It’s Sensational! 


f bulb with higher case. triple chrome plated, New 
TWICE the light and t ray reflector produces concen- 
you n e€ I ! ge Focu et to form per- 
iced. Ideal t distance Outshines other 

fa 10 cell power! 
33. 95 2 for $7.60 Set entra buibe S tor ose 
Add 15Sc « Shoulder sting, teather 98c 
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Biggest and 
Greatest Guide 
for the latest 
in Hunting 
and Sports 
Equipment 











Brand new instructive articles by 
leading authorities on Hunting and Fish- 
ing. Latest Prices and new items. GUNS of 
all makes. Ammunition. Parts. 
Accessories. Fresh and salt 
water Fishing Equipment. Out- 
door Clothing. Books on every 
outdoor subject. Over 20,000 
items and 9,000 illustrations. 










STOEGER ARMS CORP. - 
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45-17 Pearson St., Long Island City 1, N.Y. § 
Enclosed find $1.25 (check or money order) for 1950 § 
edition of the “SHOOTER’S BIBLE” O.L.-11 ' 
Nome—— — — ¥ 
Address_.______. - AQ\ ' 
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Sales and 
Showrooms 


507 FIFTH AVE., at 42nd St. 
New York, N.Y 











FOX MODEL “Bb” 


See it at vour Dealer’s 


SAVAGI 


ARMS CORPORATION 
Firearms Division 


Falls, Mass. 
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Dealers Write 


THE DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 
P. O. Box 4465, Dept. C-11 
Detroit 28. Michigan 
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POWer_pac 


E. BADEN POWELL 





SHOT CONTROL 
FOR ALL 
GAUGES 















Perfect 
Patterns 


The new POWer-PAC shot con- 
trol variable choke attachment 
for single barrel shotguns gives 
truly amazing performance . . 
perfect patterns at all ranges. . . 
packed with greater killing power 

. greater recoil reduction and 
elimination of annoying muzzle 
blast that hurts your ears. 


Write for Folder... 


Have all the facts write for fully 
descriptive folder . . . it's free. Send 
post card today! 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, California 


AVAILABLE 











BRITE- BORE 3-—— 








AWichkory Shotgun Rod 


Olin ee 
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A fine quality 3 piece jointed Rod 
of strong, straight grain Hickory with 
beautiful wainut finish, 36 inches long. 
Packaged with phosphor bronze clean- 
ing brush, wool oiling swab and patch 
tip. At your dealer’s. 

FREE! ‘‘The Brite-Bore Way to Clean Your Firearm’’ 
Write to THE MILL-ROSE CO., 1985 East 59th St., 





CLEVELAND 3. OHIO. Mention this mag 


GUNS-AMMUNITION 


Winchester 61 Rep. .22 S.L.. L.R. or .22 WRF 49.95 
Winchester Model 70, Standard Open Sights a 50 
Winchester 94 Carbine, 25 35. 30 30, 32 Spec 62.45 
Remington 81A Auto. 300 Sav. 35 Rem. cal 129.95 
Marlin 336A Carbine, 30 30 or 32 Special cal 61.45 
Smith & Wesson K22 or K38 Masterpiece 65.00 


Smith & Wesson 38 Spec. Military & Police, 2 to 6 56.50 


Mossberg 151M, 22 Automatic L.R 15 shot 30.90 
Mossberg 46M DeLuxe, 20 Shot, 22 cal. Repeater 27.95 
Barrels for S&W 1917, 45 cal. 5! Blue 9.95 
Barrels for 1911 Colt, 45 Auto. $4.75—Magazines 1.65 
Barrels for 1917 Colt, 45 cal. 5'>” Blue 5.50 
Barrels for Colt S.A. 38 40 & 44 40 caliber 9.95 
Magazines for High Standard, all models, 2 for 5.00 
7.5m m Cartridges, French MAS, Mie 1936, per 100 15.00 
M2 Gov't. issue, 30 06 cal.. 150 gr. M.P. per 100 7.50 
303 British, 174 gr. M.P. Winchester make, per 100 7.50 
Mi Carbine Stocks, New, $3.75 Barrels, V.G 2.75 
Mi Carbine, 30 caliber, G.t. ammunition, per 100 7.50 


HUNTING AMMUNITION—6.5 Mann: 6.5 Dutch Rim 
7x57 Rim: 7.644 mm: 8 mm Mann: 8 mm Mauser: 
8x57 Rim: 8x50 Rim Steyr: 9 m m Mann: 9.5 m m Mann 
9.3x72R: 22 Savage: 22 Hornet: 218 Bee: 219 Zipper 


32/40: 38 55: 33 Winchester: 41 Swiss: 41 Colt: 45 70, 
pistol ctges, also any other size made 
Complete List of Guns, Ammo. & 


FREE: Scopes. Also Parts for MI Carbine, 
Colt & Smith & Wesson 1917 & Enfield. 


Y HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


L-S2 Warren St. New York 7, N. Y. 
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Famous Craftsman Gets Kick From This Old Double-gun 








August Pachmayr handling the fine German double-gun (close-up below) that his 


son Frank, at left, 


rank Pachmayr of Los Angeles, 
Calif., custom gunsmith and manu- 
facturer of the variable-choke de- 
vice known as the POWer-PAC, recoil 
pads, and other shooting accessories, is 
like the postman who takes a walk on 


| his day off in that he is also a collector 


of fine handmade guns. 
Not long ago an ex-G.I. walked into 


| the Pachmayr plant and offered for sale 


a beautiful old German hammer shot- 


| gun, an excellent example of the pains- 


taking craftsmanship of the German 
gunsmiths of 50 years ago. Frank 
couldn’t resist it. He bought it, put it 
in the rack in his office. 

A few weeks later Frank’s famous 
father, August Pachmayr, who was the 
subject of an OUTDOOR LIFE article some 
10 years ago, came up for a visit. In- 
stantly his eye fell on the shotgun. 

“Great heavens, Frank!’’ he demanded. 
“Where did you get this gun?” 

“A soldier picked it up somewhere in 


| Germany and brought it back. He of- 


fered to sell it and I bought it. Why?” 
“Why?” asked August. “I made it. 
That’s why! Could you ever forget a 
fine gun you sweated over for weeks, 
even if it was half a century ago?” 
With trembling fingers the old gun- 
smith took the weapon apart. It was 
marked with the name of John Jacob 
Reebe, master gunsmith of Bonn, Ger- 
many, on the Rhine River, for whom 
August Pachmayr worked both as an 


|} apprentice and as a journeyman gun- 


| privilege. 


maker. Learning a trade was tough in 
those days. For 4 years August worked 
for Reebe while his parents paid for the 
For another 2 years, before 
he became a full-fledged journeyman, he 
worked for nothing. 

His education complete, he opened a 
shop for himself in Munich, where 
Frank was born. He then moved to 
California, where for many years he 
has built fine handmade guns. He is 
one of the very few men in the United 


| States who can still make a gun lock, 


stock, and barrel and who can turn out 
a shotgun action from steel bar stock 


bought not long ago. Read the text, and you'll see why the kick! 





served an 
under his 


Frank, in turn, 
Old World apprenticeship 
father, and branched out for 
in his early 20's. 

When August thinks of how the gun 
he built half a century ago wound up 
in his son’s possession he shakes his 
head. ‘‘Ah,” he says. ‘That is strange 

indeed, the strangest thing I ever 
heard of!’’—J. O'C. 


with a file. 


himself 


Gas-powered Pistol 


A= single-shot pistol that looks like 
an automatic but uses carbon di 
oxide (CO:, the gas used to produce soda 
water and other carbonated drinks) for 
the propellant and shoots either pellets 
or lead ball shot is now in production 
The arm is loaded by placing a small 
cylinder containing carbon dioxide in 
the grip. The cylinders, commonly 
used for carbonating beverages, are 
obtainable in drug, hardware, and 
sporting-goods stores. 

According to the makers, Schimel 
Arms Corp., each cylinder contains 
enough compressed gas to drive from 
30 to 35 pellets through the rifled bar- 
rel, at a cost of less than a cent a shot 


It’s claimed that the pistol is accu 
rate up to 35 yd. and that there’s n 
blowback, no recoil. No pumping 


needed, either; just enough gas for one 
shot is provided by pulling out a lever 
in the grip, then pushing it back in. 
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GROUSE IN HIGH GEAR 


(continued from page 41) 


fell off into a slope. Spotted over the 
slope were old windfalls canopied by 
briers and bittersweet vines, and from 
several small springs bubbling water 
ran down through miniature sloughs to 
enter a brook in a ravine below. It 
was a grouse haven such as I’ve seldom 
seen. 

Jo went. on point almost immediately. 
But since he didn’t seem too sure about 
it I started forward to help him. Just 
then there was a burst of glittering 
feathers from a wild-plum copse. A 
young cock sprang out, banked up from 
the ravine below, and came swinging 
back across the slope. 

It had been a good twelve months 
since I had tried to swing with a fast- 
circling bird, and I almost faulted by 
being too slow in leveling my gun and 
speeding the muzzle ahead. By the time 
I got on the grouse and caught its 
timing I was twisted so far around that 
I was beginning to teeter on my right 
heel. But the trigger of the left barrel 
softly slid free, and out of the corner 
of my left eye I caught a split-second 
image of a bird that had suddenly 
stopped in mid-flight, and now was 
dropping to earth like a plumb bob. 

“Pretty sharp shooting,” Dick called 
from farther up the slope. He had seen 
the shot, and had stood waiting, gun 
ready, in case I missed. “That bird 
wanted awfully bad to get to a point 
above us. Must have had a special 
reason. Let’s take a look.” 

On the rocky backbone of the hill, 
which led off to the curving horseshoe 
ridge, we found one of the grandest 
grouse covers I’ve ever seen in all my 
hunting. In the corner of an old rail 
fence was a walnut tree wrapped with 
red woodbines, and around all this was 
a canopy of smoky blue raspberry vines 
which leaned over gently to offer an 
inviting and colorful sanctuary. In every 
direction the ground was worn deep 
with runways, and dusting and feeding 
wallows. 

A few minutes after reaching it, Jo 
had more hunting than he could handle. 
He pointed almost immediately. A pair 
of beautiful grouse went up, and Dick 
bagged his second bird as it flitted down 
through the golden trees, a boldly sil- 
houetted target. I shot wild on the other 
bird, and it swooped off through the 
timber. But a moment later another 
went up from some briers to give me 
a fast-swinging shot that connected. 

It was from here that Dick’s weird 
wingbeat drummings had come. It was 
a new woods, and into it had come a 
new colony of the grandest game birds 
this part of the country can boast. It 
seemed as if the brush were bursting 
with these birds. In all, eight mag- 
nificent grouse went up. 

And then it was over. Four o’clock, 
legal closing time for gunning, had 

ome. But we had no regrets. We’d dis- 
overed a cover which had given us 
some of the finest shooting of our lives; 
each of us had bagged his limit of two 
irds; and Jo had performed like a 
hampion. It was a day of hunting none 
f us would soon forget. THE END 
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Here is the rugged, accurate, dependable sight 
that improves your shooting on both running and 
standing game. The No.70 series was designed 
\ especially for big game hunters. Precision micro- 
meter adjustment. Dustproof steel! ball clicker sys- 
/} tem. See your dealer or write for free folder which 
shows the REDFIELD SIGHT built especially for your 
own rifle. Be sure to mention make and model of your rifle. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO. 


3311 Gilpin St « Denver, Colorado 
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AND YOU TANNED THIS 
FOX SCARF YOURSELF? 
BILL, YOUR DEN LOOKS 
GREAT. IM GOING TO 
START LEARNING TAXIDER- J 






Durable self-inflating 
‘s DEEKS are made of 
SETAC NATURAL LATEX RUBBER 


To inflate, simply drop to give years and years of 

it on the water. Pick it . a 

up ond it's deflated service (Original 1941 DEEKS 
still going strong after nine 


Each folds intoa mere seqsons). 
fistful. Each weighs 
less than 6 ounces 
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EACH you" 


Great Fun and Profit. Send Coupon for marvelous 
Free Book. It tells All about taxidermy — how you can Make 
Money and, have great fun and fascination mounting Birds and 
Animals. Save your wild-game trophies — mount for others. 
Also Mount common specimens, pigeons. squirrels. rabbits, 
even frogs, into bumorous and useful groups — aly ad 

ing and sell at sight. Wild-game Not necessary. Men 
Boys learn quickly by Mail. Marvelous 
BIG PROFITS! Turn your spare peg to Cash. 
Besides Taxidermy learn also to 
Tan Leather, Tan Fine Furs and make them into scarfs, 
etc. We teach you Genuine Chrome method—never before re- 
vealed. 250,000 students endorse this 0 old reliable school. 
offer You $ sur marvelous Fre r Your copy To- 
rade that earns 


Fully molded and color- . 
ed. Rides perfectly. Full 
size. Full color 
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Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1111 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 


Gentlemen:—Please send me your free 48 
page booklet explaining Taxidermy. 


Name _. CR EEE alle 


Address MET RON J dtl et banbatcdkdued 





85 








Prize example of what NOT to do! 





PROPER CARE OF 
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An ax is neither a sledge hammer nor a maul; 


use one as a wedge, drive it into a log with the other, and you'll ruin them both 





Honing. Begin with handle pointing up, 
tilt stone at an angle of 30 degrees to 
the edge, and rub with circular motion 
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When one side is smooth, hold ax with 
handle down and hone the other side. In 
aetual use, frequent honing speeds work 





Providing fuel and shelter, 
it’s your most useful camp tool. 
Every real woodsman learns how 


to use it to best advantage 


by 
LAURENCE J. HATHAWAY 


ew tools take greater punishment 
in at the hands of the average user 

than the ax—the tool that, with 
the rifle, won our continent. For in 
spite of its size the ax can easily be 
injured, or even ruined. 

Recently the son of a neighbor took 
on the task of thinning out a small 
grove of trees on his premises. It was 
his first real job of that kind and I 
sharpened his ax for him until he could 
have shaved with it. Then the neighbor- 
hood echoed with the sturdy strokes, 
and the tall sticks crashed to the ground 

On Sunday I dropped over to inspect 
operations. The ax was sticking in a 
stump, and I picked it up. What a 
sight! The edge was dull and blunted 
from contact with the ground, the poll 
(flat end of the head) was battered and 
misshapen, and the eye (the hole 
through which the handle goes) bulged 
out at the sides, from driving steel 
wedges to split the logs. 

“T didn’t realize what I was doing to 
it—I was so busy,” the young man said 
apologetically. “But I know now, and 
it won’t happen again!” 

He is neither careless nor indifferent; 
he just needed to learn that an ax is 
not a sledge hammer or a maul. So I 
took the ax home with me and went to 
work on it once more. 

First I carefully hammered the sides 
of the eye back into place, which took 
some (but not all) of the hollow out of 
the face of the poll. Where the steel 
had been swaged out over the edges, 
I hammered it back into place as far as 
possible, and ground the rest off; then 
I ground the face of the poll flat and 
true once more. 

Next came the bit. I did a fan-shaped 
job of grinding on each side—-for about 
3 in. back from the cutting edge—to 
make it thinner; then honed the edge 
with a Carborundum stone, giving it a 
final touch with a hard Arkansas stone 
just for good measure. 

At first one might suppose that the 
poll of an ax should be capable of doing 
the same work as a light sledge ham- 
mer. But let us compare the two. The 
face of the sledge hammer is hardened 
and not easily battered. Below it lies a 
good depth of solid steel. And there are 
thick walls at the sides of the small eye 

The ax, on the other hand, has a soft 
narrow poll, and between this and the 
large eye is only a shallow depth of 
steel, supported by the thin, long sides 
of the eye. No, the poll of an ax no less 
than the bit is intended for use only on 
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Your Camp AX 


wood, as in driving wooden stakes and 
wedges. (One of the best ways to ruin 
two good axes quickly is to use one as 
a wedge, and drive it into a log with 
the other.) 

Some axes come with the bit too 
thick and blunt for general use, and it 
must be ground down on the sides. 
They are left thick by the manufacturer 
to protect them in shipment, and be- 
cause some work—particularly split- 
ting—calls for a thick, blunt bit. 

The sides of most axes, below the 
eye, are curved slightly from front to 
back (toe to heel), the blade being 
thickest in the middle. In grinding the 
blade to make it thinner, you do not 
follow this curve, but produce a nearly 
flat area on each side, which automati- 
cally takes the shape of a fan about 
3 in. high in the middle, and running 
down to nothing at heel and toe. The 
toe (front corner), since it takes the 
greater punishment, is sometimes left 
thicker than the heel. For all general 
use such an edge bites deep, has ample 
strength, and the rounded bevel not 
only “throws” the chip but prevents 
the ax from binding in the cut and hav- 
ing to be pulled loose each time. 

However, with a flat ax the grind is 
straight across, and not fan-shaped. 


Keep Grindstone Wet 


Ax manufacturers warn that to grind 
an ax on a dry emery wheel is almost 
sure to ruin it. Grinding generates 
heat, and an emery wheel can draw the 
temper of an ax bit so quickly that you 
wonder what happened. A wet grind- 
stone—with plenty of water—is the 
thing. In grinding, the stone should run 
toward the edge, not away from it. 
This reduces the wire edge formed by 
grinding. The grinding marks should 
always run at right angles to the edge, 
as this makes for easier cutting. 

Next comes the honing. A _ right- 
handed man holds the ax head in his 
left hand and rubs the stone over the 
edge with a circular motion, working 
back and forth from one end of the 
edge to the other, with the stone tilted 
at an angle of about 30 degrees to the 
edge. Hone with the handle of the ax 
pointing up until this side of the edge 
is smooth and even, and the wire edge 
removed or turned over. Then swing 
the handle down and hone the other 
side in the same way. Sometimes, in 
order to get rid of all of the wire edge 
and produce real keenness, you may 
have to alternate from side to side 
several times. 

To tell when the ax is sharp, look 
iown on the cutting edge. If the edge 
shows as a bright line the ax is not 
sharp, and needs more honing. 

Ax users who do not bother to hone 
in ax after grinding are only kidding 
themselves. A well-honed edge not 
mly bites deeper but holds up longer. 
\ hard, fine-grit stone is best for hon- 
ng, and I usually work back from the 
edge a little way so as to smooth the 
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Safe way to earry an ax: Hold handle at 
the balance point, with edge turned away 


For general use, grind a fan-shaped flat 
area, so bit will bite deep yet not bind 
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In the case of a flat ax it is best to Left, danger! Right, drive ax lightly 
have the grind straight across, as here 


Bear down on the forward stroke, ease 
up on the return. Nail down block (see 
left) to serve as a brace for the axhead 


When ax dulls in service, touch up the 
bit with a 10-in. flat mill file. With 
edge facing you, use long, easy strokes 
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Never Go Hunting 


WITHOUT 














FOR FAST RELIEF 


FROM SIMPLE 


HEADACHE 











DEER HUNTERS 
Muke use of your Deer and Elk hides 
by having them tanned and made into 
Gloves, Mittens, Jackets, etc. 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 


W. B. PLACE & CO. 


Dept. O.L. Hartford, Wis. 
Custom Tanners Since 1866 











If Your Gun is 


Metal Fouled 
| use HOPPE’S No. 9 


Metal fouling is tough. It clings; but 
Hoppe’s No. 9 will remove it—and any 
other fouling too—and it pre- 
vents rust. At your dealer's or 
> send us 10c for sample. Help- 
ful “Gun Cleaning Guide’’ 
FREE upon request. 








FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th Street, Phila. 33, Pa. 













CATALOG 
ON REQUEST 


CUSTOM BUILT RIFLES —— 


REBARRELING REFINISHING RESTOCKING 


For suitable Hand fitted stocks 
POLISHING 

cartridges in any 5 Selected French or 
BLUEING 


desired weight American Wainut 
QUICK DETACHABLE SIDE MOUNTS 
Lightweight—Rigid—Attached or detached in seconds 


PAUL JAEGER @ JENKINTOWN, PA. 








metal, after grinding, and make the 
edge bite just a little deeper. 

Always carry a stone to camp and 
hone the ax a little whenever it shows 
a tendency to glance or bounce from 
the wood—-which often means every 
few minutes. For a dull, glancing ax is 
not only inefficient, it is definitely 
dangerous. 

Honing gradually makes an ax bit 
blunt and thick, and to offset this the 
bit must be ground or filed lightly on 
the sides above the edge at intervals. 
A 10-in. flat mill file is about right for 
this job. As in grinding, file toward 
the edge, bearing down during the for- 
ward stroke and relieving the pressure 
during the return stroke. (Bearing 
down on the return stroke will quickly 
ruin a file!) Use long, easy strokes, 
not short, hurried ones, and be sure 
there is a good handle on the file, or 
you may cut yourself badly. Hold the 
front end of the file lightly with the 
thumb and first two fingers of the left 
hand, with all four fingers of the right 
hand wrapped around the file handle, 
the thumb resting on top and pointing 
forward. The back end of the handle 
bears against the ball of the palm, 
which does the pushing. 

Many amateurs wrongly suppose 
that a tool needs sharpening only oc- 
casionally. If they would spend a little 
time watching an expert work, they 
would learn much. The good mechanic 
never complains about his cutting tools, 
|for he buys only good ones—and keeps 
them good by proper care and frequent 
sharpening. 


Tightening the Handle 


The handle of an ax also requires at- 
tention from time to time; for the dry- 
ing out of the wood, and the jar of 
chopping, cause it to loosen eventually. 
When that happens, the first thing to 
do is to cut off about an inch of the 
“fawn foot” at the back end of the 
handle. (This inch or so is for looks 
only, and some manufacturers omit it 
entirely.) Then, with a flat surface to 
strike on, drive the handle tight into 
the head. If it was not too loose to 
begin with, drive the old wedge back 
in, using a thin piece of hardwood or 
metal to follow it down. Then saw off 
the projecting portion of the handle 
with a hack saw. 

However, if the handle was really 
loose, it should be refitted. Pick out the 
wedge and drive the handle out. Now 
examine the eye in the axhead. In the 
best axes the eye is machine-finished 
and is smooth and true. But if it’s 
rough, as it came from the forging, 
smooth it up with round and half-round 
files until there is a good surface for 
the wood to bear on. 

Now drive the handle in again—tight. 
Then drive it out, and note whether the 
wood bears evenly against the metal 
at all points. If it does not, scrape or 
file off the places where it does touch, 
being careful to remove only a fine 
layer of wood, and from just the right 
places—and try again. Keep this up 
patiently until you have a good even 
bearing all over. Then drive the handle 
in tight and make a new wedge. 





Wooden wedges are by far the best, 
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GAME 
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Regular Duck Calll,........ccccees $2.00 

riec t Re jeular COW COB ec cccccccceae $2.00 

fee all ooo 94008 

3 Perfect NI. lla rd Du ak Call oaeee $3.00 

7 Perfect Regula r He k ¢ al ° .. $2.00 

i K o-Tone Tu all .. $2.00 

c me and Bir d Call $3.50 

HUNTING = il $3.00 
HANDBOOK lete guide wing shoot “ 
by BERT ing. Ducks, Gee n Crows, H $2.50 

POPOWSK!I Ask your Dealer or order direct—No C.O.D.'a 
Philip S. Olt ODL-347 Pekin, Illinois 
WHAM-O sro 
Write 











SPORTSMAN $1.00, 


HITS LIKE A .22 RIFLE 

KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 
For Hunting. Target, 
Routing Pests. 






HUNTING 
SLINGSHOT 








as Powerful, silent, accurate 
Complete with 40 pellets and « 
rubper straps. Send $1.00 today to 


Whom-O Mfg. Co., Box ek, South Pasadena Colif. | 
PROFES 1ONAL MODEL OF THE NAT'L SLINGSH ASSN 
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Taxidermy - Janahee 
} RUGS—JACKETS—GLOVES | 


> Hunters—your trophies expertly mounted hides ¢ 

tanned; gloves, jackets made from your own deer skins. 4 
>Large—Free—I|lustrated Catalog mailed. Established 19264 
p D. M. WOOSTER STUDIOS ; 


PAcademy Building Whitney Point, N. y.4 


PDE DODD DDO OOD OOO SOD 














LOCK BOX 44, 
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HUNTERS! Your New 


BARREL REFLECTOR 





for only $1. 00 | with order 
A periscope refiector affording quick and thorough inspex 
tion of gun barrel without breaking «« taking 
weapon apart. Removable plate for e ining wr re 
placement of mirror reflector. Excel lent results with any 
gauge or oaither. Conveniently carried in wat« > pocket 
hunting coat, or shell belt. Send cash, check, or money 
order t« 


3 & J SUPPLY 
__HANOVER, ILL. 





INSTANT “BLUE STEEL” GUN FINISH 
NOT A PAINT—WOT A LACQUER 

MAGIC COLD CHEMICAL 

Restores finish on 5 Guns. 

No heating! Can’t injure 

steel. Sim — 
Takes minute 


Process 


ree de sc ript ive 
circula 


NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
Bex OM-35, i, New Methed Bidg., Bradtord, Pa 











Modernize Your Gun! improve Your Score! 

Most durable grips made. Positively unbreak- 
able! For Colt, Smith & Wesson, Hi-Standard 
Ortgies, Luger & Mausers in a wide choice of 
beautiful designs in ivory, pearl, walnut. onyx, etc 
FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted 


Dept. C-11, Chicago 40, Hil. 


Low prices 


SPORTS, INC., 


(Mirs.) 5501 Broadway, 











Se ~ us your skins to be tanned and 

y*kers. neckpieces, coats, robe 
Siannetad ‘turing of leather packe ts ane i ves. Fur 
tanners buckskin x -y ae xide 


Ca 
ROCHESTER FUR ‘DRESSING co. 
296 Broad St. Rochester 4, N. Y. 

















OVER_SOO WAR SURPLUS BARGAINS! 


wWaR \\ WEW/covr. sureius 
swt) CATALOG FREE! 
FISLER SALES CO. can c's vio. 











Woodworker's Turning 
and Joining Manual 


The simplest, most practical ways to make end 
tables, chairs, benches, high-boys, book-racks, 
cabinets, all kinds of furniture in your spare 
time. A revelation of simplicity and helpful- 
ness. Many illustrations. Full cloth DeLuxe 
edition, $1.49. 
OUTDOOR LIFE Dept. 119 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y 
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nd for a hickory handle I like hickory, 

though some prefer softwood. Make 
the wedge longer than necessary, with 
a long, smooth, easy taper; then drive 
it in tight and saw off the portion of 
handle and wedge that projects. 

A boatbuilder friend of mine, who is 
an artist with tools as well as an out- 
door ax-using man, has found that the 
use of “canvas cement” in refitting ax 
handles makes them stay tight much 
longer. In fact, he says that no handle 
he has thus treated has loosened to 
date, after considerable use. I learned 
about this only recently, and have not 
myself tried it. The cement can be had 
at marine-supply stores. After the han- 
dle has been fitted to a good bearing in 
the head, my friend smears both handle 
and eye with the cement before driving 
in the handle for the last time. The 
cement hardens to give a solid bearing 
between the wood and metal, and to 
keep out moisture. 

In fitting a new handle to an ax, or 
refitting an old one, there are two 
things besides a good fit to be attended 
to. One is to see that the handle is in 
line with the cutting edge, as you sight 
along the edge. The other is to get the 
desired “hang.” To check the hang of 
an ax, hold it, edge down, upon a flat 
floor or store counter, so that both the 
cutting edge and the end of the handle 
touch the surface. Hang is indicated 
by the point at which the curve of the 
edge touches. 

Tastes differ as to hang, but for gen- 
eral use a point one third the distance 
from heel to toe is probably at least as 
good as any other. As the handle is 
being fitted it should be tested repeat- 
edly for alignment and hang, and any 
tendency to deviate should be corrected 
immediately. Rubbing an ax handle 
with raw linseed oil will help to pre- 
serve it, and give it a nice finish. 

In learning to use an ax, take it easy, 
and concentrate on trying to hit the 
same place each time, rather than on 
striking a heavy blow. You will learn 
much by watching an expert axman in 
action, though usually he will be strik- 
ing hard blows. Skill comes only with 
much practice, during which you should 
take every precaution against injuring 
yourself. 

Hold Edge Away From Body 

In carrying the ax, grasp it at the 
balance point, with the edge away from 
you. If you stumble, throw the ax from 
you. When your ax is not in use, do 
not stand it up against something. Lay 
it flat on the ground, with the edge 
against a tree or stump. A poll ax 
(single-bitted) can be driven into a 
stump or log. 

Selection of too heavy an ax hinders 
the beginner’s progress and tends to 
develop wrong habits. Handle as many 
axes as possible in the hardware store, 
and try to find one that feels right, 
bearing in mind what a brawny West 
Virginian mountaineer once said to me: 

3ig men sometimes like light axes.’’ 
An ax used for felling trees should be 
lighter than one used just for chopping, 
for the horizontal stroke called for in 
felling is more difficult to control. 

A little intelligence applied in the 
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care and use of the ax will increase its 


efficiency and prolong its life. Here | 
are a few suggestions: 
Try never to chop into a knot—chop 





around it. 

Try never to let the edge of your ax 
strike the ground—it will dull it, and | 
probably nick it. 

In lopping branches from a 
tree, do not chop down into the crotch 
cut up from below. 

In cold weather, warm the bit of your 
ax slightly over a little fire before be- 
ginning to chop, for steel that has 
frost in it is brittle, and breaks easily. 
Chopping will keep the frost out. 

Do not permit your ax to rust, espe- 
cially at the edge. Rust pits the surface 
of the steel, and a rusted edge, besides 
being inefficient, breaks down quickly. 
Keep the ax clean and lightly greased 
when not in use. 

Aud keep it where it cannot cause 
injury to yourself or others. 

The foregoing applies chiefly to the 
poll ax. The double-bitted ax is a very 
dangerous tool except in expert hands, 
and is an awkward implement to carry 
on a camping or canoe trip. 

The ax is the symbol of the wilder- 
ness. It can provide food, shelter, fuel, 
and protection. Learn to use it, cherish | 
it, and care for it. Your life may some- 
day depend on it! THE END 





Single-set Rifle Trigger 
j i Miller Trigger Co. of Millersburg, 

Pa., is now producing a single-set 
trigger for bolt-action rifles. The sample 
I have seen on an F.N. Mauser action is 
very neat for the lads who want a set 
trigger and much superior to the 
double-set triggers seen on foreign 
rifles. 

With the trigger in the back position, 
the sample has a good crisp, double- 
stage military pull that lets off at 4% 
lb. The trigger is ‘‘set’’ by pushing it 
forward. She then lets off literally with 
a sneeze, or almost with a dirty look, 
with pressure so slight that I couldn’t 
measure it. 

However, I’d like to see the trigger 
itself given a more pronounced curve 
for use in the unset position, and I'd 
also like to see the trigger checkered, 
also for use unset. 


The conventional set trigger, when 
it is used unset, has a horrible pull, 
rough, grating, and going off at about 


14 lb. But this Miller trigger is equally 
pleasing set or unset. 

There isn’t any doubt that a set trig- 
ger of this sort is useful for varmints, 
for big game at long range, and for 
target shooting, where it is permitted. 
The great European free-rifle shots all 
use set triggers, and Americans had to 
learn to use them when they played in 
their backyard. 

However, never let it be said that a 
set trigger will immediately make you 
a first-rate shot. The set trigger takes 
some learning, and you may not do well 
with one at first. With the set job you 
know when she’s going off and you have 
to watch it or you'll flinch. When you 
get used to one, however, you can really 
touch the shot off with minimum dis- 
turbance!—J. O’C. 
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A comfortable pipe for the man 
who wants to favor his TEETH 


CHINRESTER 


3. U.S. PAT. OFF 





















T.M. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


KAYWOODIE REMEMBERS WHEN 


In 1865 good smoking was en- 
joyed from the pipes our people 
were making, by cow-pokes, 
drovers, and merchants whose 
wagon tracks and pack trains 
made the Chisholm Trail. Our 
pipe-makers began in 1851, 
learned from experience the 
practical needs of smokers. 
There are 12 shapes of 
Chinresters, in $5. Super- 
Grain, $7.50 Relief-Grain 
and $10. Flame-Grain. For 
fullest measure of smoking 
pleasure get Kaywoodie, 
quality and prices same 
as pre-war, $3.50 to $25. 
Kaywoodie Company, 
New York and London. 
Look for the cloverleag 


é» trade mark. 
ee 


Chinrester Kaywoodie, shape 
*22, $5. protects the teeth. 


Riding the Herd, 1865 
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WeWewewe’d 
630 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 20. 

Please send descriptive matter picturing Kay- 
woodie Pipes and holders in colors with “How 
to Smoke a Pipe and How to Take Care of It,” 
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Get Set for Measure 


WITH 


KENTUCKY 








Man alive! ‘*Treat Yourself to the Best”’ 
—find real pipe companionship in this 
mild, smo-o-o-th White Burley blend. 


There’s a valuable ‘dividend check”’ in 
every tin. If your dealer doesn’t carry 
Kentucky Club, send your name and his 
name with addresses to: Mail Pouch 
Tobacco Co., Wheeling, W. Va. 

Look for the Bive Tin with the Red Rider! 


1 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF 


s MELO- CROWN CIGARS 
MAIL ‘POUCH By 
Zi 


; / CHEWING TOBACCO § 
_ Famous for ~ 


‘I, TASTE and QUALITY 


Listen to: ‘THE FISHING and 
HUNTING CLUB OF THE AIR”’ 


Mutual Network, every week 
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FULL BODIED WHEN SET 
® Fold Flat ® Natural Color 
@ Easy to Use ® Natural Action 


G.A.Brossard, La., writes: 
“| bagged more geese 






















Reg Stakeout 
Canada, Snow, 


Specklebelly, last season than ever 
Blue. before. | give full credit 
to your decoys’. Join 

satisfied 


thousands of 
) hunters — use Dupe-A- 
Decoys...cost less, fold 
—_ flat so you can carry 
more. 
STAKEOUT 
GOOSE 


or 
FEEDING GOOSE 
DOZEN .. . $18.00 
Each . eo 6 ween 
FLOATING GOOSE 
3 Decoys G Case $ 6.50 
12 Decoys . $18.00 
DUCK DECOYS. 
Standard Species 


FLOATING 


Canada or Snow 





AT YOUR DEALER 
m™ OR SENT POSTFAID 
Raney Godse es Uhask 12 Decoys, Case $11.95 


Send for FREE Folder Dozen 8.95 _ Each .75 


DUNSTER S777 


SEATTLE 88, WASH, 





16824 PACIFIC HIGHWAY 
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... with JACK O'CONNOR 


\ fter mulling the notion over for a 
good 5 years, Remington is ap- 


| 
| 
| 


} 
| 


parently about to jump with a| 
130-gr. Bronze Point bullet for the .270. | 
The idea of combining the bronze point | 


with the Core-Lokt body is 
obvious one. The sharp point gives a 
beautiful profile to a bullet and one that | 
sustains velocity very nicely, 
who have used the fine .30 caliber 
Bronze Points know. The Core-Lokt 
body gives a bullet that holds together 
and penetrates deeply. 


a very | 


as those | 


| 
| 


Because I had been whooping the idea | 


Remington technicians made up 
100 .270 Bronze Point Core-Lokt bul- 
lets in 130 gr., loaded them for me, and 
sent them on just before Arizona’s 1944 
deer season opened. With one bullet I 
killed a fine white-tail buck at from 
| 250 to 300 yd. Bullet struck the buck 
| between the hams as he ran directly 
away. After sawing about half the ribs 
on one side in two, it lodged under the 
skin at the shoulder. The buck lived just 
long enough to kick twice. 

I took a couple of boxes of the loads 
With me to the Yukon in 1945. I shot 
an enormous bull moose at somewhere 
between 125 and 150 yd. It took three 
lung shots to down him. All 
were recovered under the hide on the 
far side. Curiously enough, the little 
bronze points themselves penetrated as 
deeply as the main body of the bullet, 
and I found most of them sticking into 


up, 





bullets | 


the hide. Destruction of both lungs was 


terrific. 

The big Dall ram pictured in this 
department last June, with two holes 
in his rump and the exit holes in the 


ribs, was also killed with the 130-gr. 
.270 Bronze Point. First shot had him 


dead on his feet and weaving. I shot 
again simply because I was excited and 
he was my first white ram. 

On broadside lung shots on several 
deer (both white-tail and mule) action 
has always been perfect, with the bul- 
let going clear through at various 
ranges in most cases. One big bull cari- 
bou was running hard at close to 200 
yd. When the bullet hit, he turned clear 
over in the air and fell so hard his 
antlers went 2 ft. into the mucky tun- 
dra. On all shots, even on coyotes, when 
the bullet hit, I noticed a sharp crack, 





apparently when the bronze point split | 


and opened up the jacket. 
In two .270 rifles I got minute-of- 
angle accuracy with those bullets and 
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H & R TARGET MODEL 


9-shot double action 22 
comes in 219”, 4 d 6 






No. 922 


long rifle; 
weight 30 ozs 
Nickle 


barrels; 


Blue .....$24.75 $26.75 







SMITH & WESSON A 


K-22 MASTERPIECE 
raised rib barrel, 
sight, magnum grip. 
SMITH & WESSON K .38 Mastery 
rib barrel; front Patridge-type sight: rea 
knotch adjustable micrometer click sight 
Blue yniy ° 


6-shot revolver 
micrometer 


$66. .00 


$65.00 
HY- Scone am eng 






HY -SCORE 
PELLETS 
for above ¢ 
packed 500 


calib f. per can Sie 48 


COLT WOODSMAN 


pte gad eg 5: -22 long 

mt clip, 12” barrel, 2 £ 
tor fixed rear sight 
VARSET MODEL .22 long rifle 
O-she clip, 2 grip ac 


-177 ane 22 calibers 
$19.85 
-22 caliber, per can $1.88 





ear sight 
pay TARGET .22 long rifle, 10-shot 
tic, phere adapto ors, rear micré 


iu- 4 Famous 

rometer .22 Caliber 

$85.00 Pistols 
inciude 10%, on C.0.D. Orders 

Send for Free 1949 Gun Catalogue 
SECURITY COMPANY 


124-130 So. Rampart Street, New Orleans, La. 








Look for the name “WHITE LINE” 


The name “WHITE LINE” and the white line in the 
goede identify and distinguish Mershon Compan 
iranteed shooting necessities. Look for and ask for 
“WHITE LINE’’. Exclusive manufacturers of ““‘WHITE 





LINE”’ 


products since 1935 


MERSHON COMPANY, Inc. 


S11 E. BROADWAY, GLENDALE 5, CALIF. 
















INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-black finish. Takes minutes, not hours 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth and 
steel wool. Ask your dealer... or write for folder 


6. VAN GORDEN & SONS 


HOW TO MAKE Use 
SHOES and 
Leather Goods 





Leather’s Best Friend 


SNOW-PROOF water 
proofs, softens i 
preserves 
leather 
kinds. O 








LAST LONGER 





Dept. 2, The Snow-Proof ing e- ne. ¥. 
FOOL THAT BUCK with 
“DEER-KILL” PINE SCENT! 

smells you. Get closer for 


Pine Scent replaces body a1 
scent. Eas 


See your deer before he 
better shot. ‘‘Deer-Kill”’ 
tobacco odors with natural pine 
Comes in handy plastic atomizer 
Order direct today. Get yours 


PETERSON-WHITE 


24108 E. Silsby Rd. 





r opening day 


in time I 


INDUSTRIES 


Cleveland 21, 





| STOP! DON'T BUY HUNTING SHOES 
Until you've seen the NEW Don Kepler Hunt- 
ing Shoe! Tough Jungle cloth outer cover, 
fleece and gum rubber lined. Felt innersoles, 
steel shank arch support, stub proof toe cap 
natural rubber outsole and heel. Keeps feet 
WARM, DRY, COMFORTABLE. Light, neat 
Send for free circular and color picture 


[DON KEPLER. INC. 
Dept. OL-1149 Pine Grove Mills. Pa. 


The PIEPER 


Vest-Pocket Featherweight 
AUTOMATIC PISTOL 











= cama 


At your dealer or write to 


J. L. GALEF & SON, 


Inc. 


85 Chambers St., N.Y. 7, N. Y. 


DEER HUNTERS! 


Now Bring the bucks in! New patented DEER 
CALL that really works! Same theory the 
Alaska Indians have long used. Get a clear shot 

. . Clean kill. Send $2 for Al ASK, AN DEER 
CALL plus complete instructs stpaid). | 


ALASKAN DEER CALL 


Dept. 1, Rt. 2. Box 544. Portland 10, Oregon 
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the flattest trajectory over 500 yd. I 
have found with any 130-gr. .270 job. 
Remington ought to sell a lot of those 
Bronze Point Core-Lokt loads. For me 
they have worked well on everything 
from coyotes to moose, and if I had 
some with me, and 100 yd. between me 
and the bear I’d take on the biggest 
grizzly that ever walked. 








For Night Shooting 


>Yor rifle shooting at night, on those 
k occasions when an _ opportunity 
arises, scope reticules designed for 
daytime use aren’t so hot. The cross 
hair, for instance, is worthless, as it 
simply fades out on a dark target, even 
by bright moonlight and with a scope 
of good light-gathering ability. 

Once, about 300 yd. from our deer 
camp in Sonora, Mexico, a range cow 
perished near a muddy water hole, and 
coyotes used to come in nightly to 
chew on the carcass. I had a post reti- 
cule in a 214X% Zeiss scope on a .30/06 
and a cross-hair reticule in a Noske 
scope on a .270. I couldn’t see the 
cross hairs at all by moonlight, and 
even the post was lost against the 
coyotes. 

My companion, however, had a 7 mm. 
Mauser with a 4X scope that was the 
nuts. It had a 50 mm. objective and 
was of either Czech or off-breed Ger- 
man make. 

The reticule (see left above) had four 
bars and cross wires, the bars subtend- 
ing about 8 minutes of angle, the cross 
wires 1144 or 2 minutes. Even when I 
would lose the center against the dark 
coyote I nevertheless knew where to 
aim because each bar pointed straight 
to the middle. I used to lie on a little 
knoll on a tarp about 100 yd. from the 
carcass watching for the shadowy 
coyotes slipping furtively through the 
moonlight. 

Actually, that reticule wasn’t at all 
bad for daylight use either, since close 
aim could be taken with the cross wires 
and the very conspicuous bars were 
fast for brush shooting. 

Some months ago an Idaho hunter 
wanted a 4X scope for shooting coyotes 
by moonlight on a frozen lake. John 
Unertl of the Unertl Optical Co. of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., made him the reticule 
at right above—a cross wire and two 
bars tilted sawbuck-fashion—which, he 
says, worked well. For night shooters 
the same reticule is available on spe- 
cial order in Unertl scopes. 


Power-Pac in Smaller Gauges 


bout a year ago, when the POWer- 
l PAC—a variable-choke device de- 
veloped by E. Baden Powell, southern 
California engineer, and Frank Pach- 
mayr, Los Angeles gunsmith and manu- 
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FIREARMS 


INTERNATIONAL 


features YOUR DREAM RIFLE 





FN deluxe MAUSER RIFLE 


Produced expressly for Firearms International by Fabrique Nation- 
ale, famous Belgian Manufacturer of Mauser and Browning Arms. 


A PLEASURE TO SEE 
A DELIGHT TO HOLE 


Finest 
sitely hand fitted and finished— Perfectly 
balanced 
materials 
tion— Dependable. 


30-06, 
to the Devaluation 


precision workmanship—Exqui- 
Beautifully designed — Finest 
Super-accurate— Positive func- 


CALIBERS: 
270-WCF, 257-R, 250-3000, 300-S 
of the Belgian Franc, new, 


with Armstrong $164.50 


Ask your dealer or write for detailed illustrated Circular 43 


FIREARMS INTERNATIONAL CORP. 






SEE THE NEW \\©} 
“G" SERIES _ 
.22 Cal. AUTOMATICS == 


NOW AT YOUR DEALER! 


The correct balance and comfortable grip 
of the Hi-Standard Automatic Pistols will 
bring out your best scores. Built for ex- 
treme accuracy. Outstanding features: 
Quick Take-Down, without tools; Deep 
Rifling for accuracy, penetration, and long 
wear. The AMAZING new interchangeable 
barrel feature in the “G” Series. .22 cali- 
ber, long rifle, rimfire cartridges. 10 shots. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE DESCRIPTION 


1526 CONNECTICUT AVE. 
WASHINGTON 6, D.C. 





















MODEL G-E 
HEAVY BARREL 


MODEL G-D 
MEDIUM WEIGHT BARREL 


FOR TOP TARGET 
PERFORMANCE 


MODEL G-B 


LOW PRICE 

HIGH QUALITY 
LIGHT WEIGHT PISTOL 
THOROUGHLY RELIABLE 


MODEL H-DM 


THE POPULAR 
ALL-PURPOSE 
.22 Cal. AUTOMATIC 








FIRST 
POST WAR 
EDITION 





@ Prepared by Colonel Whelen, 
America’s .leading authority on 
guns. 


@ 186 Pages — fully illustrated. 
Camera Section included. 


@ Latest equipment. Sane advice 


on buying. 


@ Our popular Time Payment Plan 
explained. 


@ Cost of Handbook applied on 
first purchase of $10.00 or more. 








HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP. 1815 DIXWELL AVE., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 








DEPT. O-11 


PARKER-WHELEN CO., INC. 


Washington 5, D. C. 


827 14th Street, N. W. 






provide, .safe, 
convenient 
storage for duffel 


Everything that 
sportsmen use 
has a ready- 
made place in 
these big, rug- 
ged, all-steel 
ea Dinets. 
Shelves are ad- 
a, See 9 net. Shipping Weight 
struction nearly about 175 Ibs. 

dust-tight; and a foolproof, automotive- 
type lock-in-handle keeps your duffel safe. 
If your dealer can’t supply you, send 
money order for same-day shipment. Write 
today for colorful, free folder by Ameri- 






Gardner G-65 Cabi- 


ca’s best known manufacturer. 


4119 Perteraeis 





Horicon, Wis. 
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NEW! AUTOMATIC 


SAFETY for SHOT GUNS 





oa 
ALWAYS SAFE ALL-WAYS 


PATENTED 


Automatically returns to ‘‘safe.’’ Released when finger 
closes on trigger. Use gloves without fumbling. 


FASTER @ SAFER @® MORE CONVENIENT 
and distributed by er for hunters 

s of cor ntion t eliminated 
tructions. 


1 hunt 
é , fetic 
ilteration, Complete in 


i tem oader and Modet 1 Pum (except 
post-war models) e Auto-Loader and Ithaca Model 37. 


PRICE $7.50. ORDER DIRECT! 
Give make, model and serial number of gun. 
FOLDER ON REQUEST—DEALERS WANTED 


MAYNOR GUN SAFETY CO. 
309 Bair Building 


: 


WORLD’S BEST /4 
TURKEY CALL 


Almost magic the way tur- 
keys respond. It must give 
them the The 
best you ever saw. Clucks, 
putts, and yelps. 
$3 postpaid. 
if 







love call. 


They will 
Money 


satisfied 


come, 
refunded 


TOM GASKINS, Box O, Palmdale, Florida 
ORIGINATOR 


not 





for SHOTGUNS 


Thrill to clean hits—High 
scores! Amaze yourself 
with overnight accuracy! 
Used, endorsed by experts. 
Guaranteed to increase accuracy 
or money back! To order send 
name, address, describe your 
gun and barrel. When Speedsite 
arrives pay postman $5.95 plus charges or send 
M.O, Fits singles, pumps, automatics. 
G 


SPEEDSITE SALES, Dept. 
P.O. Box 83, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


DON’T HURT THAT PELT! 


Catches 
more 





rhere’s more profit in undamaged pelts. Catch foxes, 
coons, rabbits, etc., alive and unharmed in HAVAHAR! 
traps. No springs, rustproof, durable. Send coupon 
for price list and free booklet on trapping and bait. 


“HAVAHART, 1911 Water St., Ossining, N.Y. 
Please send me free booklet and price list. 
Ne 





Send for Free Folder of Latest Models Today 

If you want a REAL GUN for PRACTICAL ae inal 
or outdoors, get a SAFE — CLEAN — ECON CAL 
BENJAMIN with Amazing Aovareas and Adjustable oe 
Use BENJAMIN H-C PELLETS for BEST RESULTS 
in all Rifled Models. WRITE AT ONCE 


BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO.,804 MarionSt., St. Lovis4,Mo. 
92 


Beckley, W. Va. 


OF CYPRESS KNEE PRODUCTS 


1 fulerym | °° 


16 


Pattern sheet used for testing the 
gauge POWer-PAC, which shot a dense 


| pattern into the 15-in. inner circle 
| 


| facturer—made its bow, 


it the works. 
pressed with it. Recoil is greatly re- 
duced, patterns are excellent, and 
according to flash photographs taken 
|}at the instant of firing, the powder 
gas is kept out of the shot column. 

| The POWer-PAC is on the order of 
| the Cutts Compensator and the Weaver- 
| Choke, except that the pattern tubes 
extend back into the ‘“‘cage’’ instead of 
sticking out in front, and as a conse- 
quence the overall barrel length is al- 
ways the same and so is the balance. 
The cuts for gas escape are chevron- 
shaped. 

| At the time a couple of pals and I | 
gave a workout to a 12 gauge POWer- | 
PAC, using the short-range, medium- 


gave 





I borrowed a | 
12 gauge repeater from Pachmayr and | 
I was quite im- | 


range, and long-range tubes, and shot | 


sizes running from No. 9 to No. 2, we 
must have made something like 100 
patterns. Anyone who has ever shot, 
counted, and averaged shotgun pat- 
terns on an outdoor range can well be- 
lieve it is the dog-gondest chore a gun 
editor faces—particularly when the 
wind comes along and playfully blows 
his pattern sheets away. 

The short-range tube consistently gave 
wide, even patterns—ideal for skeet and 
upland shooting to about 30 yd. Pat- 


| terns with the midrange tube were com- 


parable to modified, giving a killing 
range of 40 yd. or so with smaller shot 
like No. 7% and 8. 

What impressed me most of all, how- 


| ever, were the patterns with the long- 


| range tube and No. 


| percent at 40 yd. 


| No. 4’s at 40 yd. 


4 and No. 6 shot. 
Not only did they run more than 
but they had a very 
dense center, and it stayed dense enough 
for clean kills at from 55 to 65 yd., de- 
pending, of course on the shot size and 
the size of the bird shot at. Sounds 
screwy, but Carroll Lemon and I sel- 
dom failed to break a clay target with 
when our hold was 
good. 

Point of all this is that the POWer- 
PAC is now available in all other 
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Perfect lubrication — Complete pro- 
tection from rust and corrosion on 
guns, reels and all metal equipment. 


fulcrum guntree/ Oil 

















—='==>y Finest - available. Will not evaporate, 
Will not gum in cold weather. Might seem 

- expensive but actually most economical to 
Compared to other oils, only a frae- 

tion of Fulcrum Oil is needed to do come 

Seine! Ai | plete lubricating and poste eting job— 
mae | even from salt water. Endo I by leading 
sportsmen and sports writer a yunce ap- 

fi plicator bottle, on money-bac es guarantee— 


a $1.00. At your dealers, or write— 








IN STEEL 
No Increase In Price 
TO KEEP GUNS 
FACTORY NEW 
Precision Duraluminum 
Cleaning Rod, Tips an 
Solvent, Gunslick, Patches 
Nall in Lifetime Steel Kit. 
Shotgun Kits—$2.75 
Rifle Kits—$2.50 
Order Your Kit Today! 
Col. Whelen’s “Tips to 
Shooters’’ FREE. 
OUTERS LABORATORIES, INC. 
Dept. OL-11 ONALASKA, WISCONSIN 























Tray 
Removable 














65c IN STAMPS FOR FLOATING 
DUCK; $7.60 DOZEN. 50c FOR 
STAKEOUT DUCK; $5.80 DOZEN 
$1.50 FOR REGULAR OR FEEDER 
STAKEOUT GOOSE; $17.50 DOZEN 
POSTPAID. 


WM-R-JOHNSON:CO-Inc- 


3131- C WESTERN, SEATTLE 1, WASH 


CALL DEER! 


GET CLOSER, CLEANER SHOTS by 









g the omazing 


Sport-LORE Deer Call. Thousa vlly used lost sec 
sist Ws Geadiben saduam ghuate S008 CARED aaah te old 
Alaskan Indian secret, BO # clear inst ns ond dee 
getting secrets, extra “Calle S, Pocket GUIDE to Te 





Deer Age ond How to Shin n 
aid. Prompt refund if no 
BUCK BOOSTER and SLAU IGHT ER K T 


Sport-LORE, 970-0 Forest, Denver 7, Colo. 


ROPHIES. All only $2.00 post 
he so about new, hand 








“RANDALL MADE”’ KNIVES 


The Finest You Can Buy 


“Sn 


THE LIFETIME ae FOR ese yl 











verior Knife for discrimina I 
of Swedish t« eal steel est He he 
r ei fos every B scopine — stent at $7.50. ‘‘Eve 
arries my y= 
Ww. ‘D. Randall, ir. * ‘Box 198sL, Orlando, Fla. 
Send 10 for folder of descripti« in 
40c for Fi tht ng Kr life Sootes 


tive knife manual, 








Direct Hits with a Merit Iris Shut- 


ter Eye Piece—Your Choice of 12 
“‘Click’’ adjusted apertures Ir 
ste antly Changed” to Suit Your Ow 
Vision ‘‘while aiming Cl lean kills—le 


wasted shells . clear definiti 

immediately! 

Ask for the Merit Color Catal og- FREE 
MERIT GUNSIGHT CO., Dept. 11 

Way — Oakland 5. 


perfect 


FOR MOST 
PEEP 


SIGHTS 


Monadnock -s alif 


DEERSKIN GLOVES 


We'll tan your skins and from 
them make fine custom-made 
GLOVES for you for less than 
one-half the retail price. Choice of men's and 
ladies’ styles fashioned by master craftsmen. 
Makers of fine gloves since 1791. Write for 
folder and prices. E, L. HEACOCK CO. 
Dept. 2. Gloversville, N. Y. 




















QUALITY 


DEERSKIN TANNERS 


FOR 56 YEARS 
Also manufacturers of 
and jackets. Write 


BERLIN TANNING & MFG. CO. 


BERLIN, WISCONSIN 


gloves, mittens 
for catalogue. 
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gauges. I borrowed a 16 gauge Model 
12 Winchester pump from Pachmayr, 
and spent a few days giving it a trial. 
It performs like the 12, again with 
those characteristic dense-center long- 
range tube patterns. 

For the tests I used Choke-Chek pat- 
tern sheets with a 15-in. circle inside 
a 40-in. circle. With Remington Express 
loads—1% oz. of No. 6 shot—the long- 
range tube averaged 46 percent within 
the 15 in. circle at 40 yd., T7 percent 
within the 40-in. circle. This is the aver- 
age of 10 patterns. Of the 27 profiles of 
standard clay targets drawn inside the 
inner circle, 24, on an average, would 
have been broken—and this, my friends, 
with No. 6 shot! Since 50 percent of the 
shot charge within a 40-in. circle is con- 
sidered a killing pattern, dope out how 
far this 16 would have reached out on a 
nice fat mallard! 

The short-range tube with the stand- 
ard game load—1 oz. of No. 8—averaged 
75 percent in the 40-in. circle at 20 
yd. and would kill to well beyond 30, 
surely. In no case, out of 10 shots at 
20 yd., was a single one of the 27 target 
profiles missed. And this with No. 8, 
instead of No. 9, which is generally used 
for skeet. 

With its wicked dense center, the 
long-range tube is definitely for wild- 
fowl where a man has to reach out. 
For all-round use the medium-range 
tube—-which with 11% oz. of No. 6’s and 
No. 714’s averaged just 62 percent at 
40 yd. and which produced a very nicely 
filled 40-in. circle—is the best bet. Ac- 
tually, it is the run-of-the-mine hunter's 
best bet for duck shooting too. 

Exactly why the POWer-PAC in both 
12 and 16 gauge produces those dense, 
far-reaching centers with the long- 
range tubes, I wouldn't be knowing, but 
it seems to be characteristic. 


Short Shots 


A hand trap to throw one, two, or 
even three miniature clay targets 
is being produced by the Routledge 
Manufacturing Co. of Monroe, Mich. 
At the speed those babies come out, it 
takes a good man to hit two. I haven't 
got onto the third one yet! ... The little 
Mossberg scopes for rifles of light re- 
coil now come with coated lenses. 

Amrine & Overly, custom gunsmiths 
of Marysville, Ohio, sent in a fancy .270 
for me to iook over. Stock design is 
sound, inletting excellent, and checker- 
ing on the fancy piece of American wal- 
nut as good as any I have ever seen. 
With the Weaver K-4, the rifle also shot 
very well indeed . . . John Hearn, one 
of the more talented of the younger 
stockers, has moved to 4501 Larchmont 
Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 

John A. Nosler, Ashland, Oreg., offers 
H-type hollow-point spitzer bullets. 
Sample I have seen is a mean-looking 
180-gr. .30 caliber with a sharp ogive. 
Metal about one third of the way up 
from the base is solid, and in longi- 
tudinal cross section the bullet looks 
like an H. Hollow point is small, jacket 
material at nose is very thin for quick 
expansion. These top-performance bul- 
lets for use on big game will sell for 
$5 for a box of 50. 
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BISHOP STOCKS 












SPECIAL CHAPS FOR HUNTERS NOTHING! 


c Beats A . 


VARIABLE CHOKE 
For @® PERFORMANCE! 

® QUALITY! 

@ PRICE! 





$13.50 


INSTALLED 


24 #hr. Installa 
tion service 
















G * 
Yay 
Se 
Write for 


Pree INustrated 
Folder Shipping Carton 


Be “ON THE BALL” for Fall! 





rh water-repellent du dte-op 3 Get More Game with a 
protected by outer chap Big | ket a 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE ting - Ler 
[ “xh fy _ - The Choke That Has Everything 
Send your barrel NOW! — 24 hour service 


, OUTDOOR THE SHOOTING-MASTER CORP. 
ardner 7, Mass. 


TRADERS. In Canada Write 


72 WEST PUTNAM AVENUE 
THE MODERN GUN SHOP 


GREENWICH, CONN. 
3006 Danforth Ave. Toronto, Ontario 








Results of 


Semi-Finished Stocks 





20 Years of Experience 
Superior Leader 8 B ! SHOP 
Grade Grade : ser Hand-Finished Stocks 
t Bi » Finished Stocks Standard 
Sporter $ 8.95 $5.00 i Grade H — i rubbed Oil Finish, 
Target 11.50 8.50 shooters in Sport eee a "$39.30 
. mane shes “( t : 
Mannlicher 41.50 8.50 Vrite f Free Cata eLuxe Grades obtainable at higher 
Semi- Finished rices. Custom fitting at no extra 


@ Leader Grade same as Superior but not 


Cat l 
quite same beauty of wood grain Stocks. harge 


Finished SHOTOUN USERS write for details abou 
hop 


{ i 
@ White inserts optional on Superior Grade Stocks. new heavier Fore-end 


—@»~E. C. BISHOP and SON, 


Send Your Deer Hide 
to Be Tanned at Once 


Custom made sportswear from your own 


Inc., WARSAW, MO.2— 





Herter's deer call is an old guide's secret, fully field 








tested and proved. No gadget, it is fully guaranteed 
to attract deer. Call comes with complete instruction 
book which teaches you to call deer in ten minutes. 


deer hide. Prompt personalized service 
on tanning and custom tailoring. Write 
for catalog and prices today 


UNIVERSAL LEATHER CO. 


114 Pierce Street, Berlin, Wisconsin 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 84 - HUNDREDS 
OF ITEMS AND CALLS FOR THE REAL HUNTER 


World's Largest Makers of Quality Game Calls 


HERTER’S Inc 


SINCE 1893 WASECA, MINN 


NOW! DIRECT TO YOU ONLY $4% 


Styled by ‘‘dim Peters’’ from an old Indian 
Chieftain’s directions. Will keep your head 
dry, warm and comfortable in all weather. 


WATER REPELLENT POPLIN TOP, WOOL LINED, SWEAT- 
PROOF BAND, UNBREAKABLE PEAK, GENUINE MOUTON 
FUR EARLAPS AND NECK WARMER. 


Choice of red or sagebrush green tops. (Also all red top 
and fur for hunters). SPECIAI - ONL Y $4.95 PREPAID, 


THE FAMOUS ALL PURPOSE Siiv""tnars"iefRi"a Shy <2 td 


it] e hd comumiatete satisfied, your money back! ST eoovee ov 
CGH ORDER YOURS TODAY. Immediate de- 
livery. State size and color. . 


poaee 
KICKAPOO PRODUCTS, INC. 





POSTPAIO 
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+» Angling ~~~ 





Don’t scorn the natural baits 
when you’re out after black bass. 
This article tells you which ones 


are good, and how to use them 


required to be an accomplished 
®_4 natural-bait fisherman. This is 
just as much of an art as fly fishing, 
and skilled manipulators are just about 
as scarce. After all, it isn’t the use of 
flies and other artificials that makes the 
true angler, but the spirit of sportsman- 
ship. Here are some suggestions on the 
use of various natural baits in fishing 
for black bass: 

Earthworms. This most common of 
natural baits is sometimes very effective 
in fishing for both largemouth and 
smallmouth black bass. On the whole I 
have found that two or more large 
worms or night crawlers to a hook are 
more effective than a single worm, 
though the latter may produce best in 
low and very clear water when the fish 
are particularly wary. At such times 
the use of a small hook can also be of 
advantage. 

To hook bass when fishing with 
worms, and at the same time not let 
them swallow the hook, I'd advise the 
use of a fairly large hook with two 
worms, say one with at least a 7/16-in. 
gap and even more if the bait covers the 
barb. Then, when a fish takes hold, 
don’t wait too long before striking or 
the bass will swallow the bait. 


Al et no one belittle the skill and finesse 


Use of the Covered Hook 


While in most fishing it is probably 
best to have the point and barb of the 
hook exposed, there are times when you 
can fool the bass better with a single 
worm on a fine-wire No. 2 or 4 hook 
and so arranged that the entire bend, 
including point and barb and most of 
the shank, is covered. This stunt is also 
effective when you want to fish among 
weeds or on a rough bottom. Always 
make sure that the hook is sharp. The 
finer it is, the more easily it penetrates 
the worm. 

You need a bobber or float for worm 
fishing in lakes and other still waters 
that have weedy and snaggy bottoms. 
Place the float so that the bait drops to 
within a few inches of the tops of the 
weeds, rocks, or brush. Naturally, you 
have to change the position of the 
bobber when you move to a new spot 
where the depth is different. I've seen 
folks fishing 3 ft. deep when they ought 
to be down 6 ft., and others with the bait 
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hidden on the bottom while the float 
bobbed aimlessly on the surface. Of 
course, they weren’t getting any fish. 

In bobber shapes and sizes my own 
preference is for the long, thin types, 
because they offer least resistance to the 
fish. Wary fish are sometimes suspicious 
ot the bobber pull. At times I have 
found the delicate quill floats to be best 
in fishing shallow, clear water. 

When the bottom is smooth enough, 
however, it is best to fish the worm 
without a bobber. Cast it as far as you 
can and let it sink to the bottom. Then 
retrieve very slowly, a few inches at a 
time and without jerking. When this is 
done right, you can work over a sur- 
prisingly rough bottom without getting 
snagged. 

In my opinion you shouldn't use a 
sinker unless it is absolutely necessary. 
The natural sinking of the bait is much 
more effective than the rapid descent 
caused by a weight. However, when air 
or water currents make it impossible to 
fish the bait on or near the bottom with- 
out it, a sinker of proper weight should 
be brought into play. 

Hellgrammites. The large aquatic 
larva of Corydalis cornuta, the hell- 
grammite fly, is an exceptionally good 
bait in rocky streams and rocky-bot- 
tomed, clear-water lakes. It is also 
called dobson and by many other names, 


“Look, lady ... 





-. RAY BERGMAN, Editor 


some in keeping with its rather fear- 
some appearance. 

I consider the hellgrammite primarily 
a smallmouth bait. I’ve tried it consid- 
erably on largemouths, but these fish 
were decidedly apathetic toward it ex- 
cept in a few places where the water 
conditions resembled those of small- 
mouth habitat. 


A Handy Trick to Know 


The simplest and probably the best 
way to hook these creatures is through 
the collar. Be careful not to puncture 
the flesh under the shell-like cap, or you 
will shorten the life of the bait. Before 
fishing it, pinch the very end of the 
tail sharply with the fingernails. This 
cripples the tail and keeps the bait 
from catching hold of anything it hap- 
pens to touch, but doesn’t harm it in 
any other way. If you have never tried 
this little trick, you have a surprise 
coming. 

It is usually best to fish the hellgram- 
mite without either a sinker or a float. 
If there is little or no current, you must 
raise the rod tip frequently to keep the 
bait from getting a firm grasp on the 
bottom. If the current is fast, you can 
get a natural drift without a sinker by 
either of these methods: 

First, having selected the water to be 
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gives you these 


SUPER VA LUES 


RO greatest comfort, warmth, protection and 
weat, always choose Woolrich Mountain- 
Made Woolen Clothes— designed and made by 
outdoorsmen for outdoorsmen. Every garment 
is 100% wool, finest quality and an outstanding 
value! Mackinaws, 








coats, vests, pants, 
shirts and caps. Always 
ask for Woolrich— 
famous for 119 years. 


Every Woolrich 
Woolen Shirt is a 
tremendous value! 
Available in 
plaids, chec ks, 
pastel and plain 
colors—light, 
medium and 
heavy weights. 
All wool, neatly 
styled, with 
shaped collar and 
big pockets. 


WOOLRICH 


WOOLEN MILLS 


Woolrich, Penna. 
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WESTON’S SIMPLIFIED, 
BUDGET PRICED EXPOSURE METER 


The new CADET turns snapshoot- 
ing into precise picture taking. Just 
take a quick reading .. . get a per- 
pectly exposed picture every time. 
It’s a space saver too... fits pocket 
or purse. Changes instantly to read 
reflected or incident light. See the 








Cadet at leading photo dealers 
everywhere. Priced at only $21.50. 
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Enjoy real foot 
comfort outdoors with 
ORIGINAL CHIPPEWA 
Boots. Specially de- 
signed for fishing, hunt- 
ing, hiking, and other Style 
outdoor activity, Orici- 44\3 
NAL CHIPPEWAS stand up under rough going 
They're made of top grade leathers, water- 
proofed, with non-slip soles. Pliable as a moc- 
casin, feather-light in weight. See them 


a J at your ORIGINAL CuipPpewa dealer now! 
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CHIPPEWA snoes 
CHIPPEWA SHOE co 
CHIPPEWA FALLS wis 


























i hook slides easily into these holes, 


| other, yet they are small enough that 


fished, cast the larva upstream into a} 
current tongue that will carry it to the 
desired spot. If you figure it right, the 
| bait will then drift and sink on a slack 
| line in a most natural manner. Watch 
the line carefully while the drift is in | 
progress; if it gives a slight twitch or 
starts to drag, cautiously take in the 
| Slack. Often it will be a strike. 

Second, in some currents you can let 
| the water pull the bait downstream for | 
30 ft. or more. Then, with the larva 
| splashing on top, give the rod a sharp | 
| upward movement, causing the bait to | 
| jump into the air and come back toward 
you. Thus you get slack and a short, | 
natural drift which you can lengthen by | 
having more line stripped off the reel 
and shooting it through the guides by a 
| waving motion of the rod. With prac- 
tice you can get great results with 
these two methods or a combination of 








/ |them. Only when you can’t get the de- 


sired depth this way should you resort | 
| to the use of a sinker. 


If the Nippers Bother You 


| Some fishermen don’t like the nippers 
of the hellgrammite. These have never 
bothered me, but for anglers who object 
| to them I’d suggest making a finger 
|guard. I’ve even seen a commercial 
product for the purpose. 

Lampreys. In the small sizes these 
queer-looking eellike creatures make a 
|most attractive bait, often better than 
|} any other natural one. They live well 
on the hook, and one bait will often 
serve to catch several bass. 

Just below that part of the body 
which might be called the head are a 
number of markings like portholes. 


going in one side and coming out the 





the barb of the hook keeps the bait 
from being thrown or pulled off. The | 
hook does not harm the lamprey in any 


| way. It is the only natural bait I know | 


| cold water. 
| hide under stones, 


that is tailor-made for the angler’s hook. | 
Fish this bait as you would worms or | 
hellgrammites. 

Crawfish. Found in many bass wat- 
ers, these crustaceans also make good | 
natural bait. The most effective are the 
shedders, those that have recently shed 
their shells. When they are found in 
this state, the hardening of the new 
shell can be retarded for a day or so 
by putting them in a refrigerator or in 
The shedder is inclined to 
weeds, and other 





_objects, and can be recognized by its 
| light color. 


| hooking is to solder two fine copper 





SUTLIFF TOBACCO CO., 45 Fremont St., $.F., Calif, | the wires around it firmly enough to 
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I've never found the largemouth to} 
be as enthusiastic about this bait as the | 
smallmouth, which forages for craw- | 
fish even in extremely shallow water | 
and grubs for them among the rocks, | 
actually overturning small stones. 

The proper hooking of a crawfish pre- 
sents something of a problem. Prob- 
ably the best place is through one of the 
tail segments. However, far better than 


wires to a long-shank hook 214 or 3 in. 
long, one forward and one aft, and each 
wire having two loose ends. Then, with 
the hook gap pointed down, place the 
crawfish on top of the shank and twist 
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FREE TRIAL - money sack Guarantee 


MILITARY TYPE 


BINOCULARS 


6x15 Coated—$19.50 
6x25 — 26.75 
6x30 — 32.75 
6x30 Coated— 39.50 
7x40 Coated— 52.50 
7x50 Coated— 52.50 
8x40 Coated— 55.50 
10x50 Coated— 65. 





7x50—$44.00 
8x30— 34.75 
10x50— 55.00 





Made under military supervision. Eleven to choose fro 
For top quality performance consider these all purpose 
6, 7, 8 and 10 POWER PRISM binoculars. All have iperb 
optics lightweight metal bodies individual focus 
Moisture ar dust proofed. These brand new gia " 





vd s < 
complete with genuine leather, plush lined case and st »s 
Coated price means entire optic system is precision coated. 
Superb binoculars. We send purchasers a DAY FREE 
TRIAL WRITTEN GUARANTEE CERTIFICATE! Add 20 for 


Federal tax. Cash orders rushed postpaid or send $2.00 
deposit, and we will ship C.O.D, for balance due plu 
postal charges 

UNITED PRODUCTS CO. 
7941 S. Haisted Dept. ARF-4301 Chicago 20 





Pin a DINSMORE 
SAFETY PIN COMPASS 


on your coat and let 
its clear Radium 
Painted Dial zuide 
you safely home. 
Black Finish will not 
mirror your pres- 
ence to nearby 
game, Sealed jeweled 
assembly offers 


waterproof accuracy. 
at your 


»¢é 
‘leche, 22-00 
Desk C-3 


DINSMORE INSTRUMENT CO. 
Box 595 Flint 1, Mich. 
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PAUL BUNYAN 
\j j Lace-To-Toe 

| | MOCCASIN BOOT 
Still the **‘World's 
Finest Outdoor Boot" 
for men and women 
combining welt-type 
support with mocca- 
sin comfort. Write 
TODAY for fully de- 
scriptive folder. 











Don’t Neglect Slipping 
FALSE TEETH 


Do false teeth drop, slip or wabble when 
you talk, eat, laugh or snetze? Don't be an- 
noyed and embarrassed by such handicaps 
FASTEETH, an alkaline (non-acid) powder to 
sprinkle on your plates, keeps false teeth 
more firmly set. Gives confident feeling of se- 
curity and added comfort. No gummy, gooey 
pasty taste or feeling. Get FASTEETH today 
at any drug store 


DOUBLE 





ARMY BUNK BEDS sec. 
Used, but in excellent condition. Like 
new They cost the government 4 times 
uur price Use as twin beds or double 
deckers built for and used by the Army 
urd hardwood frame 

long, complete with spr . 
BUY NOW! These bunk beds 

on may not be available any 

here 


w Sterilized Cotton Mattresse 
teds, € 


ry fit Arn Bunk Ff ach : $7.95 
TWo MATTRESSES." $25.85 
SHACKELFORD’S, Dept.65, 332 E. 31st St., Kansas City 8, Mo. 


OUTDOOR LIFE’S GALLERY 
OF NORTH AMERICAN GAME 


Big book—twice the size of this magazine—with life 
stories and lavish natural-color pictures of dozens 
of favorite game birds and animals. Only $5.95! 
Write Outdoor Life, Dept. 119, 353 Fourth 
Ave., New York 10, New York. 
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hold it and yet not so tightly that it will 
cut the bait. Also, you can tie the craw- 
fish on the hook with thread, but you 
have to be a patient person to do it. 

Frogs. Since I can’t use this bait 
without feeling that I am being very 
cruel, I haven’t had much experience 
with it, although these amphibians make 
the most effective of natural baits. A 
live frog may often be used successfully 
by hooking through one front paw and 
casting to a likely place, where it is al- 
lowed to swim around at will. This is a 
more humane method than hooking 
through the lips and then jerking the 
back. Sometimes, however, a frog pro- 
duces best when dragged or jerked 
through heavy weed growth. In such 
cases I believe a freshly killed frog will 
bring just about as good results as a 
live one. Incidentally, there are pork 
chunks made in imitation of frogs, 
which I have found very effective. 

Minnows. These, of course, are a 
natural food for the game fish most 
sought by anglers. There are many 
kinds, and while all are acceptable to 
the fish, the fishermen have very strong 
preferences. 

Shiners Don’t Last on the Hook 

Many anglers favor the bright-scaled 
minnows commonly called _ shiners. 
These are well liked by bass, but they 
die quickly on the hook or in the bait 
container. I have found that while they 
do get more strikes, in some waters, 
than the less glamorous species, this 
advantage is more than offset by the 
casualty rate. There are other minnows 
attractive enough to do a good job, 
which are more practical to carry and 
keep, and remain active on the hook. 

One such minnow is what I have al- 
ways known as the salt-water killie, 
fcund in brackish-water meadows along 
the eastern and southern coasts. It is 
dull-looking but very tough, even stay- 
ing alive for considerable time out of 
water if kept in wet grass or seaweed. 
On the hook it will keep up a fairly 
consistent wiggle if fished fairly close 
to a hiding place, so that it keeps trying 
but can’t quite make it. 

Sucker minnows are excellent—very 
hardy and well liked by all the game 
fish I’ve tried them on. Another I like 
quite well is the northern creek chub 
or horned dace. A special favorite of 
mine is the horny-head chub, which has 
a large head and is very tough. I’ve not 
been able to buy them from bait dealers 
in many sections, but have used both 
them and suckers a great deal in Wis- 
consin and Minnesota. Small bullheads 
and stone cats are also great minnow 
baits but are seldom, if ever, obtainable 
from dealers. 

Goldfish, or “Baltimore minnows,” 
are considered tops by many anglers. 
These are great bait, but are outlawed 
in some states. When allowed to escape, 
they multiply and take over the waters. 
3etter check on the law before planning 
to use them. By the way, I recently got 
hold of a liquid dip that makes any 
minnow look like a goldfish, so there’s 
no need to use the real thing. 

Minnows are often hooked through 
the back, at or near the dorsal fin. If 
you do this, be sure to penetrate the 
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flesh very near the top. If you get a 
bit low, it will quickly kill the bait. I 
generally prefer to hook them through 
both lips. This doesn’t seem to hurt 
the minnow at all, and it stays livelier 
longer than when hooked through the 
back. Also, a game fish usually swal- 
lows another fish head on, so you can 
strike quicker when the hook is in the 
lips. But be sure the hook is through 
both lips. If hooked through only one 
lip the bait will die quickly, especially if 
trolled or retrieved a great deal. This 
is because the mouth is held open and 
the minnow suffocates—or drowns, if 
you want to put it that way. 

Preserved and dead minnows are ef- 
fective only if kept moving. Even then, | § 
a preserved minnow should be hooked so | | 
that a striking fish is snagged the in- 
stant it strikes, as with an artificial. 
I’ve never known a game fish to hang 
onto a preserved minnow, or even one 
that is merely dead, as they do with a 
live one. They know the difference. 

Mice. Here is another bait that I 
can’t bring myself to use, though it is 
well known that they take bass. The | 
most humane way to use them, of | § 
course, is to attach them to a harness | 
hook or tie them on with thread or wire 
—and, naturally, avoid throwing them | 
about as you would a plug. In my| 
opinion, the use of live mice is unneces- 
sary. You can buy or make artificial 
mice that, with proper handling, will 
work just as well—and you can always | 
have one or more at hand. 

Crickets, roaches, grasshoppers, ete. 
Any of the large and succulent insects 
make good bass baits. The natural way 
is to fish them on the surface, but occa- 
sionally I have been successful by fish- 
ing them deep when other things have 
failed. A hook made expressly for such 
baits is a decided advantage. If you 
can’t find any in the stores, you can 
make your own by soldering fine copper- 
wire strands to hooks of suitable size. 
A medium or 2X long hook in sizes 6 
and 8 will probably be most useful for 
bass.—Ray Bergman. 
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STREAMLITE 


GIFT No. 1. This is the reel every 
fisherman wants! The famous 
Langley Streamlite with the ANTI- 
INERTIA SPOOL! It eliminates the 
“fly-wheel” action that causes cast- 
ing drag and backlash. Perfect casts 
every time with ligh¢ or heavy lures. 
At all dealers - $12.50. Other 
Langley Reels from $5 to $15. 












Emergency Weedless Hook 





WEIGHS AND 


MEASURES 
By ; I 
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(= FISHERMAN’S 
+’ DE-LIAR 


> GIFT No. 2. Already the 
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P Be} favorite gift of over a mil- 
rons often find that a likely- jp» lion fishermen. Clever and 
looking spot for bass is jammed practical. Model 208 


JA 
/ ~ weighsfishupto8 pounds, 
JS measures up to 24 inches, 
$2.00. Model 228 weighs 

fish up to 28 pounds, measures up 
to 42 inches, $2.50. Rustproof 
black finish. At all dealers. 


ee Dae OPI 


with lily pads or weeds. To improvise | 
a weedless treble hook, simply make a| 
“skirt” out of the transparent wrapping | 
from a pack of cigarettes, and tie the 
waist around the shank of the hook. In 
my experience, the skirt does not inter-| ¥ 
fere with hooking a fish when it strikes. 


R. A. Jenkins. LANGLEY CORPORATION, 660 Second, San Diego, Calif. 
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Game Gimmicks 


BY 
GUS MAGER 





A LION KILLS CATTLE BY JUMPING ON 
THE VICTIM'S BACK AND SINKING ITs CLAWS 
INTO LOIN AND SHOULDERS, THE BIG CAT 
THEN BITES INTO THE NECK AND HOLDS ON 
WHILE IT RB ACHES FORWARD TO CLAW THE 
NOSE AROLUND AND SNAP THE NECK/ 


» 











OW COME THEY CALL IT THE 
SWAN DIVE? NO ONE EVER SAW 
ASWAN Dive / IN FACT,SWANS 

CANNOT Dive/ 














THE VICIOUS 
SNAPPING TURTLE 
ORDINARILY WON'T 
TOLERATE HANOD- 
LING FORA MOMENT, 

YET THE FEMALE, 

iF ENCOUNTERED 

IN HER SCOOPED- 
OUT HOLLOW 
WHILE PRE PAR- 

PING TO LAY, 

_.. ALLOWS HERSELF 

im) TORE POKED 
AND STROKED 
(WITH A STICK) 

WITHOUT A Fuss! 








“THE cuaious LITTLE RUDY oUCK HAs 
A STIERP, FAN-SHAPEO TAIL! LIKE THE 
GREGE, iT CAN SINK SLOWLY BACKWARD 
OQuT OF SIGHT! IN THE NUPTIAL 
SEASON, THE UPTURNED TURQUDPISE 
‘BILL, BULL NECK, AND COCKED TAIL 
MAKE THE MALE” STAND-oUT/ 








Many LIZARDS HAVE THE BONES OF THE 
TAIL LOOSELY ATTACHED TOONE AN- 
OTHER ,SO THAT PARTS ARE EASILY 
SEPARATED! WHEN THE TAIL IS BROKEN 
OFF, THE LIZARD APPARENTLY DOSN'T 
MissiT/ SOMETIMES HE EVEN TURNS 
AROUND AND BATS IT/ 











You CAN TELL A LARGEMOUTH BLACK BASS 
FROM & SMALLMOUTH AS FAR AS YOU CAN 
SEE THEMS THE LARGEMOUTH HAS A DARK 
LATERAL BANO, WHILE THE SMALL MOUTH 
HAS FAINTER VERTICAL BARS/ OTHER 
DISTINGUISHING MARKS CALL FORA crose-up! 
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— Rays 


Dayspoox 


OF ANGLING 


ere is an opinion about the float- 

ing fish described by M. E. Hers- 

ter of Kentucky in the March 
Daybook. It comes from Seth M. Mc- 
Ewen of Pennsylvania. 

“Mr. Herster, you supplied the clue 
to the mystery when you mentioned 
the big schools of fish that just floated 
by under the surface. You also said 
that the hole contained many large 
bass, crappies, rock bass, white perch 

and that scourge and menace of all 
fish, the carp. 

“It is my opinion that this no-good 
fish is causing the trouble you speak 
of. You say that carp up to 25 lb. are 
seen. You might have noted that when 
these great schools floated by near the 
surface, no game or good fish were in 
them; they were made up exclusively 
of carp. 

“You spoke of green slime on the 
water, and an 80-degree air tempera- 
ture. This alone proves they were carp, 
since only they will move about under 
such conditions. They are immune to 
vitriol poisoning and thrive in waters 
infected with it. 

“From 1903 to 1915, vitriol dumped 
into the west branch of the Susque- 
hanna River by paper mills killed every 
kind of fish except carp in the great 
fishing ground from Lock Haven to 
Harrisburg, Pa. The carp grew fat 
and multiplied by the millions. I have 
rowed a boat through school after 
school of them, including leatherbacks, 
hog carp, and silver carp—-thousands 
of them in each school, each species 
moving in its own group and not mixing 
with the others. 

“You may ask where all the game 
and good fish were if all the fish in the 
schools you saw were carp. Well, they 
were down deep as they could get, in 
the holes and wherever shade, cool wa- 
ter, and incoming fresh water could 
be found. 

“You ask why the fish you saw were 
floating. This is due to the fact that 
carp feed mostly at night—rooting, 
gouging, and plowing up the spawning 
beds of the good fish in their search 
for food. They do not consume the 
spawn, but disturb and destroy it. Since 
they accomplish this deviltry at night, 
tilling their contemptible bellies with 
roots, moss, larvae, etc., when day 
comes they just float around and let 
the food digest. 

“I've studied carp for 25 years, and 
you can bet your last sou that your 
trouble comes from the carp in your 
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favorite fishing hole. 
in some way or they’ll destroy your 
game fishing.” 

I pass this along without comment. 
Wonder what the reaction of Daybook 
readers will be? 


* 


A nice winter pastime is to test the 
strength of leaders against the pull or 
drag of your reels when attached to a 
rod. It’s a great help to know from the 
feel of your rod just how much strain 
you can put on a leader when a fish is 
fighting. Often you spend an unneces- 
sary amount of time in landing a fish, 
just because you don’t fight hard 
enough. Sometimes you even lose one 
because of this, when the long fight 
loosens the hook in its mouth 

You must make hay when fish are 
rising or taking, since such periods 
often don’t last long. If you take 10 
minutes to play a fish that could be 
landed in 3 to 5 minutes, you 
wasting time. 

Of course, you know, you don’t have 
to keep the extra fish you catch by 
doing this; don’t keep any more than 
you actually want to eat at any time. 


* 


A natural-blue hackle can be made 
rusty blue by affixing it to a glass pane 
where the sun strikes strong. By watch- 
ing carefully you can get the shade 
you want. The same thing happens to 
natural feathers on the bird. 


* 


“There is one bait you missed in your 
article about the pike perch or 
eye,”’ writes Walter B. Moore of South 
Dakota. “I have found frogs to be 
among the best of live baits for these 
fish. I fish them by casting upstream as 
far as I can and letting them drift back 
and downstream as far as they can go. 
Of course, this is in South Dakota and 
on a sandy and narrow river. It may be 
different where you have fished.” 


* 


J. P. Bemsinger went fishing in Woman's 
Lake, Mich., on a bright, moonlight 
night, though everyone told him it was 
stupid to fish at such a time. He had 
great luck—some of the best wall-eye 
fishing he had ever experienced. 

That just bears out my idea of fishing 
when you can and when you feel like it, 
regardless of conditions. The results are 
often pleasantly surprising. R. B. 
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Get rid of them | 
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Feeling fine? 


Weather won’t bother him—not 
icy winds, snow, sleet nor the 
bitter cold. The searlet in his out- 
fit protects him from new hunters 
and the L00°% wool, water repel- 
lent with cotton 


outside fabric 


_suede body and sleeve linings is 


| 


perfect: protection from the 
weather. 

If you prefer red-and-black 
plaid you may have it in exactly 
the same style. [Us a warm com- 
fortable outfit with plenty of 
pockets including a large rear 
came pocket with a zippered 
closure. 

(sk your dealer to let you see 
these and other Dry bak clothes or 
write for illustrated folders. 


FISHING + HUNTING - OUTDOOR CLOTHES 
rHE DRYBAK CORPORATION 
BINGHAMTON, NEW YORK 
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Athletes and out- 
’ doorsmen 

£ y feet first again! 
To your sock-stock of 
Wigwams of shrink-treat- 
ed WOOL add Wigwam 
NYLONS. Warm as wool 
—thousands of air pock- 
ets provide space for ab- 
sorbing moisture and in- 
sulate like storm windows. 7 
So durable, so comfort- 
able, so easy to laun- 
der! Wigwams — wool 
or nylon — at leading 


sporting goods and de- «4 7 
partment stores. 7 ’ 
Hand Knit Hosiery Co., : 


Sheboygan, Wis. 


FOR EVERY SPORT 
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“| LIKE A MAN 
WHO LIKES A 


CIGAR” 


The Cigar every man likes 
is the mild, inexpensive 


leldon, 
5c 


PANETELA 


Available at your dealer. 

If not, send $2.40 for a box of 
50 to Pennstate Cigar Corp., 
Phila. 34, Pa. We pay postage. 
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GOLDEN TROUT 


(continued from page 28) 


barren, was the south slope of Mt. 


g | Whitney; close up it seemed insignifi- 
qh | |cant for America’s No. 1 peak. 


Bill brought us down to earth again. 

“We've only got a couple hours to 
fish,’ he said. “I don’t want to go back 
| over that pass in the dark.”’ 
“T still can’t figure what became of 
the party that was ahead of us,” I said. 
| Bill didn’t ~eply. He was casting be- 
| fore the rest of us got rigged up. Amne 
| had taken charge of the horsc’. 
| When I come to a Sierra ake that 
| hasn't been fished for a long time, I 
| follow the same routine. First I tie on 
a Gray Hackle, yellow body, No. 12, 
and begin to work the shore right where 
I tie up my horse. And once I begin to 
fish I’m oblivious to anybody else. 

After working along the shore for 
| half an hour without a strike or sign of 
a feeding fish, I began to change flies. 
That’s a good idea in the Sierra; but 
| especially so in the glacial lakes stocked 
|with goldens. Sometimes they'll turn 
|up their noses at a Gray Hackle, or a 
| Professor or a Mosquito and then go 
like crazy for a Silver Doctor. 


| But even the Silver Doctor didn’t pro- 


|duce. Nor a variety of other flies, wet 
and dry. Frosty nights in mid-August 
often make goldens dormant until the 
middle of the day when the water 
warms up. I reasoned they probably 
were in the deep water. 

Gradually I worked along the shore 
|toward the opposite side where the 
others were casting. I was sure they 
hadn’t had any strikes for none of 
them is exactly taciturn when he gets 
his first fish. 

Next I tried small spinners. That’s 
one way to wake up goldens when they 
won't take flies. Clarence Towler taught 
me a trick I’ve often used. That is to 
work the shore of a strange lake with 
spinners until you find where the trout 
lie, then go to town with flies or bait. 
| Still no luck. Hellgrammites usually 
are next on the list. I impale them ona 
tiny hook at the end of a long, fine 
leader and roll-cast into deep water 
without a sinker. 

I uncovered a few rocks along the 
shore, even hiked down the little creek, 
but couldn’t find any hellgrammites or 
other natural bait. So I tried a few 
patterns of woolly worms; they often 
will work when the trout are choosy. 
No results. 

Since it was time to eat, I went back 
and joined Bill for lunch. His luck had 
been no better than mine. 

“You don’t suppose the lake froze 
solid and killed ’em all?’ Bill mused. 

“What a thought!” I said. 

We couldn't see much action on the 
| grassy bank across the lake where Bill 
| Sr., Larry, and Anne were sitting. Prob- 
| ably eating their lunches or resting. Or 
| maybe Larry had sneaked along a jar of 
re eggs and was stillfishing. But 
| 


we heard no shouts that would indicate 
they were getting anything. 
“Hey!” Bill shouted suddenly. “I got 





an idea!” He trotted down the lake 
shore to the inlet, a weedy bog about 
knee-deep, and waded out, shoes and all. 
I stood watching him. I’d wait before 
I got my feet wet. 

After a few casts, Bill got a strike 
and lifted his rod tip. It was a tiny 
golden, about 4 inches long! “All I 
wanted to know,” he said. “The lake’s 
got fish in it. This one was last year’s 
spawn. Now let’s go back to the rocks 
at the deep end and go to work.” 

Larry got the first fish—a fat twelve- 
incher that fell for a Silver Doctor he’d 
cast fifty feet with the help of a couple 
of split shot. He showed it to us. 

What a beauty! Its olive sides had a 
red stripe crossed by darker parr 
marks; its spotted head and tail and its 
white-tipped fins marked it the true 
golden—the Salmo agua bonita. It takes 
its name from Agua Bonita (pleasant 
water) Falls, now known as Volcano 
Falls on Volcano Creek (also called 
Golden Trout Creek) a tributary of the 
South Fork of the Kern River. Cali- 
fornia designates this unique fish, found 
nowhere else in the world, as the state 
fish and prohibits its export. Salmo 
roosevelti is the name given the golden 
by Dr. David Starr Jordan, noted ich- 
thyologist and for years president of 
Stanford University. He named it as a 
tribute to Theodore Roosevelt who in- 
stituted surveys and practical conserva- 
tion in the 1900’s that may have saved 
the golden from extinction. S. roose- 
velti now is believed ta be a variant of 
the Volcano Creek trout. A third spe- 
cies of golden, Salmo whitei, first ob- 
served in the 70’s in Soda Creek, an- 
other Kern side stream, is scarce and 
unimportant. The Piute trout, some- 
times confused with the true golden, 
really is a variant of the Tahoe cut- 
throat, biologists have decided. 


Planted From a Coffeepot 


tomantic, but probably true, is the 
story of how the golden was discovered 
and transplanted throughout the Sierra. 
A cowboy, so the story goes, saw a 
colorful trout swimming in a little creek 
in which he was running cattle. He 
scooped it up in a coffeepot and carried 
it over the hump to Cottonwood Creek. 
Thus Cottonwood Creek became the 
mother lode for all goldens stocked in 
the Cottonwood lakes. It led to a uni- 
form and prolific source of healthy eggs 
from which the golden was propagated 
in the Mt. Whitney hatchery near Inde- 
pendence. Wise conservation policies, 
rigid season and bag limits guarantee 
the golden’s survival; that and the fact 
they’re never found below 9,000 or 10,- 
000 feet and must be quested over steep 
trails no automobile could travel. 

Once the goldens begin to hit, you’ve 
got to get busy. For they may not feed 
more than half an hour. In our case it 
was not only making hay while the sun 
shone; it was making every second of 
sunlight count. No one in his right 
mind would try Army Pass in the dark 
and we hadn’t brought sleeping bags 

When the goldens are hitting I'll take 
the Professor. I tied on one with a No 
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12 hook and a seven-foot tapered leader. 
I greased my line so it would float and 
also dressed my fly. My experience has 
been goldens will dart to the surface for 
a floater quicker than they will mouth 
a sunken fly; that is, when they really 
began to feed. And a floater makes 
them easier to hook for they spit out a 
fly quicker than lightning. 

A freakish gust of wind screaming 
down from America’s highest peak 
caught my fly as I let the looped line 
run through the guides and I must have 
got out sixty or seventy feet. No sooner 
had the Professor dropped on the blue, 
slightly ruffled surface than I had one 


on. And the golden immediately began | 


to demonstrate its tail-walking capers 
and never-say-die courage. 

High out of the water it leaped, 
frantically trying to shake the tiny 


hook. But I held my tip up. My four- | 
ounce rod bowed but kept the tension | 


from breaking the gossamer leader. 
After a short but dazzling battle, Anne 
rushed up with the long-handled net 
and scooped it in. 

Just then Bill tied into a good one 
and Anne stood by with the net. Bill 
got the prize for that one—it ran eight- 
een inches and weighed more than two 
pounds. A fine specimen, for most gold- 
ens in high altitudes where food is 
scarce and the summer growing season 
is short, seldom run more than ten or 
twelve inches. 


They All Fought Hard 


Action was fast and furious for the 
next half hour. Each golden we hooked 

all on flies—fought as valiantly as a 
miniature steelhead, sea-run cousin of 
the golden, and never gave up until it 
was lifted into the net. 

“Better get the horses saddled,’ Bill 
said finally. 

“Just a couple more,” 

“Me, too!” said Larry. 

“Count me in,” laughed Bill Sr. “I’ve 
got a flashlight. And besides, it’s down- 
hill most of the way.” 

When, at last, we packed our gear 
and began the return trip, the horses 
co-operated to the fullest on the down- 
hill journey and our ride down Army 
Pass was uneventful. 

It was past 10 o’clock and pitch dark 
when we galloped into camp, happy and 
ready for sleep. Clarence was waiting 
for us. He’s been wet-nursing dudes of 
all ages and conditions for the last 
twenty-five years. And he doesn’t turn 
in until his flock is safely in camp. That 
was why he had started out with a 
flashlight just as we got through the 
last fence. 

“I didn’t worry about you much,” 
Clarence laughed, “until those other 
fishermen got in and said they hadn't 


I said. 
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Seen you at Soldier Lake.” 

‘Soldier Lake!” Bill exclaimed. “We | 
didn’t see them at Soldier!” 

Clarence figured it out. The other | 
anglers had gone straight down the | 
trail after going over Army Pass. 
They'd fished one of the Rocky Basin | 
lakes thinking it was Soldier! 

So we were the first to fish Soldier, 
aiter all. But we didn’t gloat too much. 
Not after we saw the fat limits they’d 
taken in less than an hour! THE END | 
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BETTER FISHING 


(continued from page 39) 


| tougher management problem than a 
|similar condition in a lake. Poisoning 
and restocking probably wouldn’t work 
in a stream. Even if it would work, 
poisoning all the fish in a river and all 
its tributaries would be so expensive 
and controversy-provoking an under- 
taking that no one has considered it 
seriously. 

The idea of managing fish populations 


| is so new that few methods of doing it 


have been evolved. So far the only one 
which seems applicable to streams is 
to let the anglers do most of the job 
by fishing under regulations devised to 








gradually bring the stream’s population 


back into balance. No one pretends this 
is a sure-fire method of producing really | 
good stream fishing. But it is the most | 
effective one we have so far, and when 
it is reinforced by the trapping or net- 
ting of unwanted species, and perhaps 
by judicious stocking of game fish, even- 
tually—never quickly—it provides bet- 
ter sport fishing than the average un- 
managed stream. 

A hundred years ago when fishing in 
America began to decline, our earliest 
conservationists decided it was the fish- 
ermen’s own fault. They claimed there 
weren't so many fish as there had been 





in the virgin waters because anglers had | 


caught too many of them. 
partly right—and not knowing they 
also were partly wrong, they tried to 
maintain fish populations by imposing 
restrictions—at first, close 
later, catch and size limits. 
Today’s technicians, who know a lot 
more about what goes on under the sur- 
face of the water than anyone knew a 
century ago, think that many of these 
well-meant restrictions have outlasted 
whatever value they may have had. 
Some, they believe, may be downright 
harmful. Many technicians even think 


seasons; | 


They were | 


that hook-and-line fishing is an insig- | 


nificant factor among the many and 
complex causes of good and bad fishing. 
They claim that if a lake or stream’s 


spawning conditions are normally good 
it just can’t be fished out by legitimate | 
angling, and that most of the fish which | 


| survive the perils of youth die of old 
| age. 


A few years ago Dr. R. W. Esch- 
meyer, who heads the Tennessee Valley 
Authority’s fisheries staff, 
startling theory 
ported by scientific evidence. He de- 
clared that the natural reproduction of 
warm-water fish 
bass, crappies, bluegills, and perch is so 
tremendous that even in the most heav- 
ily fished waters close seasons and size 
and catch limits on these species are 
unnecessary. Such restrictions can even 
be harmful, he added, because they re- 
sult in overcrowding which produces 
runty fish and unsatisfactory sport fish- 
ing. The wide acceptance of this theory 
has resulted in year-round fishing, with 
few size or catch restrictions,,in most 
of the South, and in relaxed restrictions 


such as largemouth | 


advanced a} 
but one strongly sup- | 





on the taking of panfish in several Mid- 


Pd 


western states. 
Fish continue to grow as long as they 
have adequate food and living space. 
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Several states nave made use of that 
fact. Iowa, in an effort to increase the 
average size of its channel catfish, wall- 
eyes, and northern pike, has reduced 
the catch limit on those species and at 
the same time removed the size limit on 
perch and sunfish and the catch limit 
on bullheads. Wisconsin is considering 
the stocking of adult muskellunge in 
waters badly overcrowded with small 
fish. Minnesota has shortened its sea- 
son on northern pike, a predaceous free- 
booter which eats huge numbers of the 
too-abundant small panfish. The un- 
expected result was that fishermen who 
only a few years ago scorned the north- 
erns as “‘snakes’’ now prize them as 
game fish—-which they most certainly 
are. 

In contrast to the poisoning and re- 
stocking of lakes, management of fish 
in streams doesn’t produce quick and 
spectacular results. But-—-new as the 
idea is—already there are encouraging 
indications that when management is 
practiced over a stretch of years it will 
give us better-balanced fish populations. 
More sizable game fish and fewer runty 
fish of unwanted species will be pro- 
duced. It, too, can be part of the an- 
swer to your state’s fishing problem. 

Management technicians disagree on 
the value of restocking waters with 
hatchery-bred fish. Some contend that 
it is the only way by which even half- 
way-decent fishing can be maintained 
in many parts of the country-—at any 
rate until after we have stopped water 
pollution and restored the fish-produc- 
ing and fish-supporting environments 
to our run-down lakes and streams. 
Others argue that stocking waters in 
which fish already are present nearly 
always is a waste of money and effort. 
Meantime 99 federal and 522 state 
hatcheries produce annually 21'4 billion 
fry and more than a quarter billion fish 
ranging from fingerling to legal size. 
And every year the nation’s sport fish- 
ermen pick up a restocking bill of more 
than sixteen million dollars. 


Both Sides of the Argument 


3ecause fish hatcheries produce vis- 
ible results in the form of real live fish 
(even if they are wrigglers), restock- 
ing programs usually are easy to sell 
to sportsmen. So easy, the cynics say, 
that fish culturists anxious to keep 
their jobs, and state commissions anx- 
ious to keep their anglers quiet, have 
grossly oversold them. 

Those who champion restocking re- 
fute this charge by pointing out what 
the system has done for American sport 
fishing—-which is plenty. Almost a cen- 
tury ago, before the first American 
fish hatchery was built, stocking started 
the spread of the gamey black bass from 
the Middle West and South into prac- 
tically every state. In the 1870's Atlan- 
tic striped bass planted in San Fran- 
cisco Bay gave Western sportsmen a 
new salt-water game fish which spread 
along the coast and now yields an an- 
nual sport-fishing catch of from six to 
ten million pounds. In the ‘'80’s the 
introduction of hatchery-produced fry 

the European brownie saved trout 

Shing in many heavily fished Eastern 
Streams whose waters, because of tim- 
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ber cutting, farming, and industry, had 
become too warm and too dirty for the 
finicky brook trout. 

The fact is that stocking and re- 
stocking has produced highly desirable 
results when it was sensibly used. But 
too often it has been misused in chuckle- 
headed efforts to improve fishing by 
merely dumping truckloads of fry or 
fingerlings into any lake or stream that 
happened to be handy. 

In the last ten years or so that sort 
of restocking has become almost, but 
|unfortunately not quite, outmoded. 
Eschmeyer’s theory has been so widely 
adopted that comparatively few bass 
or panfish are being planted except in 
newly created waters such as dam im- 
poundments. Practically all the warm- 
water fish being produced by the fed- 
eral hatcheries are being used to stock 
the thousands of farm ponds which have 
been built in co-operation with the Soil 
Conservation Service. 

It is different with trout. Fewer 
| brookie and rainbow fingerlings are 
being dumped into waters unsuited for 
them. However, stocking of legal-size 
trout for put-and-take fishing demanded 
by sportsmen and resort operators is 
increasing. Probably such stocking is 
justified when the anglers who enjoy its 
fruits are willing to pay at least part 
of its high cost by buying special trout 
permits or stamps. In some states where 
they don’t do that, providing them with 
their favorite form of sport eats up so 
many of the license dollars that it is 
unfair to other fishermen. Ohio has 
solved this troublesome problem by 
stopping the stocking of trout and 
using the money to increase production 
of the bass and other warm-water fish. 

Even for permanent. stocking, trout 
ot legal size or near it now are con- 
sidered a much sounder investment 
than are fry or fingerlings. Investiga- 
tion in Michigan indicated that anglers 
eventually catch one fifth of the legal 
fish stocked but only one fiftieth of the 
fingerlings. Acting on this disclosure, 
the state has reduced plantings of 
fingerlings by two thirds, and stocking 
of legal-size fish has been more than 
doubled. Another argument against 
fingerlings is that counts with the 
electric fish shocker have shown that 
in many heavily fished waters a sur- 
prisingly large number of adult trout 
survive the open season. This supports 








the theory that in almost every stream 
suitable for trout there is more than 
enough seed stock to produce all the 
fish that the stream can support. 

Technicians differ as widely about 
where and how fish should be stocked 
as they do about whether they should 
be stocked at all. Dumping them into a 
few pools from which I'll-get-mine 
fishermen soon caught them is being 
superseded by more sensible methods. 
In Ohio nearly all stream fish are 
stocked in the headwaters. E. L. Wick- 
liff, Ohio’s top management expert, 
thinks fish in a strange environment 
always go downstream with the current 
and thus are distributed along the entire 
stream. Tagging experiments have 
shown that stocked fish have traveled 
550 miles downstream in two weeks, 
and that fished-out riffles have been 
repopulated in a day or two. 

West Virginia now plants trout in 
riffles instead of in pools, and has found 
that the new way is three times faster, 
and it gives more even distribution. 

For several years members of the 
Sportsmen's Club of Florence County 
have assisted the Wisconsin Conserva- 
tion Department in _ scatter-planting 
trout. They float downstream on life 
rafts and drop a few fish in each likely- 
looking pool. 

Stocking from airplanes has been 
successful in a number of localities 
notably so in the Payette National For- 
est in Idaho, where eight lakes were 
stocked with 80,000 small trout, with 
practically no loss of fish. 


Clean Water Needed, Too 


Misused, stocking or restocking with 
hatchery-bred fish is an outrageous 
waste of sportsmen’s money. Rightly 
used, it could be a valuable part of 
your state’s program. 

These new fish-management methods 
promise to be effective tools in the 
hands of technicians. But they won't 
produce the clean water which game 
fish must have to live and breed. They 
may improve fishing. However, before 
sportsmen can reap the full benefit ot 
the new methods, they must find a way 
to stop the shameful pollution of our 
waters. That’s a condition we have en- 
dured far too long. After it’s met, the 
task of increasing sport-fish population 
can go full speed ahead. THE END 





eng of America’s Conserva- 
_ tion Pledge, similar to the re- 
production on page 36, have been 
made available by OUTDOOR LIFE 
as a public service in response to 
the demands of thousands. These 
are printed in blue and gold on 
glossy paper, size 814 by 11 inches. 

Here’s how you may obtain them: 
Address your order to Conservation 
Pledge, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth 
Ave., New York 10, N. Y. Include 
your remittance, as follows: One 
poster, 6 cents; 10 posters, 25 cents; 


Here 


are 


Pledge 


) 
Posters You Need! ) 
100 posters, $1.50; 1,000 posters, < 
$10. These prices are less than 
actual cost, and to avoid extra 5 


bookkeeping and handling charges 4 
we cannot fill C.O.D. orders. ; 

Thousands of sportsmen, teach- 
ers, business men people in all 
walks of life—are using these post- ‘ 
ers to spread the message of con- 
servation. 

Order your posters today, and 
urge all those to whom you dis- 
tribute them to have them framed 
and hung up for permanent display 
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n IF IT SLIPS...IF IT CHAFES 
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; @: ; 
it ‘ . 
& 
d | ~ * 
d 4 = 
a 
° Where other trusses have 
failed, we have often had 
=f our greatest success. The 
4 Brooks Appliance actually helps Nature 
e support weakened muscles gently but se- | ° 
. curely, day and night. It has been or- | LUCKY 
a dered or recommended by more than | 
, 18,000 doctors. Thousands have written 
it us their thanks for relief from pain and ' ao la THING |’ ve ot 
t worry—for results beyond their expecta- How to Catch Whitefish g . 
tions. Sanitary, comfortable, low-priced ; 
e . . never sold in stores or by agents, but Question: What kind of bait should I use > 
e specially made to fit you. Sent on Trial! | for whitefish, and what is the best method of | a windproof 
d Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. | ¢@tching them?—Ivan Phelps, S. Dak. 
n Learn what the genuine Brooks may ; 
" mean to you. Write for Free Booklet and Answer: Assuming you mean the lake white- 
n Proof of Results. Ready Now! All corre- | fish and not the Rocky Mountain kind, you 
spondence pacer Manan an must fish for these in rather deep water. 
Brooks Appliance Co., 156C State St., Marshall, Mich. Use enamel or artificial-gut hand lines and 
n —— = = let the bait go to the bottom. Pull up about a J ligh 
d foot and start fishing by gradually taking in ust press to light... 
r, line—very slowly—holding it on the first finger release to close 
until the hand is about 2 ft. above the water. 
| If there is no action, pick the line up from the 
ie surface with the first finger of the other hand. 
y Keep this up until the bait is about 20 ft. from 
a the bottom, and then repeat. Whitefish bite 
very gently. If you feel anything, no matter how 
& ‘ faint, give a quick jerk 
e ———- COATED OPTICS! A good rig is to wrap the shank of a No. 8 
Jo IN 4743 BINOCULAR Dynamic in power hook with bright-red wool. To the snell of the 
and range. At 1100 yards has sharp, clear | hook attach a sinker with an eye at each end 
i eld of feet! Made unde init ° : Ya : : ae 
| ACTUAL PHOTO no ban By Mois Heong ae Dust —weight about 1 oz. To the other end of the 
n j proofed! All metal construction. Individual eye focussing. Ad- | sinker attach an 18 to 24-in. leader. and tie the 
istable for all eye widths! A compact, durable, all purpose 1 : 
prism binocular. NOT a field glass. Coated optics means sne to the end of this. I have caught white- 
r. entire optic system is coated! Economy priced at fraction fish in water from 8 to 100 ft. deep. pra _ 
. of what similar glasses sell at netall! Complcte with leather | Maggots make excellent bait. Wood grubs Slide-out” tank 
postpaid. On C.O.D.’s include $2 deposit. Guaranteed. Try 20 | and hellgrammites are also good.—R. lights pipe, too 
h days at our risk. United Products Co., 7941 S. Halsted, 
Dept. ARF-4401, Chicago 20. Keference Dun & Bradstreet ; v 
*. i ’ . ’ 
CATCH MORE FISH WITH Don’t Use Gasoline! Windproof” weather 
Yew MINNOW CORSET Question: You say a fly line should be guard” design 
cleaned with kerosene before the dressing is inal : 3 
h Minnows Swim Lively and applied. Would it harm the line to use gaso- Single motion lights 
Is Lure More Fish Spreader lever line instead?—Stephen T. Novatne Jr., Pa. and closes 
iy M Cuts yey i Opens and Closes Easy-fillin 
a Money Back it) ot S “y od Answer: I would definitely warn against us- Y 9 
it ailen toe house, thaak bor att ing gasoline, particularly since most of it now removable tank 
fishing — casting — trolling contains lead. Kerosene is mild and will not +s 
Highly effective on all types > he , Pe se sit Precision made 
is of fish. Approved by National hurt the line finish, whereas gasoline might od anit tanto 
‘e Sportsmen's ~~ Insti- R. B. 
? tute. Opens and closes wit! 
t one hand—nickle plated Use Guaranteed for 
a <a FF. g A ; one full year pas oki —— 
be With treble hook 150 7 as Treatments for Lines 
iV and Monel Swivel . . . a 
y Less treble hook $1 00 Po - Question: What's a good way to clean both AND LOOK TWICE AT THE PRICE 
re and ae : EALERS WANT silk and nylon lines? Is it possible to renew a . | 
yt H. G. SNAPP SPECIALTIES sticky fly line?—Leo A. Budenz, Ind. In nickel, chrome, enamel, 
LV 1213 W. 25th Terr., Dept. 11, Independence, Mo. A The b li etched or rhodium finish 
a = T_T | nswer: 1e best way to clean any line is 
i WW NYLON 85 ih. test to wash it with mild soap and water. After $1.50 to $5.00 
- ra a rinsing with plain water, dry it thoroughly For best results with any lighter, use 
1e Then rub (sparingly) with a good line dressing. Regens Yellow Flints, Regens Lighter Fluid 
yn _45 tb. Another method is to clean the line with a cloth 
ND moistened with kerosene, stretch it between 


300 Ft. 500 Ft. y 750 Ft. 500 Ft. 

te ae | “eat, tee pi NYLON | 2 Sevicon two trees for 6 or 7 hours (on a dry day), and 
» te . 

feet cst mamas then rub in the line dressing. But don’t stretch 








BRAIDED NYLON FISHING LINE 6 
00’15o0r20ib.T. | 150’ 50 Ib. Test | 100’ 100 Ib. Test a nylon line. 
175’ =e Test 128’ 75 \b.Test | 50’ 200 Ib. Test 


pone th —__—_—— A sticky line may require a csanptonn refin- 


bove lines _availabie in longer lengths. M - ; 
mr. NYLON oRoe it eis mec test _ $106 ishing job. But here are some simplier treat- 
achner ew CCT. ws se ces . + . 
Nong “cheek gr. money order nd posta ments to try first. Dust the line liberally with 
mac- MILLS Pie: asant. valley, ‘N. VV. 





talc powder, let it remain in the powder 24 





: hours, then rub it down. Or make a cream of —— — 
FOR SPARE TIME whiting and water, and soak the line in it for | 
CASH °° several days. Let it dry 24 hours, then rub it AT BETTER JEWELRY, DRUG, TOBACCO 
down with a soft cloth and polish with chamois AND DEPARTMENT STORES 
—R. B. | 








Make a good extra income with the 
Foley Saw Filer. Foley-fited saws cut 
smoother, faster, bring repeat cash 
business, No experience needed 
FREE PLAN starts you. Write 
FOLEY MFG. CO., 1154-9 Foley 
Bidg. Minneapolis 18, Mian. 







Regens Lighter Corporation 
2 East 46th Street, New York 17 
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Bass Baits for Spinning .- 





Question: Is it possible to use a spinning 
— —— outfit in fishing for bass with popper surface 







































‘ bugs like the ones I use with my fly rod?— oo VAS TT. D RICE— 
< Francis Phillips, Wis. 
Delicious with game dinners. Now famous 
Answer: I have never run across a popper Gokey wild rice is canned for year ‘round 
RX surface bug that was entirely satisfactory when | enjoyment. Choicest huge kernels from 
*S Beaconlite illumi- used on a spinning outfit, but you can do fairly spring-fed Minnesota lakes. 
ee an ener well with the heavier bugs. The spinning rod 1 Ib. can $1.40 (Add 10¢ per 
dealer's. Write for il- and reel work nicely in casting lures as light as : mF. 7.) 
a lustrated literature \% oz., provided they do not have too much wind Write for free Gokey Sporting Catalog 
HULL MFG. CO., P. 0. Box 246-P-11, Warren, Ohio resistance.—R. B. | Gs GOKEY CO., St. Paul 1, Minn,om 
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You don’t have to be a wizard 


to turn out tasty meals in camp. 
Follow these easy rules and you’ll 


have ’em smacking their lips 


ave you ever envied the chap who 

seems to have a natural gift with 

coffeepot and skillet and always 
dishes up swell meals from an open 
wood fire or a gasoline-burning camp 
stove? Well, don’t envy him any 
longer. You can do the same thing if 
you are willing to put a little serious 
effort into the job. There’s nothing 
mysterious about cooking. All you have 
to do is follow a few simple rules and 
use common sense. 

Don’t worry about measuring quanti- 
ties exactly in camp. Do the best you 
can with whatever measuring tools you 
have—,and remember the rule-of-thumb 
cooks who use a “pinch” of this and a 
“handful” of that. Their food is gen- 
erally tasty and wholesome. 

It takes a little practice, of course. 
Never attempt tod cook in camp until 
you've mastered a few simple dishes at 
home. A home kitchen is the best place 
to practice, because it affords more and 
hetter equipment—-and it’s easy to run 
out for sandwiches or open some cans 
if your first projects fail. When you 
practice at home, use the same kind of 
food you will carry to camp, and in 
your final attempts employ the same 
utensils that will be available there. 

In actual camp cooking, the tempera- 
ture of the fire may bother you at first. 
While it’s no harder to regulate a good 
gasoline or kerosene camp stove than 
the home gas range, an open wood fire 
is something else. The problem is 
usually too much heat. Build a small 
fire that throws a small, low blaze, or 
let a larger fire burn down to coals 
before you start cooking. The latter 
plan is best but not always possible be- 
cause you may lack either the time or 
the right kind of fuel. 


How to Make the Job Easier 


Whenever possible, stock up on camp 
foods that are quickly and easily pre- 
pared. Take as many _ ready-mixed, 
quick-cooking, precooked, and canned 
items as possible. They require less 
time to prepare. Give yourself every 
possible advantage; you'll need it, be- 
cause a wood fire demands pretty 
Steady attention. 

Avoid complicated recipes that use 
special ingredients or involved methods. 
There are hundreds of simple recipes 


106 


that produce very satisfactory meals. 
If you want to go “fancy,” do it at 
home. 

It is easy to determine when foods 
have cooked long enough and are ready 
to serve. Test boiled vegetables and 
boiled and roasted meats with a fork. 
If the tines penetrate easily, the food 
is done. Rice and beans should be 
cooked until soft, breakfast cereals 
boiled until their grains or flakes merge 
into a jellylike mass. 

Bread and cake are done when a 
sliver of wood thrust into the center 
comes out clean without adhering 
dough. Pancakes are ready to eat 
when brown on both sides, provided 
you use a moderate heat. Bacon can 
be dished up when the fat portion is 
clear with no white places. Eggs cooked 
out of the shells are gauged by the 
consistency of the yolk, and removed 
from the fire when this satisfies the 
camper. 

There are five general ways to pre- 
pare food; frying, boiling, baking 
(roasting), sautéing, and broiling. Al- 
though the first two are used most by 
outdoor chefs, all can be successfully 
employed if you observe the simple rules 
that follow. 

Camp cooks use the skillet more than 
any other utensil because it cooks food 
quickly and easily and gives it an at- 
tractive (at the start) taste. But be- 
cause it is so convenient, there is danger 
of overworking a frying pan. When 
campers grow tired of fried stuff, the 
remedy is to vary skillet technique from 
meal to meal. 

Sautéing is a good way to cook meat 
in the skillet. Almost no grease is used. 
Get the utensil so hot it smokes when 
you rub a piece of bacon or suet lightly 
over the bottom. Then remove the fat 





..» MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 


and put in the meat, pressing it against 
the pan’s bottom for a few seconds to 
sear. Next turn it over with a knife or 
pancake turner. It may stick a littl 
but this isn’t serious. When both sides 
are seared, move the skillet so it re- 
ceives a little less heat, and turn the 
meat several times if the piece is thick. 


Cooking Time for Meat 


Exact cooking time depends on wheth- 
er you like meat rare or well cooked 
The first searing may cook a thin steak 
sufficiently for some. In any cass 
avoid overcooking because that makes 
the meat tough. Insufficient heat dur- 
ing the first few seconds has the sam: 
effect. A properly sautéd steak or chop 
is moist inside, tender, and full flavored 
Confine sautéing to tender beef, lamb, 
or game cuts. Pork requires more cook- 
ing time to eliminate the risk of tri- 
chinosis and to bring out the best 
flavor. Use large pieces of meat, be- 
cause they can be turned just at the 
right moment. 

For regular frying put a rounded 
tablespoon of grease (not butter) in 
the skillet and heat until it sends up 
an occasional tiny puff of smoke. If 
the fat smokes continuously, it’s too 
hot. A good test is to drop in a crumb 
of bread. If it crisps immediately, the 
temperature is high enough to fry 
steak and fritters. 

In frying, meat should be cut in 
smaller pieces than when sautéing 
Dust it with flour and put it in the pan 
slowly so the grease doesn’t cool below 
the necessary quick-searing degree 
Sear both sides quickly, then turn less 
frequently until done. Don’t cover the 
skillet, since that starts the meat to 
boil. Steaks and lean meats are more 
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tasty and tender when fried quickly. 
Slow or long cooking and lower heat 
makes them tough. 

Tough meat can be tenderized by 
pounding it with an axhead or the back 
of a sheath knife. Dry flour sprinkled 
over the surface and hammered in will 
help to confine the juices. Both fried 
and sautéd meat should be salted just 
before it is taken from the skillet at 
the rate of a level teaspoon to the 
pound. If it is salted sooner, more 
juice and flavor is cooked out. Dotting 
the meat with small pieces of butter 
just before serving reduces any tend- 
ency toward dryness. 

Grease remaining in the skillet after 
meat is fried makes excellent gravy 
that is especially appreciated when 
butter is scarce in camp. There are 
two ways to make gravy, both using the 
easily remembered “2-2-1” formula 
meaning 2 tbsp. grease, 2 tbsp. flour, 
and 1 cup water or milk. If the grease 
is free from water, add an equal amount 
of dry flour and stir until the flour is 
nicely browned. Then add liquid at the 
rate of 1 cup for each 2 tbsp. flour and 
cook until thick, stirring constantly. 
Salt and pepper to taste. 

The other method is called for when 
water has been added to the skillet 
during cooking. Now you must roughly 
guess how much fat it contains and mix 
an equal amount of flour with a little 
water until smooth. Add slowly to the 
boiling liquid, stir, and cook until 
smooth. Then add more water or milk 
to get the desired consistency and 
season to taste. Gravy should be 
boiled for several minutes to eliminate 
the raw flour taste. 


How to Make Tough Meat Tender 


If you can maintain a steady, moder- 
ately hot fire for several hours, you can 
cook the toughest beef or big game 
cuts deliciously tender. Pound flour 
into the pieces or chunks, brown on both 
sides in hot fat, and pour in a cup of 
boiling water. Cover the utensil (which 
can be a skillet, kettle, or Dutch oven) 
and let simmer until done. Add water 
from time to time as needed to prevent 
burning, and sprinkle with salt and 
pepper somewhere near the middle of 
the cooking period. 

Salted and smoked meats should not 
be quickly seared at first like steak 
and chops. Bacon can be started in a 
cold skillet, but ham slices should begin 
to fry in one that’s moderately hot. Add 
a little grease to the ham so it can't 
burn before its own fat cooks out. Put 
a little water in the pan with link 
sausages and cook slowly for 15 min- 
utes. Then increase heat and cook until 
brown, turning frequently. 

Fry eggs at a moderate temperature, 
or they will stick and burn. Low heat 
is particularly important if the skillet 
is of thin sheet metal. When you tire of 
greasy fried eggs, use only a little fat 
and cook them slowly until the whites 
set. Then add several tablespoons of 
hot water, cover the pan, and steam for 
3 to 5 minutes, depending on how hard 
you like the yolks. 

Fry fish in just enough grease to keep 
them from sticking. The fat should be 
hot enough to smoke a little. Add 
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ENECA KNITTING SPORT AND 
MILLS CO., INC. ed Top : HUNTING SOCKS 








Gift Hdea for any outdoor 


EnNthius slast Forman, woman or child 


.whether hunter, skier, 

fisherman or eed, comfort-lover .. » try a 

pair of Seneca “FIRESIDE’S.” Knitted of 

fleecy virgin wool with soft leather sole and 
inner sole. Look for the Indian Head Trade- 8 

mark and get the finest slipper socks in 
your choice of several attractive colors, « 






~~ 


~ 
~ 
- 
il 
~, 





ne 









ENECA FALLS, N.Y. 





NEW POPULAR ALL-PURPOSE SIZE of BUCK 


LIFETIME KNIFE 


THAT CUTS ANYTHING 


EVEN CUTS BOLTS 
WITHOUT 
HARM TO 





Sportsman’s 
Friend — 
FAST RELIEF 
for tired, sore muscles! 





@ When a day in the 
open leaves your muscles 
stiff and lame, it’s grand 
relief to rub that sore 
back, or arm, or leg with 
famous Absorbine Jr.! 
And remember .. . you 
can’t buy it in the 
woods! Be prepared... 
get a $1.25 bottle of 
Absorbine Jr. at your 
druggist’s today and 
pack it in your sport kit. 
W. F. Young, Inc., 
Springfield, Mass. 








TH/S 1S THE 
MAN WHO 


a H. BUCK and SON 
272 Morena Bivd., San Diego, California 
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ALASKA eto JACKET 


GOOSE DOWN 
INSULATED 


SMARTLY 
STYLED 
FOR MEN 
AND 
WOMEN 


Smartly styled — 
flawlessly tailored 
—this Down Insu- } 
lated, feather light, “le 
Alaska “Zero” Jacket is built to keep you warm 
and dry in mild to sub-zero temperatures. Outer 
coat is water-repellent, rain and windproof pop- 
lin. Inner coat is quilted imported Down. Satin 
lining. Mouton fur collar. Belted back. Lifetime 
zipper. Roomy pockets. For active sport or spec- 
tator wear. In Ranger Green, Hunter Red, Dry 
Grass, Pine Bark Brown. Men's and women’s 
sizes. Guaranteed to satisfy or money back. Com- 
pare with Jackets costing up to fifty-five dollars. 
When ordering: Give weight, chest size, height, 
color desired and whether for man or woman. 
Down parkas, pants, jackets for 
men, women, children also avail- 
able. 

a GE Ga Ge GED GS em aS eS GES SD 
j ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO., Dept. OL 
55 S. W. 3rd Avenue, Portland 4, Oregon 





















| RUSH Free Folder on Down Insulated Garments to: 
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AT NO EXTRA COST 


The 
“BIRD 
SHOOTER” 


You'll cover more ground with Russells 
because they're easier on your feet. That 
Yet Russell comfort 

It's the natural 


for our latest catalog 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
928 Wisconsin St. Bertin, Wis. 


GENUINE 
HAND-SEWED 
MOCCASINS 





| rots and onions about 40. 





| rate of 1 tsp. to each quart. Taste vege- 





pieces slowly and be sure each is wiped 
dry. If they are very moist, the grease 
will spatter. Brown fish on one side, | 
turn, and brown on the other; if the 
pieces are thin, they are probably done. 
When your stomach rebels against 
grease, dip fish in beaten egg, then in | 
flour or corn meal before they’re fried. 
Now you can peel off the crisp crust, | 
which has absorbed most of the fat, and | 
discard it. 

Steaks, chops, and halves or quarters 
of small game animals and birds can be 
broiled in camp if you possess a toasting 
grill or metal grate. Rub a little grease 
over the bars so meat won't stick to 
them. A deep bed of coals is the ideal 
broiling fire, but flames will serve if 
necessary. 





Don’t Broil Steaks Too Long 


Sear the meat quickly at the start by 
holding it close to the source of heat to 
confine the juices. Then move slightly 
away and cook a few seconds longer. 
Don't broil too long; steak 1 in. thick 
requires about 5 minutes, 114-in. pieces 
10 to 12 minutes. Turn just often 
enough to prevent burning. When it is 
cooked, salt the meat and dot with 
chunks of butter. 

Very lean meat may still taste dry | 
after it is broiled, so skewer slices of | 
bacon to both sides before putting it 
over the fire. Don’t try to broil tough 
cuts. Halves of fish broil nicely and 
should be basted while they cook with 
equal parts of vinegar or lemon juice 
and melted butter. When fish flakes 
easily with a fork, it is done, no matter 
what cooking method was used. 

Start any boiled meal well ahead of 
eating time. Tougher cuts of meat like 
shank, brisket, or lower round require 
about 50 minutes to the pound to boil 
tender. Uncooked ham needs about 30 
minutes to the pound. Start fresh meat 
in boiling water, cured meats in cold. 
Boil hard for a few minutes, then reduce 
the heat so the water simmers steadily. 
Season fresh boiled meat a few minutes 
before it is served. 

Meat used for stew or soup should be 
cut in small pieces and any bones 
cracked to let the marrow out. Add salt 
at the start, since you now want to 
draw out the juices to flavor the entire 
mixture. Cook the meat alone until it 
is nearly tender, then add vegetables 
in the order of their cooking time. 
Potatoes require about 25 minutes, car- 
If stew meat 
is first browned with fat in a skillet, 
overall cooking time is reduced and the 
stew has a nicer flavor. 

To boil vegetables alone use enough 
water to cover them and keep a lid on 
the kettle to prevent excessive evapora- 
tion. Water should be boiling briskly 
before the vegetables are added, and if 
you're in a hurry, salt the water at the 


tables so cooked before you season them 
further on your plate. 

A double boiler saves a lot of watch- 
ing and prevents spoiling food when 
cereals are cooked in camp. To make 
one, just set a small pot inside a larger 
one and separate their bottoms with 
several pebbles or a coil of wiry brush. 
Use half as much oatmeal as water, 





‘ Chronograph Wrist Watch 


LOWEST MARKET PRICE $7.25 
Sweep Second Hand; Precision 
Workmanship; Rugged Shock. 
resistant case; Radium hands 
and numerals; Leather strap. It 
measures distance, speed of cars 
planes, horses and other moving 
Objects. It’s a time keeper, stop 
watch, telemeter, tachometer. 
ONE YEAR WRITTEN GUAR. 
ANTEE and full operating in- 
mstructions enclosed with each 
watch. N MONEY 
Mail your order today. Pay 
postman $7.25 plus 10% Federai 
tax. Total $8.00 plus postage. 
Or send cash (money order or 
check) with your order and save 
postage charge. 


MARDO SALES CO.., Dept. OL-1) 
480 Lexington Ave., N.Y. 17 











AMERICAS FINEST SLEEPING BAG 






$14 


Postpaid 
Anywhere in U.S.A. 


LUXURIOUSLY FILLED WITH FINEST DOWN AND 
FEATHERS ... WIND AND WATER REPELLENT 


@ For indoor comfort outdoors you can’t beat 
new ARKTIK ‘‘116"' sleeping bag. 116 inch 
me side and bottom permit ”" 
¢ used in multiples of two to accommodate 
ind, sun and water repellent canopy as 


s bag to be « 





ipactly in canopy for easy carrying. ¢ w—olive green 

Send check or money order today. $14.95 postpaid 
U. S. CONSUMER BEDDING CO., Dept. 0-2 

1153 E. 47th St. Chicago 15, Ittlinois 











RICHLY BEAUTIFUL 
DESIGNS ON 


GUN CASES—BELTS—HOLSTERS, etc. 


for yourself and friends 








You'll have countle irs of fun 
profit, too--in leather ca ng! Belts 
sters creels heaths other sp 
articles, as well as wallet cigaret 
cases, women's purse < 

EASY TO LEARN—NO ART ABILITY NEEDED 

t ©. Baird, the out indir rut 
on leather carving and autl ft 
**Leather Art’’ gives the if l 
of leather cars c h plete 
sonally-supervised H ‘ . y Cour 

Step-by tep instruction ke leart 
easy ind the patented B d ¢ v-A-Pl 


short-cuts hours of practice. You can carve 
beautiful professiona } ! i 
time when vou learn the ' 


WRITE TODAY for full de on lear 





. this fascinating pro ible hobby No o 
BAIRD SCHOOL OF LEATHER CARVING . 

DEPT. 0-11 MANITOU SPRINGS, COLO 

Send for this FREE BOOK on — 







If you suffer the aches, pains and dis- 
comforts of these diseases, learn about a 
specialized system for treating them. Find out why 
drugs and medicine give only temporary relief and 
fail to remove the causes of the trouble. All fully 
explained in the Ball Clinic’s new 

FREE BOOK. No Obligation. Write Today. 
BALL CLINIC, Dept. 532, Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


TINY RADIO—REALLY WORKS! 


proven 


FITS IN YOUR HAND! 
Works on ew **Perma- 
7 Crystai’’ never needs 
troublesome tubes, bat 
Ss teries or electric ‘‘plug- 
o ‘ Pla 


ins’*! ka 
A for otl Should 
for Yea Beautiful Red 
Plastic Casé 
GUARANTEED TO WORK 
rams by foll 


m local progra 








ne instructi 5 G.B 
Ala., says TINY RADIO 
p is JUST WONDERFUL! 
(bill, ck, mo) and pay t un $2.99 COI 
Sond Gaby $1.00 cee Sore nc cent 43.00 for postpaid de 
ver SENT COMPLETE READY TO PLAY mple 
vl nt Has personal phone WONDE! I. GIFTS FO 
BOYS & GIRLS, Low priced. Order YOUR 7 Rad N 





mMipwiry co DEPT. TOL-11 Kearney. Nebr 





MEN afflicted with Bladder Trouble, Get 
ting Up Nights, Pains in Back, Hips and 
Legs, Nervousness, Dizziness, Physica 
Inability and General Impotency send fc 
our amazing FREE Book 
that tells how you may 
r. @] correct these conditions 
and have new health and 
zest in life. Write Today, 
EXCELSIOR No Obligation. 
INSTITUTE DEPT. 1001, EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO. 
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three to four times as much water as 
rice. Cereals carry recipes on their 
packages for your guidance. If you 
repack them in cloth bags, cut out the 
recipe panel and put it in with the food. 
Cook cereals in salted water—1 tsp. 
to each quart. 

A wide variety of food can be baked 
in camp if you carry a folding reflector 
oven. The secret of using this utensil 
successfully is to arrange the fire so 
both bottom and top of the food pan re- 
ceive a good volume of heat. If the 
fire is placed too high, the grub is 
burned on the top, if it’s too low, grub 
may scorch on the bottom. Leveling is 
done by building the fire on a mound of 
dirt or in a shallow pit, or by stoking it 
to throw high or low flames. 

When you roast meat in the reflector, 
keep a little water in the pan and baste 
occasionally with it. Turn meat over 
when the top begins to get a hard crust. 
Cover lean meats and fish with several 
strips of bacon or salt pork to keep 
them from cooking dry. 

From 20 to 25 minutes are required 
to bake a loaf of camp bread in the re- 
flector. Cooking time for biscuits is 
12 to 15 minutes. As with other foods, 
cooking time in minutes is noted to help 
the camp chef start his different dishes 
in proper sequence so none have to wait 
for the others. Besides its function 
as an oven, a reflector can be used to 
keep cooked foods warm until the en- 
tire meal is ready. 


Cooking at High Altitudes 


Special difficulties are encountered 
when you cook in the mountains, be- 
cause water boils at a lower tempera- 
ture at high altitudes. To compensate 
for this, you must use longer cooking 
time, hotter fires, or different equip- 
ment. In very high places it is impos- 
sible to boil beans in an open kettle so 
they are tender enough to chew, and 
potatoes require hours of stewing. 

The following tables show the changes 
necessary for altitudes up to 5,000 ft. 
When the height is greater, a logical 
solution is the pressure pan. This de- 
vice can be employed as both skillet and 
kettle, and no mountain camper should 
deny himself its advantages if he can 
possibly carry one. 


High-Altitude Boiling Table 


1,000 ft. elevation, use regular time 
2,000 ft. elevation, use 1% reg. time 
3,000 ft. elevation, use 11% reg. time 
4,000 ft. elevation, use 1"; reg. time 
5,000 ft. elevation, use dbl. reg. time 


Above 5,000 ft., don’t attempt to boil 
in a plain kettle but use a pressure pan 
for both meats and vegetables. Have a 
Second pot of boiling water on the stove 
for replenishing liquid that evaporates 
from the food cooking in a plain kettle. 


High-Altitude Baking Table 


3,000 ft. elevation, use 350 degrees 
+000 ft. elevation, use 375 degrees 
9,000 ft. elevation, use 400 degrees 


If you mix biscuits or bread from 
p! ain flour, reduce the quantity of bak- 
ing powder by one fourth for elevations 
over 3,000 ft.—Maurice H. Decker. 
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"1949 MODEL... IMPROVED... PERFECTED a 


SPORTS HEATER 



















NEW, COMPACT, LIGHTWEIGHT, AMAZINGLY SIMPLE TO OPERATE =i 4 
FOR HEATING SMALL SPACES . . . IN OR OUTDOORS : 


(no venting necessary 

FOR COOKING (remove cover and you have an efficient 
one-burner stove 

Indispensable for heating parked cars, ice fishing, duck blinds, 

camping, small cabins, tents, trailers, etc 

° Exclusively important feature—Minimum fire hazord 





® One filling of kerosene lasts 12 hours 

®@ Odorless 

» @ No pumping—No priming 

See Your Sporting Goods Dealer or Send Check or 
Money Order to 


DEALERS AND 3 Height 
WANTED ° 


NO AGENTS 2131 SO. DELAWARE DENVER, COLORADO Weight 






















THEES CHIPPEWA, 
SHE ALWAYS 
STEAL THE SHOW! 






















@ Henri's right, these 
brilliant, handsome 
Chippewa jackets stand 
out in any crowd. In the 
stadium, at the hunting 
camp or wherever you 
are, Chippewa styling 
and all wool fabrics 
make you look and feel 
your best. To see what's 





Berore sending us 
your deer hide, or 
hides, for tanning 
write for Catalog 50 
which gives complete 
instructions for prop- 
er care of hides, how 
to ship and how to 
order the gloves or 
garments you want to 
have us custom-tailor 
for you. It is to your 
advantage to first read 
these instructions. On 
a penny post card just 
say, ‘Send Catalog 50.” 


Mid-Western Sport Togs 


601 Fox Ave. Berlin, Wis. 
Since 1869 


newest and smartest to- 
day in authentic North- 
woods outerwear, see 
your Chippewa dealer! 


FREE BOOK! “Henri's 
Hints on Fishing, Hunting & 
Camping.” Write Dept. D, 
Chippewa Woolens, Chip- 
pewa Falls, Wisc., for free 
copy. Full of hints to make 

, the outdoors more fun. 







CHIPPEWA FALLS WOOLEN MILL CO. H/ 


Chippewe Folls, Wisconsio 
er 


Sovitsmen! NORTH WOODS FAVORITE— 
& the original QutalaovsMmah FUR HAT 


Your custom made replica of the favorite cop of the old- 
time trappers and guides of the north country, made to 
their time proven specifications. Made of water 
repellent tan tackle twill with genuine Beaver 
shade Mouton fur ear flaps, neck warmer and 
peak-also available in scarlet Mouton for hunt- 
ers. Sizes 634 to 8 









ORDER YOURS TO-DAY! ‘stove 
MID-STATES FUR COMPANY. 


612 N. BROADWAY, DEPT. 0, MILWAUKEE 2, WIS. 





Money back gucrantee. 


HIGH POWER TELESCOPE GOKEY’S SHEEP ARCHED INSOLE | 


“Makes walking easy” 
No more tired feeling 
from rubber-bottom 












verlebie we nA eyepiece OSes 


15X, 30X and 60x G 








$4.50 —_ : shoes rubber boots, 
- golf shoe r | ) The lambskin absorbs 
Leather Ceetes spar noisture Ke s feet warm. Send shoe size 
Case Included Postpaid $1.10. 
5 Sections. 4 Ground & Polished Lenses. Also used 45 “ : “us 
SON matcrescene, Ready to use. only $4.80 POuTPAID Send for Famous Gokey “’Sporting’’ Catalog 








BROWNSCOPE C Dept. 11T, 24 W. 45th St GOKEY’S St. Paul ® Minn. 


* NEW YORK 19, N. Y 
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SAVE 
up tro 25% 


on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 


There's a Down, Kapok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleep- 
ing Bag to fit every need, weather condition anc 
por ketbook! Built for rough use these bags are 
weather-prool water-repellent warm. First choice of 
western timber cruisers, forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen since 1915, Lowest factory prices. Send for 


New Catalog describing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
Bags (for big men). Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags 
Sleeping Robes, etc. Wool Bags as low as $15.98 
Down Bags as low as $26.89. Kapok Bags from $10.98. 
All merchandise quararnteed to satisfy or your money 


back 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


Palasks Sleeping Bag Co. 
i 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
ee wettens- 
Bargain” Catalog to 
| E 
i 
1 
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REGALS 
CU Shoe 
S20€ 


Now you can walk on a million 
air bubbles! Sponge rubber 
cushioned innersole protects 


ONLY 
your feet from jars and jolts 


A handsome Regal Dress Shoe 


acclaimed by many as “‘the Most Comfortable Shoe 
in America’’, Wonderful for men who are on their 
feet all day. Complete range of styles—all at 
Regal’'s new reduced low price of $8.80. Send for 
FREE CATALOG today! 


REGAL SHOE CO. Dept. 233, Whitman, Mass. 


WRITE FOR CATALOG 












FRIGID 


< DIGITS? 





The Original 
POCKET HEATERETTE 
KEEPS HANDS WARM 


NEW, IMPROVED ELEMENT 

lights quicker, extra heat 

For hunting, skiing or attending 

football games Pocket Heate 

ette keeps hands and body wa 

in coldest weather. Fits glove or pocket stays 125 de 
wre varm for 24 hours on one fil of ordinary lighter 
fluid o flame ife even fe et ‘ Se y ir sporting 
goods dealer or mall coupon with che or money order 
Made in t S. A. Nickeled t flannel bag $3.50 
postpaid. 

New, improved Element to fit old or as extra for new 


Heaterette 75c. 


(Est. 1892) 
New York 7, N. Y. 


[ DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 

| Dept. OL-11, 97 Chambers St., 

| Please send Pocket Heaterettes postpaid. 

| $ enciosed. Money refunded if not satisfied. 
" SA TY 

| Name SER Ped wid. LLOTVANS . 

| 


Address 


| 4 cups corn meal 





| heat. 














Good Eats at Home or Afield 





by DON RICHARDS 


Wild-boar Chops 


Only a few are fortunate enough to 
enjoy this delicious wild meat; the rest 
must be content with ordinary loin 
pork chops. 
boar, try this recipe. 

Salt and pepper four chops, sprinkle 
with flour, and brown well on both sides 
in 3 tbsp. fat. Core 2 lb. of apples (but 
do not peel) and cut them in thick 
slices. Put a dash of paprika and six 
raisins on top of each chop. Then cover 
with the apples, 2 tbsp. brown sugar, 
and '; cup water. Cover skillet and 
simmer until well done, about 40 min- 
utes. Cook one large or two small chops 
per camper. 


Corn Pone 


No other camp bread is so easy and 
simple to cook. It’s tasty too, so try it 
if you run out of baking powder or bis- 
cuit mix. 

1% tsp. salt 
3 cups hot water 


Mix all together and stir hard; this 
helps make the bread light. Press out 
into thin cakes less than '% in. thick. 
Bake these in the reflector oven or fry 
with a little fat in the skillet. Baking 
time is about 35 minutes; frying time 
about 12. 

In an emergency you can cook pone 
without any utensil. Just shove back 
part of your campfire, lay the cakes on 
the hot ground exposed, cover with 
cold ashes, then with hot coals. Renew 
coals several times to maintain steady 
Brush off ashes and = serve. 
Enough for two or three. 


Canned-vegetable Liquid 


Don't throw away the liquid found in 
canned vegetables. Save every drop be- 
cause it contains wholesome nutrients 
and gives food a better flavor. Open the 
can, drain the liquid into a pot or pan, 
and boil briskly until reduced to 4% or 
1. cup. 

Now add vegetables, butter, salt, and 
pepper, and cook until heated through. 
Or add to the boiled-down liquid 14 cup 
powdered milk and ‘4 cup water. This 
makes a rich sauce in which vegetables 


|can be boiled or baked. This sauce can 


be used plain or thickened with several 
tablespoonfuls of flour. 





But if you do bag a wild | 





Men’‘s 
Moccasins 
Genuine sheepskin 
leather; soft, wool 
lining. Designed 
for long wear. Col- 
ors: bark-tan and 
dark brown. Speci- 
fy shoe size and 
color. 





$3.75 


Postpaid 









Ladies’ Loungers 


Attractively trimmed 
in fur. Genuine sheep- 
skin leather; fluffy, 
wool lining. Specify 
red or bark-tan and 


size. $3.95 Posvoia 


Send check or money order today. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


SPORTSMAN MFG. CO. 


Dept.O «¢ Berlin, Wisconsin. 







@ Keep this handy lirrle 
BUDDY LIGHT in glove 
compartment, tool chest, or 
drawer. It's compact, sturdy, 
and good looking! Switch 
glows in dark. Buy at hard- 
ware, sport, and electric stores. 
Uses 2 standard 1%-inch flashlight batteries. 


| DELTA ELECTRIC CO., MARION, IND. 9} 79 





ELECTRIC 
LANTERN 






Delta BUDD 








A MAN’S BEST FRIEND IS HIS POCKET KNIFE 
\ ‘ay 











“CAMPER” _ 
Compact kit 
of tools. Many 
other styles 
of your 
dealer's _ 


CAMILLUS 
haa the cage / 






You Never Miss ‘Em With 
S. A STEKY II 
- io hunting Me a 










perfect 


I i pock 
prec i ‘ Ilas f 


RITZ CAMERA CENTER 
W. Lexington Street 


26 
BALTIMORE 1, MARYLAND 














FEATHERWEIGHT! BEARPAW! 
NOWSHOES 


As originally designed for ski troops 


ED! 
s 


Tough, waterproof rawhide string. 5 ply laminated frame 
10!/," x 21" — weight 30 oz. Complete with leather shoe 
thongs. Order today! Send check or money order. Money 
Back Guarantee. 

WINDSOR-EMBASSY CORP.,.Milford 7 ,New Hampshire 
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PHEASANT CARNIVAL 


(continued from page 58) 


as an eagle and as gaudy as a Christ- 
mas tree, and I nailed him on the third 
nose-thumbing note. But, so full was I 
of tall tales of his superlative vitality, 
I let him have a second and unneeded 
load of 6’s before he thumped heavily 
upon South Dakota’s fertile black mud. 
Then for a moment, standing with that 
painter’s dream in my hands, I felt as 
guilty as a pup caught despoiling a 
flower bed. I smoothed the feathers and 
admired the iridescence of the delicately 
colored breast. I strove to appear non- 
chalant, but my hands shook a little as 
I attached the bird to a game carrier at 
my belt. I had killed my first pheasant. 

Or had I? Greg, on the left, and 
Posey, on the right, were smugly re- 
loading their automatics, eyes fixed on 
the extremely dead cock. I had for- 
gotten they existed. I had heard only 
my own shots. Now a horrible suspicion 
crept in. 

“Say,” I demanded, “who killed 

“You did,” Greg broke in. “You must 
have stepped on his tail. He got up 
right under your feet.” 

“What do you care?” snorted Posey. 
“He’s dead, isn’t he?” 

“No question about that,”’ I admitted. 

“Well, you let him live an uncommon- 
ly long time,”’ Greg gibed. “Were you 
trying to tell if he was tender ?’’ 

“Nope, didn’t want to mangle him.” 

“Mangle, he says! With that 20 
gauge squirt gun? Bud, you’re unduly 
perturbed. You’re not going to mangle 
any of these corn-fed ostriches. They’re 
mangleproof. But what is this—a sew- 
ing circle? Let’s get the line moving.” 

The line, I soon learned, is the back- 
bone of South Dakota pheasant hunting. 
You and your buddies, as many of them 
as you can round up, march through 
the incredibly big cornfields like rookies 
policing a parade ground. You walk 
abreast, eight rows apart—-no more, no 
less. I don’t know who established that 
eight-row standard, but he must have 
been a convincing cuss. He made it 
stick. Drift a row one way or the other 
and you call down on your head scorn 
and vituperation from both sides. Un- 
less, of course, you happen to be an end 
man. Nobody talks back to an end man. 
He’s usually an old hand at the game, 
supposedly proficient enough with a 
shotgun to bring down the birds that 
everybody else has missed. 

The theory of the eight-row rule is 
that running birds can cut back through 
a thinner line than the standard. A 
closer grouping covers insufficient ter- 
ritory and causes confusion in the shoot- 
ing—and there's plenty of confusion at 
best. You start through each field with 
a pep talk about walking slowly and 
maintaining a straight line. Ten minutes 
later, steering blind through the tower- 
ing corn, you find that you're fifteen 
yards ahead of the line and in a favor- 
able position to get your noggin shot 
full of small holes. Or fifteen yards be- 
hind, and in a good spot to perforate 
someone else. 

Too frequently for comfort, one line 
advancing valiantly comes up face to 
face with a second company which has 
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entered the field at the other end half a 
mile away. That’s always embarrass- 
ing, particularly since such a meeting 
nearly always puts up a pocket of birds 


caught between the two lines. Then it 
takes a stout heart to stand your 
ground in the ensuing fusillade. 

But none of us entertained such 


thoughts at the moment. We had come 
800 miles to shoot those long-tailed 
roosters and were eager to be about it. 
We resumed the march with the party's 
first bird swinging at my belt, despite 
a definite cloud on my title to it. In the 
line were Greg, Posey, C-Note, Doc, 
Kirby, Lucille (Greg’s wife), and my- 
self. For all except the Gregs and 
C-Note it was a brand-new experience 

Before long it became apparent that 
South Dakota pheasant hunting, that 
year at least, was an ordeal to separate 
the men from the boys, to try a hunter's 
soul, and to break his heart. Tangled, 
matted grass and creepers tripped and 
tore at us. We bogged in the gluey 
black mud and lugged a heavy load of 
it on our boots. The corn blades slashed 
our hands and wrists. We were soon 
soaked in perspiration because we had 
dressed too warmly for the balmy, 
sunny day. Bone-weary after dragging 
through that first endless cornfield, we 
might easily have forgotten the nature 
of the expedition had it not been for 
C-Note’s ironic admonitions. 

“Don’t ever forget,” he 
“they call it sport.’’ 

“They can call it what they want to,” 
Doc retorted. ‘‘To me it feels, looks, 
and smells like work.” 

We had thrown ourselves down on the 
road to catch our breath and inspect 
our wounds. The sun beat down fiercely, 
and now began a shucking bee. When 
all the surplus sweaters and coats had 
been left in the cars, Greg waved us 
toward another cornfield across the road 
from the first. 


insisted, 


We Needed Blockers 


“Plenty of birds in that field we just 
came through,” he explained, “but they 
crossed into this one because we didn’t 
have any blockers. Lucille, you and 
C-Note can drive around to the end of 
this one and act as blockers.” 

The blocker sometimes gets in some 
fast and choice shooting as the birds 
boil out at the end of the cover, but for 


the most part he is stationed there to | 
turn them back. If he’s wise he finds a | 
depression and sits down to get out of | 


the line of fire. 


Halfway through this field — which | 


proved no less difficult than the first 
a cock and two hens sprang into the 
air some ten yards in front of Doc, who 


was walking the right end of the line. | 


His snapshot tumbled the big rooster 
end over end in a cloud of feathers and 
he swung quickly on a hen quartering 
toward the left. But before he could 
fire again Posey, a quail-shooting virtu- 


oso of many years Standing, had slapped | 
down that hen and was working on the | 


other. His second and third shots 
missed, and the bird, apparently intent 
on giving us all a chance, continued 
undeviatingly across the line. She 


picked up speed with each succeeding | 


(continued on page 114) 
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REEFER POCKETS 


SHELL LOOPS 


RUBBERIZED 
GAME POCKET 


BONE-DRY 
PROTECTION 


ZOUAVES 
TO MATCH 


TRADE MARK REG- 


fabrics 


Your choice of Red Head Army Duck, 
the heavy-duty hunting fabric . . . and 
Red Head Squaltex, the popular fabric 
that combines lightweight and softness 
with toughness and resistance to briars, 
wind and water. For top features and 
fabrics in hunting clothing, see your 
Red Head dealer, today! 


RED HEAD 





BRAND COMPANY 


gum 4311 W. Belmont Ave., Chicago, Il. [az 
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+ + » Boating + ~ ~ 





Looking for a bigger craft? 


Don’t buy one that is too big for 
your needs, or you won't get your 


. . : 
money’s worth in actual use 


rT hen a man starts looking around 
for a new boat, he is likely to 
resemble the small boy at the 
dinner table: his eyes are bigger than 
his stomach. Assuming that the ideal 
is to have the largest boat he can buy, 
he looks only at the price lists and goes 
for the craft that sells just within the 
limits of his bankroll. 

This kind of thinking is wrong in two 
ways. In the first place, the initial cost 
of a boat is only a part of the financial 
picture. As you go up in size, the cost 
of maintenance and operation increases 
at a much greater rate. In the second 
place, even if you have money to burn, 
it’s foolish to buy a boat that isn’t 
suited to your needs—-just as it’s foolish 
to buy clothes that don't fit you. 

Of course, there are cases where a 
really big boat exactly fills the bill. It’s 
a question of how much room, comfort, 
and range you require. But for the 
ordinary purposes of the fisherman and 
hunter, it’s all too easy to go overboard 
in this business of size and type. Un- 
less you have a lot of spare time to 
devote to the use of the boat, to say 
nothing of its care and upkeep, you 
may find that you have bought yourself 
a white elephant. 

A boat's bulk increases out of all 
proportion to any increase in length. 
A 17 or 18-ft. craft may not seem, on 
first thought, much larger than the 
usual 14-footer. In reality, though, the 
18-footer will have about twice as much 
bulk as the 14-footer, and a 20-ft. craft 
about three times as much. A larger 
boat naturally requires an engine of 
greater power, probably an inboard. 

Outboard motors serve well on boats 
within their range of power. Horse- 
power for horsepower they cost less 
than inboards, and are convenient to 
own and use. As you increase the size 
of your boat, however, you reach the 
point where you have no choice but to 
go over to the inboard type, either be- 
cause an outboard of sufficient power 
would be too heavy and unwieldy, or 
because in the larger sizes the inboard 
is more efficient. 

Next, the bigger boat requires a dif- 
ferent and more costly kind of care. 
‘You will need a proper place to keep it, 
preferably where someone will look out 
for it. Then you have the problem of 
keeping it clean during the season and 
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maintaining the paint and varnish work 
in such shape as to protect the wood 
and have the boat look well. In the fall 
it must be put away properly, and in 
the spring comes the ritual of fitting 
out for the new season. If you have 
the time, and like to do it, you may 
enjoy taking care of all this yourself. 
But for the busy man who must hire it 
done, it comes high with a big boat. 

Naturally, as you increase the size of 
your boat you reduce the possibility of 
frequent trailer carrying, though with 
suitable equipment you may still move 
the craft to and from winter storage, 
or during the season to a new spot for 
a change of scenery or fishing. 

You'll probably want to protect your 
investment by carrying insurance on 
your boat. While you may have had a 
policy on your outboard outfit, you'll 
find that your new inboard job takes a 
higher premium rate because of the 
greater potential hazard of its power 


A. EMMETT, 





Editor 


plant and its greater running range. 

If you are businesslike you will esti- 
mate all these costs, total them up, and 
divide this figure by the number of 
hours you will probably use the new 
boat each season. The answer, in dol 
lars an hour, will tell you whether or 
not it is a good investment. 

Another thing to consider is the pur- 
pose for which you plan to use the boat 
If you are interested in it primarily as 
arn aid to fishing and hunting, your r¢ 
quirements are quite different from 
those of the straight boating fan. You 
will not want to spend as much time 
and money on it as you would if it repre- 
sented your major sport, and you will 
not set so high a value on the fancy 
trimmings. Furthermore, a boat used 
mainly for fishing and hunting gets 
more hard knocks and generally rough- 
er usage than you would want to give a 
flossy pleasure craft. 

Remembering, then, that bulk and 





Removable Lifting Handle Fits in Transom Notch 


removable rod or pipe fitted into the 
Ll transom notch of an _ outboard- 
powered boat makes a convenient hand- 
hold for lifting and carrying the stern. 

Make the ends of the transom notch 
perpendicular, if they aren't that way 
already, to take brass plates for the 
sockets. These plates should be as wide 
as the transom is thick, and as long as 
the depth of the notch permits. 

For the handle, %4-in. pipe or ‘'2-in. 
rod will be stiff enough for the average 
boat. Cut it 1 in. longer than what will 
be the distance between the plates when 
these are let flush in the wood. Cut the 
socket hole in the plate a scant |, in. 
larger than the diameter of the pipe or 
rod, and drill and countersink the four 
other holes for the 1-in. holding screws. 

Fastening the plates temporarily in 


place in their notches, mark where the 
large holes come on the wood, then 
remove the plates and continue the 
holes to a depth of about 1 in., but 
using a bit that will give a hole 4 in 
larger in diameter than the hole in 
the plate. 

Now secure the plates permanently 
and insert the pipe or rod to mark the 
locations for the short pins, which 
should come just inside the plates. Drill 
holes and drive in the pins for a tight 
fit. File their ends so they will enter 
the holes in the plate nicely. The idea 
is that with the rod in place one end ol 
each pin will come up against the inside 
of the plate to keep the handle fron 
slipping out when the boat is lifted, yet 
the rod can be removed when not in 
use.—J. A. E. 
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not mere length is the true criterion of 
a boat’s size, you should decide what 
you really need in the way of seating 
capacity and room to move about. 
For the man who is stepping up from 
an outboard job, the solution may be 
an inboard runabout of good size. In 
such a craft you will get comfortable 
seating capacity for as many as half a 
dozen persons, with general roominess 
aboard. For shelter some models have 
folding tops like those used on cars, or 
in clever modifications of that principle. 
For more protection you can go to a 
sedan-type runabout with standing top. 
And finally, if your runs will be iong 
ones, you can go for a low raised deck 
or a short, low trunk cabin forward. 
Naturally, such a boat costs more to 
buy, operate, and maintain than an out- 
board combination, and its upkeep is 
not without its worries. Still, none of 
these things are prohibitive if you can 
really use such a craft.—J. A. Emmett. 


Cool-weather Preeautions 


| Sie? your outboard in cool weather 
calls for certain precautions, if you 
want to get maximum efficiency. For 
one thing, the gas and oil of the fuel 
should be mixed more carefully than in 
the summer. Don’t be satisfied with a 
haphazard sloshing together. In mixing, 
first put in all the oil you are going to 
use but add to it only about half the 
total amount of gas. Shake and slosh 
this around. After it is thoroughly 
mixed, dump in the rest of the gas and 
slosh again. 

Incidentally, it is worth while to re- 
member that the oil companies blend 
gasoline differently for hot and cold- 
weather distribution. You'll get easier 
starting on cool days if you use freshly 
bought gas rather than fuel left over 
from summer buying. 

Never go into cold-weather use with- 
out checking the lower unit for water. 
You can do this when replenishing the 
grease. If there is any sign of water 
in the old grease that is forced out, play 
safe by clearing out the old lubricant 
entirely and refilling with new.—J. A. E. 


Skittish Railbird Skifis 


Jailbird shooting is excellent sport, 

but if you’re new at it you'll have 

to watch out for the boats commonly 

used. The true railbird skiff is noted for 
its skittishness. 

Usually you hire a pusher along with 
the boat. He handles the long, claw- 
ended push pole at the stern while you 
stand astride a thwart near the bow to 
do the shooting. Even under such con- 
ditions it’s easy to lose your balance 
and pitch over the side. When two 
friends undertake to go out without an 
experienced pusher, taking turns at the 
pole, the shooter is practically sure of 
1 ducking. 

Some hunters seem to be born with 
the sense of balance that is needed to 
tay in one of the slim little boats, 
While others never attain it with any 
amount of practice. However, the water 
3 usually shallow, and few will let the 
risk of a spill hold them back.—J. A. E. 
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Hello, Mary? This is Alice; yes, Alice Martin. 
I'm back on my old job—doing fine. 
Yes—I! hear you—clear as crystal. 
Isn't it wonderful? Movies? Sure—let's go tonight 
. and thanks a million for telling me 
about the sensationally-priced 













Are you hard of hearing? Or do you know 
someone who is? Here’s surprisingly 
good news for any hard-of-hearing per- 
son who can be helped by a hearing aid. 
This new, tiny, beautifully designed 
““Miniature” weighs only 6% ounces. 
Only $75.00 complete with batteries: 
ready to wear. Needs no ‘“‘fitting.’’ See 
what you save! If any $200 hearing aid 
is more modern, or outperforms the 


Zenith in both efficiency and economy, 


your money back under our 10-Day Return 
Privilege. For authorized Zenith Hearing 
Aid Dealer in your locality consult your 
classified telephone book; or write direct 


for complete coast-to-coast dealer list. 





Build Your Own 
Cabins, Lodges, 
and Bungalows 


Brand new book just off the press. Complete 
plans for beginners Step-by-step instructions 
designs for cabins, lodges, tourist homes, wayside 
stands, bungalows. Every problem of location 
drainage, water supply. How to cut and erect 
structure. All about floors, roofs, windows, door 
How to do whole job from foundation to chim 
ney top. What to do inside and outside. How to 
estimate costs before you start, what lumber to 
use, etc. Revelation in simplicity. Prepared by 
experts for Outdoor Life readers—as genuine as 
such a book can be made. 


SEND NO MONEY NOW. No money required 
with order unless you prefer. Just send coupon 
and pay postman $1.98 plus a few cents postage 


SATISFACTION GUARAN.- 


| when book arrives. 
| TEED. If, after examining this manual, you are 
not completely satisfied, return it and we guar 
antee to promptly reiund your money! 
" NedaiwisieCatenainett gaa ietrlal cael cal lated i 
* OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 119 \ 
1 353 FOURTH AVENUE, i 
1 NEW YORK 10, N. Y. , 
' 
i Send me “HOW TO BUILD CABINS. LODGES, 1 
\ BUNGALOWS.” I will pay postman $1.98 plus at 
few cents postage when the book arrive if d at t i 
' you guarantee to refund my money if I send the b i 
! back within ten day If you prefer to pay \ i 
1 $1.98 with order) 
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REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


“MINIATURE” 
HEARING AID 


Why live in a world of silence? You owe 
it to your friends, family, business asso- 
ciates and yourself to investigate. Free 
descriptive literature and full details upon 
request. 

ld Famous Zenith Radio, FMand Television Sets 


Makers of W< 


Zenith Radio Corporation 
Hearing Aid Division—Dept. 1146 
5801 Dickens Ave., Chicago 39, Ill. 
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WOODWORKER’S 


Turning & Joining 
MANUAL 


This new manual is writ- 
ten especially for the man 
who likes to make things 
in his own home with 
power tools. Tells what 
power machinery you 
will need to turn out 
beautifully finished fur- 
How to use the cross cut saw, ripsaw, 
How to bore 








niture 


miter saw, jointer, and band saw. 
and mortise by machinery 

Scraping method of wood turning fully explained 
-how to turn a plain cylinder, smooth cylinder, 
how to use a skew chisel to square ends, how to 
make shoulder cuts, taper cuts, convex and con- 
cave cuts. How to make a tilt-top table, occa- 
sional table, reeding and fluting, taceplate and 
chuck turning, turning rings, veneering. How to 
make the surface perfect, how to apply stain, 
wood fillers. finishes—wax, oil, shellac, varnish, 
lacquer 

Also. how to equip your home workshop, what 
hand tools you will need in addition to power 
machinery. All about wood joints. 

Complete working diagrams with step-by-step 
instructions for intricate designs in cabinet mak- 
ing, 236 illustrations, 192 pages, handsome De- 
Luxe edition only $1.49! Send order WITH NO 
MONEY for WOODWORKER’S TURNING 
AND JOINING MANUAL. Pay postman $1.49 
plus few cents postage when book arrives. 


OUTDOOR LIFE—Dept. 119 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 
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ERS GUIDES 


INFOR- 
MATION for Caspeaters. 
Builders, Joiners, ilding 
M all Wood- 
workers. These Guides give 
you the short-cut instruc- 
tions that you want—inciud- 
ing new methods, ideas, so- 
lutions, plane, systems and 
Moncy-saving suggestions. 
An easy progressive course 
for the apprentice and stu- 
dent.A practical daily helper 
and Quick Keference for the 
master worker. Carpenters 
everywhere are using there 
Guices as a Helping Hand to 
Easier Work, Better Work 
and Better lay. 


4 VOLS.$6.. 


AND B 





@ INSIDE TRADE 
INFORMATION ON: 


How to use the steel square—Hew to file and set saws— 
How to build furnitare—How to use a mitre box—How 
to use the chalk line — How to use rules and scales — How 
to make joints—Carpenters aritimetic—Solving mensu- 


ration problems—E timating strencth of timbers—How 
to set girders and si!ls—How to frame houses and roofs— 
hiow to estimate co«ts—How to build houses, barns, ga- 
rages, bungalows, etc.—How to read and draw 
Drawing ap specifications — How to excavate — 
use settings 12, 13 and 17 on the steel square — How to 
build hoists and seaffolds—ak ylichts— How to build stairs 
—How to put on interior trim—How to hang Ts—How 
to lath—lay floors—How to paint and insulate. 

To get this assistance for yourself simply 

fill in and mail the FREE COUPON below, 

_ —~—— -| Tae i ee ll 


AUDEL, Publishers, 49 West 23rd ST., New York 10, 





tow to 






Mail Audels Carpenters and Builders Guides, 4 vols., on 7 

trial. If O.K. L will remit $1 in 7 oays and $1 monthly anti! $ 
Otherwise I will return them, No obligation uniess I am satis 
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5 ROWBOATS 2810 14 Fr. 
6 OUTBOARDS :210168F 
3 INBOARDS «6 10 SAS ON ‘ 
& CABIN CRUISER wot 


SEND 25¢ (coin) ORDER YOUR CATALOGS TODAY 





U-MAK-IT PRODUCTS 7O1E-WHITTIER ST. 


New York 59, N. Y. 











Low 
exeer COST? 
A name becoming more 
respected by sportsmen 
everywhere! Arc welded 
sturdy aluminum boats 
that are 100% SAFE! 3 cu. 
ft. air chambers float boat and occupants even if 
filled with water. LOW UPKEEP COSTS! The 
FISHERMAN (illustrated), designed for active 
ortsmen who know boats. 


WRITE! Right Now! Ward Bros. Mfg. Co. 
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OF STAINLESS STEEL 
&® GALVANNEAL 


Monticello, Arkansas 


i. 






LIGHT, DURABLE, UNSINKABLE!! 
No upkeep! Preferred by sportsmen for both rowing 
and outboarding. Considering the structure of our 
boats and their beauty. nowhere in the world can 
you get a better boat at so low a price, 


REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD. wi2eiSn 





YOUR 
OWN 


YL 


$3Q50 


Build 





Build a better boat than you can 
buy for the money! Save 35-55%, 
Exclusive laminated-rib construc- 


tion, Prefabricated, mortised for and up 
easy assembly. All popular types 

from handy car-top models to mahogany- 
decked runabouts, priced from $39.50 to 


$199.50. Send 10 cents for literature. 


AbAN-T AS 5119 BORDEN STREET 


WOOOSTOCK PLL 




















LESS STEEL 
ANIZED BOATS 


STAR METAL boats lead in safety, com- 
fort, and durability. New features - tougher 
steel requires less upkeep; electronic seam 
welding; built-in spray rails. 12, 14, 16 feet. 
Gueranteed. Write for folder. 





NEW LOW 
PRICES 












“STAR METAL BOAT CO., GOS 
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~ £RS | PHEASANT CARNIVAL 


(continued from page 111) 


shot. I fired both barrels with no vis- 
ible effect, and then Kirby chimed in 
with his salute. It was now up to Greg. 
He swung casually—almost contemptu- 
ously—and brought the hen down with 
one shot. 

All of which demonstrated at least 
one reason for the continuing contro- 


| versy over whether a pheasant is or is 


not a difficult shotgun target. A flushed 
ringneck, taken before he has time to 
work up momentum, seems to me to be 
a pushover compared with bobwhite 
quail or almost any other game bird. 


| His body is so heavy that, despite those 


strong wings, it takes him a devil of a 
long time to get up steam. On the other 
hand, once the bird has cleared the cover 
and is on its way, as in the case of this 
hen, it’s an entirely different story. 
Most of the shots I missed—and I 


| missed plenty—-were wasted because I 


| underestimated the 


lead on crossing 
birds someone else had kicked up. On 
the straightaway, rising birds it seemed 
only necessary to remember to hold a 
little high. 

We collected two more hens at the 
end of the field, where Lucille and 
C-Note reported none had broken cover. 

“Last year,” Greg recalled, “eight of 
us took twenty birds out of that one 
field. Something’s wrong this time.” 

We tramped through field after field 
that afternoon and wound up at the 
hotel after dark with only fourteen 
birds for the seven of us. This didn’t 
jibe with the stories we had heard for 
three or four years. The little town was 
overflowing with pheasant hunters and 
from most of them we heard discour- 
aging tales of bags far short of the 
daily limit of three cocks and two hens 
to the license. Some argued the birds 
just weren't there in the same numbers 
as in previous years. Others maintained 
the poor hunting resulted from _ in- 
creased vegetation underfoot, which 
made it difficult to flush the game. 

In the days that followed we had one 
afternoon of fair shooting and the others 
were extremely sketchy. It became al- 
most impossible to find a field that had 


|not already been taken over by another 


party. I suspected that we frequently 
were beating cover that had given up 
its birds to hunters only a few minutes 
ahead of us. The entire countryside was 


| alive with gunners, and the popping of 


shotguns, despite the hard luck stories, 
never let up. We had planned to hunt 
only five days, but at the end of that 
time we held a council of war. 

“I promised you something better 


| than we've had,” said Greg, ‘and I'd 


| like for you to get one day of the kind 


of shooting we've had in other years. 
I know a fellow who might be able to 
help us—if you want to stay tomorrow.” 

When we gathered the next noon Greg 
was accompanied by a pleasant young 
man and a plump springer spaniel. 

“Paul,’’ Greg said, “is going to show 
us how to get those long-tailed birds 
when the going is tough.” 

Paul and the dog got into the car with 
Doc, Kirby, Posey, and me and we drove 
into the country, followed by the re- 


mainder of the party in Greg’s car. Al- 
though we had started exactly at noon, 
when shooting might legally begin, we 
found many cars parked along the road 
ahead of us and hunters crawling 
through the fences. Doc slowed beside 
a large and flourishing cornfield. 
“‘How’s that look, Paul?’’ he asked 
“No posted signs and no woven wire 
fence—ought to be birds in there.” 
In South Dakota a woven wire fenc¢ 
has the same effect as a posted sign 
It means there’s no hunting permitted 
on the fenced area. 
“Keep going,” Paul replied. 
three or four miles farther.” 
We kept going, passing up several 
other fields which looked as good or bet- 
ter. Paul turned thumbs down on all 
of them. At last he called a halt where 
the road dipped to cross a creek bed 
On either side of the road stretched a 
comparatively flat expanse of knee-high 
grass bordering the marshy stream. 
“This is it,” said Paul. 


“About 


“Doesn't look very birdy to me,” ven- 
tured Doc. 

“That’s the reason it’s good.” 

We lined up inside the fence, and 


Paul sent those in the second car across 
the road to do likewise. Then we pro- 
ceeded skeptically through the dry 
grass, crossing and recrossing the nar- 
row stream. The soil along its banks 
was spongy and soft, but not sticky 
like the cornfield mud. It felt some- 
thing like the way it might feel to walk 
on tomato aspic. We had gone only 100 
yards or so when business picked up 
It seemed that the air suddenly was full 
of pheasants, each shot stirring another 
bird or two from the grass. It was by 
far the best concentration of birds ws 
had seen. When the shooting and shout- 
ing was over there were nine for Paul's 
dog, Pal, to retrieve, including two 
which he ran down as they streaked for 
the hillside. The shooting improved as 
we went along. 


Everybody Got His Limit 


Long before sunset we met at the 
cars with limit bags all around, virtual- 
ly all the birds having been taken from 
spots that we certainly would have by- 
passed had it not been for Paul's in- 
sistence. He avoided the cornfields as 
if they were haunted and led us into 
swales and grassy pastures. 

“Well, live and learn,” said Do 
“Who'd have thought those places were 
full of birds?” 


“Hardly anyone,” Paul admitted 
“That’s the reason they were there 
The cornfields are worked to death 


When the pressure gets like that the 
birds take out and find such a place as 
that creek.” 

You hear and read much conflicting 
opinion on the merits of South Dakota 
pheasant hunting. Whether it is sport 
or something else—hard labor, maybe 
is a question I feel poorly qualified to 
answer. But, like the often-quoted gent 
who honestly confessed his ignoranc: 
of art, I do know what I like—and | 
liked the carnival in South Dakota. 

Just one thing: Before I go back for 
more of the same, I'd like for the farn 
ers to build boardwalks through their 
cornfields. THE END 
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PRISM BINOCULARS 


TB Precision Optics * 
BRAND NEW $36 


6x50 Achromatic 
Field Glasses $16* 
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illustrated 


BROWNSCOPE Co. 
24 West 45th St., 
New York 19, N. Y. 
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. Army Combat Boots. 7 ‘ 3. 
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——-TOMAHAWK BOATS— 











11 models —Runabouts, Kowvvoals Low < t —— His 
est quality. Some dealerships available ifor details 


TOMAHAWK BOATS, TOMAHAWK, wisc. 











(Only ‘““SAFEWAY’’ OIL HEATER $24.90 










2 Ideal for tourist cottage hunting camp 
etc Ful ;:000 B.T.t capacity heats 2800) 

u ft 22 ga steel bod luminum plated 
revent rusting 18 lia 36 high Silent 

Golden Glow Burne use distillate or kero 

sene eldom need iny cleaning Has 4 

ga tank, come complete except smoke 

pipe Thousand I use Send check or 


mney ler f vent or bt 

12” dia. size black i drum only $19.80 
MAKOMB STEEL PRODUCTS CO. 
7” 16 Madison Ave. Macomb, Illinois 















TELESCOPES-MICROSCOPES 
HIGHEST QUALITY at amazingly LOW 
PRICES Featherweight 6x30-8x30-7x50 
10x50 and Super 12x50mm Many others 
Field Glasses, Telescopes, Microscopes. etc 
WAR SURPLUS at Rare Bargains. Large 
List. Buy DIPECT from Manufacturer 
Established 32 years CATALOG FREE 

DuMaurier Co. Dept. 111, Elmira, N. 
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State if veteran. Airmail reaches us over night 
1422-JG, Westwood, Los Angeles 24, Calif. 
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GET THIS FAMOUS 
FILSON CRUISING COAT 


Long-wearing, comfortable! 
Thru Your Local Dealer 





For a complete description 


write to C. C. FILSON CO. 
Maritime Bidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 
Since 1897 


OTT 
Mule Team Tractor 


Finest low-cost tractor. 
Costs too little to do without 
= Engines burn gasoline or ker 
osene. Starter and lights available. Other larger Models 
o choose from. Over 4,000 in world-wide use. Time-vroved, 
tested. At low cost they easily mow, plow, disc, harrow 
plant, cultivate, etc. Sold only direct to user. FREE details 


OTTAWA MFG. CO., 2-966 Garden St., Ottawa, Kan 


FALSE TEETH 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


<LUTCH forms a comfort cushion: holds dental plates 
) much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk 
with greater comfort and security; in many cases al- 
10st as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the 
nstant fear 


















of a dropping. rocking. chafing plate 

25c and 50c at druggists. . If your druggist hasn't 
don't waste money on aubetitutes, but send us 10c 

i we will mail you a ger dus trial box. © 4. ep. INC. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 4991-K, ELMIRA, N. Y. 
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Size of Outboard Motor 


Question: I’m interested in getting an out- 
board motor that I can use for fis! z 1a 
lakes and also Long Island Sound. What size 
and general type would you advise?—Don Ge- 
duldig, N.Y. 








Answer: The size of motor will depend 
the size of boat on which it is to be used 
However, I I a 
motor would serve for a rather small 
boat, although if you plan to be on large 
bodies of water you should have a 5-horsepower 
one. It always pays to have a motor a trifl 
more powerful than required for it can be run at 
two-thirds throttle and thus last longer and be 
more economical than a smaller motor which 
has to be run at full throttle 
A higher-priced motor, of course, will prob- 
ably give you better value than a lower-priced 
one. It’s also wise to buy from a dealer located 
near by so that you can turn to him should you 
need repairs and service. I wouldn't buy a used 
motor except from a dealer who would first let 
me try it out, and who would be willing 
me a guarantee.—J. A. E 





the load it must push 
horsepower 





to give 


}-bottomed Car-top Boat? 


Question: I'd like to build a 12-ft. car-top 
boat having a V-bottom, but the only plans 
I’ve turned up are for the so-called semi-V-bot- 
tom, which is hardly more than a flat bottom 
Have you any suggestions?—J. A. Schaad, J/I. 


Answer: All V-bottomed boats designed for 
car-top use are of the semi-V type—that is, 
pretty nearly flat astern—and this works out 
best as far as performance is concerned. As a 
matter of fact, the only craft you're likely to 
find with truly V-bottomed hulls are 
with keels 

I think you'll find a good stock plar 
Satisfactory; but even if you use 
plywood, a 12-footer would probably be heavier 
than 100 lb., and that’s the maximum that’s con- 
sidered practical for car-top carrying. Size for 
size, even a semi-V runs heavier than a flat 


bottom.—/J. A. E. 


sailboats 


juite 
waterproot 


Care of Strip-planked Boat 


Question: Is it advisable, as I’ve been told 
to keep 2 or 3 in. of water in the bottom of a 
strip- planke: boat that’s in the water only 


ee San ds Ben carried from place to place 
by trailer), so the seams will stay tight?— 


Timothy Finn, Ohio. 


Answer: Yes, that’s a method that’s often 
resorted to, in the case of a strip-planked boat 











that’s out of the water most of the time. But 
there re certain precautions to be observed 
since fresh water warmed by the sun is liable 
to rot the wood (especially in place where 
there’s little ventilation, as in a cabin craft 
or at least to make paiht lose its hold 
flake off 

So p t cover for the boat ind n Ke 
sure there’s room for air to get under its edge 
somewhere and circulate. Also, throw few 
handfuls of salt into the water once in a w € 
to é ts ter 1€ 

I r better p ips, 1s to S€ I 
M € i to e the b e W € 
bag Have ese exte rtway 
so they’! k t water Nit x K KE 
3 to kee Side p ig imp t 

I enta t helps I € ef I | 
white « side, i w € € 
inside. Use the best g e y g¢ V 
1s a poor choice strip-p Ked | t 
use 1 ) it dark finis I 














New For 1950 


MIDWEST 
RADIO and 
TELEVISION 


catalog toda 
FACTORY AUTHORIZED SERVICE 
1N TELEVISION AREAS 


Th vA ah 
ee JRA 


Also a Complete New 1950 Line of 


MIDWEST 
RADIOS 


with new long distance 
FM Circuit and new 
3-Speed Phonograph. 


MIDWEST RADIO & TELEVISION CORP. 


couron Dept.X 173,909 8 codway, Cincinnati 2, Ohio 


on Ic Post 
Card for 
NEW 1950 
FREE 
4 Color 
32 Page 
MIOWEST 
CATALOG 


Pease send me your new FREE 1950 Catolog 
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ADDRESS 
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PACKAGED BOATS—EASY TO BUILD 
7 New Tredronic Racers—t7 Sensation- 
ally New Models Skiffs—Outboards— 
Runabouts—Racing Boats. 8’ To 16’ 
~All New Designs—tIncreased Perform- 
ance—Simplified Assembly — World's 
Best Boat Buy. Send 25c for 1950 


literature. Literature & booklet ‘‘Ply- 
wood Boats’’ $1.00. 


INDUSTRIAL MOLDED HULLS 
Made by Industrial Shipping Co. Ltd., 
Halifax Canada Save Time, Save 
Money, Build Your Boat This Sensa- 
tionally New Way From One Piece, 
Seamless Hulls or Complete Kits (8-18 
Ft Send 25c For Literature. 

NEW PLANS AND PATTERNS FOR 1950 
Over 100 Modern Designs by Famous Naval 
Architects Racing Classes, 
board. Outboard, Sail. 6 to 35 ft. Con- 
Struction Plans, Full Size 

3Sc for catalog or $1.00 for catalogs and f& 

helpful booklet on boat building. 


MARINE MART, 1700 NIAGARA ST., DEPT. 28, BUFFALO, N.Y. 


* PACKAGED BOAT KITS 
MOLDED BOATS 


* PATTERNS - PLANS 





























FOR BOATING SATISFACTION 
WAGEMAKER COMPANY, Dept. 21, Grand Rapids, Michigan 





| GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best all-around boot in the world” 
a pir Since 1850 





IMITATIONS! Get. the 
GOKEY COMPANY 
Dept. 0 St. Paul, Minnesota 
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Practical notes and advice 
to the sportsman on the selection, 
feeding, quartering, and training 


of his hunting companion 


dog, so the saying goes, is man’s 

t best friend. Now sentiment—like 

a good steak—-often can be over- 

done, but in this case there’s a lot of 
truth to the adage. 

Ages ago, in the days when there 
wasn't a butcher shop on every corner 
(when there weren't any corners at all, 
for that matter) the hound had impor- 
tant assignments. Not only did he find 
game, he ran it down and killed it. 
Later on, when it wasn’t so important 
to help his master obtain food, the 
hound was just as eager to accompany 
him to the field for a day’s sport. And 
in each capacity he was most efficient. 

Perhaps the important point is that 
the dog doesn’t perform as a servant, 
nor even as an assistant. He’s a full 
partner in the chase. As I've said often, 
he prefers to associate with humans, his 
devotion to his master is boundless, and 
he’s usually very quick to learn what’s 
required. 

I get scores of letters from readers 
who extol canine intelligence, willing- 
ness, and friendliness. It’s interesting 
reading and, in fact, I could contribute 
a few anecdotes myself. But beyond the 
sentimental aspects there are important 
practical angles which should be con- 
sidered. There’s the necessity for 
choosing the right breed, the task of 
training the gun dog, and of housing 
and feeding him. In short, the owner of 
a dog has responsibilities too. That’s 
inherent in the partnership. 


The Breed for the Job 


It’s hardly necessary to say that the 
sportsman who wants a dog that will 
work well in the field must select one 
which is capable of such performance. 
There may be mongrels which will find 
game and retrieve—but they’re excep- 
tions. If you want a gun dog get a 
purebred of definite hunting ancestry. 
And choose a dog that’s qualified, by 
instinct and conformation, for the type 
of work you want done. 

There is, of course, lots of room for 
individual preference. For the hunter 
who'll concentrate on upland game there 
are (among others) the pointer, the 
springer and cocker spaniels, the set- 
ters, the Brittany spaniel, the German 
shorthair pointer. The waterfowler can 
choose between the retrievers, the Irish 
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or American water spaniels. And for 
running game there is the beagle, the 
foxhound, the coon hound, and the 
Basset. 

Gun dogs are specialists—don’t for- 
get that. But some can be used on vari- 
eties of game. The beagle, for example, 
can be used on pheasants. But don’t 
expect him to perform as efficiently as 
a pointer. The cocker will retrieve from 
water, although not as adroitly as a 
Chesapeake Bay—nor under such severe 
conditions of current and weather. 

Various other factors—all based on 
the hunter’s requirements and facilities 

must also be considered. Is there 
space for a kennel in which to keep, 
say, a retriever? Must the gun dog 
double as a pet for children? Can an 
apartment dweller find rural accommo- 
dations for coon hounds? 

The matter of selection doesn’t end 
with the solution to those problems 
either. It’s not enough to single out the 
right breed. The individual dog is im- 
portant too. Usually the sportsman 
can't make a detailed study of pedigree 
in order to satisfy himself his dog won’t 
be likely to have hereditary failings. 
But he can buy from a breeder in whom 
he has confidence. And he can select an 
individual who, even as a pup, shows 
promise of developing into an alert field 
dog. 

From that point on, training is a de- 
cisive influence. Some sportsmen buy a 
dog that’s already trained, others send 


Build the house to the seale of 
the dog. Install a false ceiling, 
hinge the roof, weatherproof the 
entrance. There are no dimensions 
or plans for the house shown here 
because it must be a custom-built 
job. Draw your own plans based on 
the sketch and advice in the text 




















...C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 


the pup to a professional for training. 
But I believe the sportsman himself—if 
at all possible—should train his own 
dog. 

Training is not nearly so difficult as 
it may sound. The purebred already has 
the necessary instincts, he has the 
scenting ability, the disposition to point, 
spring, or swim, and (even more impor- 
tant) the inbred love of the chase and 
the eagerness to do his master’s bidding. 


How to Become a Trainer 


The first step is training in obedience, 
both at home or in the kennel and in 
the field. After that comes instruction 
in the actual work on game. To qualify 
as a handler the sportsman must under- 
stand the capabilities and attitudes of 
his dog. Besides establishing a proper 
schedule, he must avoid overtiring the 
dog by trying to bring him along too 
fast. There are many excellent books 
that cover the subject in detail. If the 
sportsman hasn’t had experience in 
training a dog he can learn all he needs 
to know from the books. He’ll discover 
that the approach is to the individual 
breeds, and that methods are sensible 
and simple. 

The matter of feeding is also of great 
importance. With hard-hunting gun 
dogs there can be no stinting of food. 
They must have plenty of it if they’re 
expected to maintain their verve and 
drive. Gun dogs should be fed at least 
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twice a day. A breakfast of broken 
crackers in milk is sufficient; the main 
meal of meat or fish, stale whole-wheat 
bread, and vegetables is best given late 
in the afternoon. Puppies should be fed 
three times a day and given all they 
can eat. 

If the gun dog is small—-such as a 
beagle or cocker—the problem of quar- 
tering him isn’t too difficult. He can be 
kept in the house and, after adequate 
training and discipline, will be thor- 
oughly tractable. Nor will home life 
rob him of his instinct to hunt or his 
eagerness for the chase. 

A large dog, however (or a pack) will 
require a kennel, and on this subject of 
suitable outside quarters there is con- 
siderable difference of opinion. One 
thing is certain, the practical elements 
are the only features to be considered. 
These are protection against drafts and 
dampness, good ventilation, and plenty 
of room for exercise. 

After experimenting for some years 
on kennel architecture I’ve succeeded 
in designing a house which has (in my 
opinion, anyway) proved quite satis- 
factory. It is built approximately to 
the scale of the dog that is to occupy it. 
It provides enough space so that the 
animal can turn around comfortably. 
A false ceiling (for greater warmth in 
winter) is placed about 4 in. above the 


dog’s back. In hot weather it can be 
removed. The roof is hinged on the 
side and can be raised to provide venti- 
lation and free circulation of air. 

The entrance is along a roofed corri- 
dor or vestibule, at the far end of whicl 
is the door to the interior. This type of 
construction prevents drafts. The floor 
ing is two layers of wood, carefully 
fitted. The more expensive tongue-and 
groove lumber isn’t required. The hous¢e 
should be raised off the ground on sec- 
tions of 2 x 4’s, or on four concrete 
blocks. Cedar-shavings bedding is rex 
ommended as it gives the dog a clean 
odor and is a flea deterrent. 

If the gun dog is to be confined to a 
runway, the ground should be covered 
with clean white sand. Concrete paving 
retains too much heat in summer and 
may irritate the dog’s pads. Sand, on 
the other hand, may cling to the dog's 
skin, but irritation can be avoided by 
daily grooming. Not only will the brush- 
ing remove sand and dirt, it will also 
increase the circulation and encourage 
the natural flow of oil. 

The points above, I realize, are not 
detailed—it would take a volume to 
cover them thoroughly. But starting 
with the premise of the dog’s friendship 
for man, it should be clear that the 
sportsman also must contribute to that 
relationship.—C. Blackburn Miller. 
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THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 
—_— li 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at once. 


Temporary Deafness 


Question: We have a young English setter 
who has had distemper. He is now almost com- 
pletely deaf, being aware only of strong vibra- 
ns, such as the slamming of a door. He does 
t respond to a high-pitched whistle. There is 
so some drainage from one ear, as if it might 


ibscessed 
Is this deafness likely to be permanent, or is 
ere something we can do to help the dog re- 
gain his hearing?—Mrs. Cecile McQuiddy, Mo. 


Answer: Deafness sometimes results from dis- 

iper. But in the case of your dog it may be 
only temporary. Your dog may regain his hear- 
i in a few months. 

If one of his ears is discharging, clean it with 
ether or hydrogen peroxide, apply penicillin 
tment, massage the ear gently at the base, 


NOVEMBER, 1949 


then carefully remove all the surplus ointment 
Give the dog a vitamin-ABCDG capsule e 
day, and add 1 tbsp. cod-liver oil to his daily 


7. a oe 








diet. 


Bronchial Disturbance 


Question: My 10-year-old fox terrier has had 


a bad cold for 3 months. Her nose and eyes 
run, and she breathes hard and coughs often 
How can I cure her?—Margaret Manning, Calif 


Answer: Your dog appears to have i br 
chial disturbance. Apply a few drops of mineral 
oil to the nostrils once a day for a week. Give 
the dog ‘4 tsp. of brandy in 1 tsp. of water or 


honey three times a day, and also give her alf 
a 5-gr. aspirin tablet three times a day 
Keep her 1 warm place and don't overfeed 


her.—J. R. K. 


Hound With Nightmares 


Question: My female hound seems to suffer 


from bad dreams. Often when she’s asleep her 
muscles will jerk nervously, or she will move 
her legs as if she were running Sometimes 
she'll even bark. What can I do to cure er 
of this?—Burton Kittinger, Nebr 


Answer: Those spells may be the result of a 
nervous disorder I suggest you give the dog 
1, gr. phenobarbital every night for 2 
a vitamin-B-complex capsule once a day 

Don't feed her any bones, and don't permit 
her to become constipated. Give her 1 tbsp 

> 


milk of magnesia twice a week.—J. R. K 


weeks, and 


{pparently Has Fits 


Question: I have a young Irish water spaniel 
that vomits several times a day. As he does, he 
shakes his head vigorously Can you tell € 
what he is suffering from and what I can do to 
cure him?—H. A. Kromrey, Saskatchewan 

Answer: It's possible your dog is having fits 

Put him on a diet of rare beef, stale whole- 
wheat bread, cooked vegetables, milk, and 
cereal. Also a raw or soft-boiled egg four 
five times a week. Don't give him any bones 
and don't exercise him too much 

Give him a vitamin-B-complex capsule each 
day, and '%4 gr. of phenobarbital every morning 
and night for 2 weeks.—J. R. K. 






HERE’S HIS FAVORITE 





He likes MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT—and so 
will you! Nothing to fix or mix, yet your 
dog’s well fed in the field or home! Hard 
and crunchy, MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT is 
packed with nutrients dogs are known to 
need... economical because it’s concen- 
trated food. Baked for 
purity and easy diges- 
tion. Take some on your 
next hunting trip! 

MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT 
contains nutrients your dog 


needs: Vitamins A, B1, Bz, D, 
and E... Meat Meal... Fish 



















Liver Oil... YT 

Whole Wheat or" We aD 
Flour... Min- /* Guaranteed by * 
erals... Milk, \ Good Housekeeping 
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BAKED BY NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
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i N B Co., Dept. 1-11 FREE ' 
8 444W St., New York 11,N. ¥ SAMPLE . 
: Send MILK BONE DOG BISCUIT. Also 
| i t Care for an jeed Your Dog ' 
; I l’a coupon og (Penny posteard if rn 
i i] 
HN at... ; 
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g Adar Oy s-o9¥ 1 
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’ rhi ffer good in United States only @ 
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GIVE A LIVING, LOVING 


CHRISTMAS GIFT! 


A friendly La Salle Shepherd will 
be a real joy 

for many 
years! 







OUR 25TH 
eon ANNIVERSARY 

a — OFFER: 

A $25 discount off all regular pfices . . splen- 

did $100 value pups now $75—all others at 

same discount. WRITE TODAY! 








A wonderful selection of Puppies 
and Grown Dogs now available. 


J. L. SINYKIN La Salle Kennels 


10707 Crestridge Drive Minneapolis, Minn. 
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YOUR DOG - IX |] 


Keep Dogs Away While Femate Is in Season 
Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
it, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 





isonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
8 enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 
hertl stpaid 


| Knock-Em-Stiff ProductsCo.,Abington,Mass.,Dept.C-11 *& 
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“BEST PUPPIES 1 EVER SAW 


in 40 years in the dog business’—that’s how George Riley, owner 
of Pine View Kennels, Bear Creek, Pa., describes this litter from 
Red Rose-fed JUBILEES PEERLESS DINAH, sired by a son of 
Double Champion BOBBITTS PEERLESS PRIDE. Mr. Riley says 
Red Rose is “the best balanced dog ration I’ve ever fed.” 


For Eshelman Red Rose Dog & Puppy Food (Meal or Cubes)— 


See your nearest Eshelman 
Red Rose Feed Distributor 


JOHN W. ESHELMAN & SONS 
Animal Feeds Since 1842 
Dept. 109 Lancaster, Pa. 


RED *: ROSE 
DOG & PUPPY FOOD X 























CEDAR TREATED 
Filled with first qual- 
ity cedar treated 
combed cotton 
Money refunded 
if not satisfied 
C.0.D.'s S50c extra 
Plus shipping charges. 





KUMFORT MFG. CO. 


Dept. O11 79 Sudbury St., Boston, Massachusetts folder, price lists. 








GET YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD DAMP FLOOR AND OFF THE FURNITURE! 
Kumfort mattresses are always soft, warm and comfortable—provide permanent pro- 
tection against dampness and drafts. Four inches thick and eyelet tufted, A fine quality 
cedar treated cotton filled mattress. 


oes AND parses 


MATTRESS SLIPCOVERS : x ; 
Made to fi t the mattresses have snap fasteners, slip 24 z 0% s . oo 
on and off easily washable buy two at a time 16” x 50 $10 00 








Price for each slip cover is ! the price of Direct to you: Please 
mattress of corresponding size. See size table send cash check or 
money order: 





, -+ = 
iny or all sizes made to order. Se- kx «<a ~ < — 
lect your size from table on right — See e 






DOG OWNERS, 
DEALERS—write for 

















Did you get the limit 
last season? Buy from 


HUNTERS a man _ who = started 


hunting and training dogs when he was 15 years old. 


COON, OPOSSUM, MINK, 
SQUIRREL, FOX, RABBIT 


TEN DAYS TRIAL — PRICES REASONABLE 
WRITE FOR FULL INFORMATION AND LITERATURE 


J. N. Ryan Kennel, Murray, Kentucky 


The following together — — wee eager oon ina genet from one = an 
— onl ba grenenagtigea Dear am s¢ y " icture f u dog 


u ov 1 year age ihe e is some a the ‘fu i « aught since L have had A m . sure 
th nk ‘ne is fine I rh him REX. I have caught 34 mink sine I ve this dog J 
ave ordere id fremn you Reakéee the opossums, So I will say again thanks fo or picki wy mer he n 
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musks can be used to 


I~ Ss ® 
Ta MAS: Lab eet caree Ai] 
“ S , ~*~ 
Aa * MZ AWS. : Woh, 2 
You can now STOP y« log from chasing DEER, RABBIT, SKUNK, FOX or COYOTE. Merely swab his 
nose with our original anima nusk daily for short period--which makes vour dog disgusted with the 


animal you don't want I 


TRAIN DOGS 


You can break your dog by above method. Or, if vou wish to hunt any of these animals incl 


ORDER TODAY! Be sure to specify animal musk desired. FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET! 


PETE RICKARD 


Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 


IN FEW DAYS! 


1 oz. $1.00 4 oz. $3.00 7 oz. $5.00 


Pioneer Specialist on Animal Scent Glands 


Box 15, Cobleskill, N. Y. 














Price $2.00. Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 
alloy, Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. D-11, Mentor, Ohio 


a #4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 
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Every dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds. | 


HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 12) 
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CARIBOU QUICKIE 





(continued from page 44) PARKE-DAVIS 
se season ; : 
1-Dec. 31* I took to the boats again, going upriver \ ~EMA 
16-Dec. 31° about ten miles. There we made camp 
_1-Jan_ 16* and scouted through the woods for a Y WORM 
while without finding a single fresh (%- . CAPSULES 
caribou track. It rained all that night, 6 


and at dawn it was still raining. Early 
in the afternoon the rain became a misty 
drizzle, and we broke camp to head up- 


dopondable 


Send for illustrated, 







stream. We came to a place where helpful worm booklet. 
a some large islands divided the river PARKE, DAVIS & CO. 
ireas onl into small, canallike streams, making DETROIT 32, MICH. 


VERMONT 
Sear June 1-Dec, 31 
Oct l-Feb. 2s 
1-Feb, 28 
No lose season 


Oct. 1-Oct The moose took to the water and dis- About !/2 Actual Brass—30c each 
, , . Size 4 for $1.00 
only 1-Oct appeared into the thick growth of an Snecite a ‘ca Thick 
Raccoo ct. 25-De : : : : mae f 
Deer ot. 13-New 2 island. The wind was coming upriver, tag or plate ao 
= oe A Free Price List 3 for $1.00 
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WISCONSIN 
Wolf, Coyote, Wildcat 
Lynx, Fox, Opossum INo close 
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(continued on page 121) 








a scene of rare beauty. There we spied 
a bull moose walking along the shore. 
At once the boats were backed up to 
the bank and Bill and I hopped out. 


so Max and I paddled to the upper end 
of the island and then stole into the 
woods for about 200 yards. There we 
waited for the moose to come to us. 
Before long we could hear him walking 
slowly through the underbrush. A twig 
snapped off to our right. I pointed in 
that direction and whispered to Max 
“There he is!” 


in the direction where I had pointed, and 
a huge set of antlers appeared, tower- 
ing above the neck of a bull caribou 

The caribou hadn’t seen, heard, or 


scented us, and the moose was still P&K tosenanmined 
, Rist Bs 121 North Dixie Highway, 
coming. I had to make a decision. The Momence, iMinois 


law permitted either one bull moose or 
one bull caribou, not both. I don’t know 
what my decision would have been, be- 
cause I didn’t have to make it. The 


So I took him and fired. The bullet 
from my .348 shattered his heart and he 
dropped in his tracks. 

We had to leave by noon of the next 
day for the day-and-a-half trip down- 
river or we would miss our plane back 
to the States. Our time was running 
out—and Bill was still without a trophy. 
The next morning was bright, the first 
fine day of our trip, so Olendo took me 
upriver to get some pictures. As we 
rounded a bend we came upon a bull 
moose in midstream. The bull leisurely 
got out of the river and vanished into 
the timber. As he did so we heard three 
shots, then a fourth, from the direction 
of our base camp. 

We put back to camp and before our 


river, almost upsetting us as he grabbed 
the boat. But even as he squatted in the 
ice-cold water, the words poured from 
his mouth like coal going down a chute. 

“While Max was doing some camp 
chores I walked down to the river. 
There I saw a bull moose with big 
antlers wading across it, only about 200 
yards away. I just let him have it. 
First shot hit him in the side, second 
too far back, third broke his spine, 
crippling him. Max rushed down to see 
what was up. He got the boat and took 
me out to the bull. The moose was sit- 
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dogs. 
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Ten days trial list free. 


HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 


ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 


Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 

Bugle Voiced Long Eared 

Black and Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 

and foxbred strains. Trained 

hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 
Colorful catalog 25c¢ 
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A Professional Brush 
Ideal for tong or short 
hair pets. Keeps coat 
glossy and free of dead 
hair, dirt, vermin etc. 
Staggered rows of fine 
bent flexible spring 
steel wire bristles. 
Aluminum back 
Ps 2x2" Wood handle. 
00 or ladies’ fur 
coats. Price mad 00 ppd. BALDWINSVILLE 
Send order to P. O. Box 651, N. Y. 


|MpoRten ENGLISH COCKERS 


WORLD'S BEST GUN DOGS 


Large, alert, keen. 










Satisfaction 
Guaranteed 


Brains and ability to do the job. 

Reasonable. My book, $1.00, tells the story; also 

all you need to know on dogs. All letters answered. 
LAURA CLARK 

549 Stringham Ave. Salt Lake City, Utah 





Rabbits and combination 
We offer Black and Tans, 
Walkers, 


for Coon, Fox, 


FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


Blueticks, 
Goodmans, Beagles an 
free picture list showing types 
etc. Shipped with trial at 


game. 
Redbones, 
others. Write for 
and breeds, price list, 


reasonable prices. 
OKAW 
Cowden E-33, 


RIVER KENNEL 
Illinois 





If you need help finding the 
breeder or supplier you wish, ad- 
dress inquiries to: 

READERS’ SERVICE Department 


Ourpoor Lire,353 Fourth Ave., New York 10 





Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Harmless Successful, Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask your dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottie, postpaid. No C.O.D. orders please 


Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11. 
312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 


OZARK HOUNDS 


Straight Cooners, $125, Combination Hounds, $75 
Fox and Deer Hounds, Males, $50; Females, $40 
Rabbit Hounds, $35 and $40 

Squirrel dogs, $25; Bird dogs. $75 
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ting in the river, head and shoulders 
above water. Max said we couldn’t get 
a dead moose ashore out of that swift 
current. So we got in close and prodded 
the bull to shore, as if he were a fat, 
lazy cow. Then, soon’s he got his fore- 
feet on shore, I knocked him off.” 
That ended the hunt. Four hunters, 
a little more than four hours flying 
time from New York, four fine trophies, 
all in four days. For a quickie caribou 
hunt it was one of those once-in-a-life- 
time things. THE END 


THE INTRUDERS 


(continued from page 45) 


|into the street and swiftly disappear. 


| nue in front of the Candlan house. 


It was half-past six when Agnes Mc- 
Grath, a nurse, crossed Ausable Ave- 
She 
could hear an occasional gurgle from 
Ausable Fork as the water beneath the 
ice found its way down a pine-dark 


| gorge past Clifton. She had decided to 
|leave her charge just long enough to 


|}a sound that was half whine, 


step across to her own quarters, on the 
next street, and pick up some personal 
articles which she required. Mrs. Cand- 
lan had dozed off shortly before dawn 
after receiving Dr. Hansen’s sedative, 
and the doctor had told the nurse to get 
some rest herself. Now, outside in the 
brittle dawn, the nurse drew her heavy 
woolen cloak around her, suddenly 
aware of the intense cold and the bleak- 
ness of the hour. 

On the opposite pavement she noted 
that Russ, the friendly collie belonging 
to the family next door, had been let 
out for his early rounds. As usual, Miss 
McGrath greeted the collie; but at that 
moment, instead of acknowledging her 
with a wag of his tail, the big dog 
bristled and gazed with a whine toward 
Spooner Street. Then it was she distin- 
guished a troupe of scraggly dogs mak- 
ing their way along Ausable Avenue. 

Her first impression was that they 
were neighborhood dogs. Then _ she 
noted that they were oblivious of Russ, 
who had frozen now at sight of them, 
and were padding swiftly forward in an 
imperturbable, hang-headed trot. With 
half bark, 
across the icy walk 
for the nearest of them. Miss McGrath 
called, ‘“‘Here, Russ, no, no!" trying to 
get him back. But three of the pack 
had leaped ahead in a flanking salient 
and bore down with sudden intent on 
Russ. 

Ears laid back along his sleek head, 
Russ made a hurried about-face. He 
fled, slipping ponderously, toward his 
owner's house. In an instant he was 
surrounded, whirling and snapping in- 
effectively at many assailants. 

The woman hurried over with a 
vague intention of extricating Russ. All 
she could do was kick at the nearest of 
fully a dozen unkempt-looking crea- 
tures milling about the unfortunate 


the collie started 


collie. She cried frantically as she 
kicked, “Get away, you! Get away! 
Here, Russ!” until most of the pack, 


| shifting their attack, were billowing 


around her. 
In sudden panic she tried to with- 
draw. She was a large-enough woman 


to deliver some effective blows with her 
hard-toed white shoes, but at the ex- 
pense of a serious bite in the calf of her 
leg. Managing to tear herself free, she, 
ran backward in the direction of the 
Candlan house. She kept opening her 
mouth to call but managed only a few 
shrill and abbreviated sounds which 
were indistinguishable from the yelps 
of the collie and the snarls of the in- 
truders. 

At the porch steps she almost lost 
her balance, yet managed somehow to 
get her hand on the doorknob. Nothing 
happened when she turned it. She had 
locked herself out. As she fumbled in 
her drawstring bag for the house key, 
two gray-black creatures jumped at her 
throat and she fell heavily against the 
unopened door. 

At 6:39 Lyman Martin, express agent 
at Clifton for Canadian National Rail- 
ways, paused a moment at his office 
window and looked out. He observed 
that the hand truck stood a bit too far 
down the platform to be unloaded con- 
veniently when the 6:50 drew in. 
Hardly had that fact registered when, 
to his astonishment, a bundle of fresh 
caribou hides toppled from the truck; 
and a number of canine shapes slashed 
voraciously at them 

Martin’s desire to act obscured an 
otherwise appropriate reflection that he 
recognized none of the dogs and they 
might prove hard to manage. Grabbing 
a lantern that stood near the window, 
the agent threw open the door. 

“Hey! Get out of there! Hey, you 
git!” he cried excitedly. His foot kicked 
out and he swung the heavy lantern 
recklessly at the head of the nearest 
animal, shattering the glass and spill- 
ing some of the kerosene. The dog 
sprang back, snapping momentarily at 
air with teeth that could rend caribou 
hide. Two others turned from the 
bundle and swirled with drawn chops at 
Martin’s kicking feet. 


A Scream of Terror 


The agent backed away, glancing 
along the platform for something to lay 
his hands on. The first dog, eyes show- 
ing dilated in the flickering lantern 
light, lunged from springy hocks. Mar- 
tin raised his arm to protect his face. 
He felt jagged pincers sink painfully 
into the flesh around his elbow. He was 
a rather slight man in his late fifties 
and the impact of the attacker stag- 
gered him. 

Before he could quite regain his bal- 
ance, other dogs had left the hides and 
rushed snarling to the fallen quarry. 

Martin flailed wildly with his free 
arm. The other still dragged the weight 
of his first assailant. There near his 
empty office, still deeply shadowed in 
the dawn, he screamed—-partly at the 
attackers, partly for help, and partly in 
sheer terror. 

In ten minutes the headlight of the 
6:50, westbound from _ International 
Falls, flashed along rails that already 
reflected the cold rose of dawn. The 
loading truck still stood a bit too far 
down the platform. The station agent 
could not have moved it anyway. His 
body lay behind it, near a heap of tat- 
tered caribou hides. THE END 
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FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 





Free 







Raise Hamsters 


The new wonder animals 
from Syria. Often called 
Toy Bears. Delightful pets. 
Everyone wants them. Lab- 
oratories need thousands. 
Clean, odorless. Raise any- 
where. Profitable and inter- 
esting. Send name and ad- 
dress for big, free picture book 


GULF HAMSTERY 
1548 Basil St. _‘ Mobile, Ala. 


Breed Hamsters 


Enjoy a new source of 
CASH and FUN. Raise our 
famous, fast-breeding Syr- 
ian Hamsters in home or 
apartment. Clean, odorless 
Wanted by laboratories, pet 
shops, individuals 

Send for FREE information or en- 
close $3.00 for pair of Hamsters 
and details on raising them 


STEVENS’ HAMSTERY 


_ Box 32780, Prichard, Alabama 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
Natural Foods will bring and hold 
large numbers at your favorite 


- 











hunting or fishing ground. Used suc 
cessfully 53 years Northern grown 
- -- aie northern waters, southern grown 
for the South, brackish water kinds 
for the coast. Wild Rice, Wild Cel 
erv and many others adapted to all gli 
mates and waters, described in free illus 
trated book. Write, describe area, receiv 


lity, 


expert planting advice and book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD WURSERIES, P, 0. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wiscensin 





Raising Frogs, 
Fish, Cotton-Tail 
Rabbits. Breeders 
for Sale. 
ARKANSAS | 





BERRYVILLE 


VOL BRASHEARS _ 


FREE BOOK 


Grow Royal squabs in only 25 days, they sell for 
highest prices, poultry TOPS, large profit. Write to- 
day for FREE Book good food starter our prices, 


easy directions, opportunity suc- 
cess methods of money-making 
breeders in every State. Start now. 


Our 49th year RICE FARM 
Melrose 76. Mass. 
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Angoras cheaply and easily raised. Thousands 
needed for breeders in new industry furnish- 
ing wool for textile mills. Free illustrated 
booklet shows sales opportunities, success 
stories, etc. Write— 


WILSONS, Stanton 15, California 

















INTEREST YOU? 
IT is easily possible to earn 8400 to 
£500 a month raising ANGORA RAB 
BITS No experience required Wool 
’ ‘ Plenty markets 
Write today for ae information, 
prices & where to se 


°S RABBITRY 










Plant This Fall! Quick Results! 

TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 

Wild Celery, Sago, Muskgrass, etc. 

Also Duck’s Meats, Coontail, etc., which 

Attract and Feed Ducks at Once. 
Terrell’s Dependable Seeds Grow! 

5 YEARS’ SUCCESS! ‘'1896-1949"' 
Describe place. Advice, folder FREE. 


TERRELL’S #5 sunt 





$$$ in n HAMSTERS 


® Make big money. full or part time! 
Raise and sell Golden Syrian Hamsters, 
world’s fastest breeding mammals. Big 
laboratory, pet shop demand. Easy, fun, 
no experience needed. Thrive indoors. 
Send for FREE BOOK. Enclose $5 for 
air and get started NOW! 


AZTALEA CITY HAMSTERY 
1573 Forrest Street, Mobile 18, Alabama 
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ALBERTA 


Grrizzl Slack Browr 
r ¢ sine Bear 
roer, Moose Elk 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 
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tia (Quail 
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or Brown Bear 
Sheep 


NOVA SCOTIA 
Bear, Wildcat, Fox 
Deer 
tuffed Grouse 
breton 
of proving 


__Hat mit, Hare 


ONTARIO 
Bear, Rabbit, Lynx 
Deer 
Seasons in various d 
ignated areas betwee 
Fox 
Raccoon 
Upland game birds 
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Hare Rabbit 
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YUKON TERRITORY 
Grizzly Bear, Black Bear| 
Caribou 


No close season 
lAug. 1-Jan 


Moose, Mountain Sheep, | 


Mountain Goat 
Ptarmigan Sharptail 
Grouse, Franklin Grouse 
Spruce Grouse 


Aug. 1-Nov. 30 


Sept 1-Jan 
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All shipments made 


subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 

The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 

by the fact that I have received an average 

of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 

duced during past 10 years. 


U 
GAME 
REST 





Silverblu, Black Cross 
Blue Frost & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 
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PHEASANTS 


FOR 
RESTOCKING 


You've never seen birds like these! Result of 17 years 
experimenting new methods. Wt. '~-1 Ib. above aver- 
age, yet “‘bust up’ like grouse. Long, strong-flying. 
Full tails, beautifully colored, feathered. From finest 
breeding stocks. Hardy livability, if not bagged this 
fall will winter and spring breed in wild. Never ‘‘dry” 
eating since fed only Purina gamebird chows, whole 
farm grown field-corn, wind-fall apples, sunflower, 
rape. Guarantee no kicks from members, guests or 
wives. Every bird worth mounting. 








Specialize in clubs, breeders, field trials, private es- 
tates, game preserves. 


BLUE MEADOWS PHEASANTRY 
Chas. Sido, Mer Oradell, N. J. 


RAISE HAMSTERS 


The new wonder animals. Look like 
Toy Bears. Ideal Pets. Everyone 
vants them. Laboratories and pet 
hops use thousands. Clean. odor- 
ess. Raise anywhere. Profitable 
ind pleasant pastime or business 
Send name and address for big 
ree picture book before you buy 
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MOBILE HAMSTERY, 1303 Brown St., Mobile 19, Ala. 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 
make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address: 
NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 





FINEST MINK MONEY CAN Buy! 


Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
nd mutation minks. which have won top awards 
r he F wenty years For complete details 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 








Selling GENUINE 


WILD COTTON TAIL RABBITS 


huntin rround You onl pay 
red by truck ofr 
does if you ant them Can 
crates Shipped open account 
t of quality rabbits at lowest 
red by shipper with thirty years 








‘ yee « e. W te for prices 
BEN TARMAN Lock Box 447 Waynesboro, Penna. 








Raccoon, Fox, Wild Cottontail Rabbits, 
Squirrels for Restocking. Also offer de- 
scented Skunks, fur animals, Monkeys, 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Waterfowl. State 
your wants. 


CHARONE ANIMAL RANCH 
R +3 Dept. OL Burlington, Wisc. 
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SHOOT A BUFFALO 


Have a buffalo robe and head as 
well as a winter's supply of meat as 
good as or better than beef. We keep 
our herd about the same size making 
a limited number available each year. 
By making a reservation you may 
shoot one any time during the first two 
weeks of December. Price $400.00. 


R. B. MARQUISS & SONS 


Little Buffalo Ranch Gillette, Wyoming 
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WESTERN. SPORTSMAN, 3303-E Bridte Path, Austin, Texas 











DEER - BEAR - TURKEY 


Get away from the crowd for best hunting. 
Famous Dude Ranch offers all facil ites to Big Game 


Hunters during season, Nov 10 21 Hunting from 
main ranch or camps in vast Wilderness Areas of Gila 
Natl. Forest, once favorite hunting grounds of the 
Apaches, still famous for Mule & White Tail Deer, 


Black & Grizzly Bear, Mo puntain a mn, Wild Tur ke *y 


Lic. guides. Write or wire at onc 


BEAR MT. LODGE, Silver City, New Mexico 











HUNT MT. LION 


In the Rocky & Sierra Nevada Mountains. No lion, 
no charge for guide service. Guide service fee for 
successful hunt $250. 
For details please write 
WALLACE CONNOLLY 


928 Kensington Ave. Sait Lake City, Utah 




















RIO NUECES HUNTING LODGE 


Box 126 Brackittville TEXAS 
OPEN ALL YEAR 
FISHING—HORSEBACK RIDING 
DEER HUNTING NOV. 16—DEC. 31 
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| ean moose. While Otis Kierstead, 
| St. John, N.B., was driving 
truck to town last summer, bull 


|moose charged truck, slammed side 
| with his hoofs, was thrown into ditch 
| by the collision . . . Cantankerous cat- 
| fish. Dr. R. J. Harris and J. C. Waller, 
| Sullivan, Mo., were crossing creek with 
their fox dogs one night recently. Water 
; about 14 in. deep. Catfish struck one 
| dog with such force as to knock it off 
| feet. With aid of flashlight Waller 
kicked fish out onto bank where it was 
tethered to a tree with dog leash. Fish 
weighed more than 16 Ib. 

Oats trap woodchuck. Morris Ziegler, 
Wernersville, Pa., writes that last Au- 
gust he found on his farm a woodchuck 
one of whose hind legs had become en- 
tangled with bundle of oat stalks. 
Chuck had starved to death. 

Mink strikes popper. Clarence Pum- 
phrey, Branson, Mo., while casting pop- 
ping bug on Lake Taneycomo recently, 
had adult mink grab lure. Pumphrey 
had tough time landing mink on his 
| fly rod, tougher still getting vicious lit- 
tle animal out of boat after hook had 
| been extracted. 





Hawk vs. Snake. Two-day battle be- 
| tween chicken hawk and large black 
snake recently reported by Simon Ar- 
nold, Glenville, W.Va. Hurrying up 
Snyder Run, Gilmer County, to check a 
natural-gas well, Arnold heard strange 
noise behind large log, but couldn’t stop 
to investigate. Next day, again passing 
the place, heard gasping noise. Found 
hawk and snake locked in battle, snake 
|coiled around bird, bird using claws 
and beak. Big hole had been pecked in 
side of snake. Arnold killed snake, was 
attacked by hawk, had to kill it too... 
Bird batters man. Virgil Black, Gal- 
latin, Mo., was riding with three com- 
panions last summer when woodpecker 
zipped through open window of car, hit 
Black on side of head. Man and bird 
were both out cold, but Black recovered. 

Bespectacled trout. A. G. Leitz, Michi- 

| gan conservation officer, while working 
with fish-planting crew on Au Gres 

River, Iosco County, picked up a brown 

trout wearing spectacles. Rim of a 

pair of broken eyeglasses tightly en- 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARS 


SONS 


circled fish’s body in front of dorsal fin, 
nose piece stood erect. Rim was tightly 
embedded in fish’s body .. . Diving for 
fish. Isaac Peabody, another Michigan 
conservation officer, last August put 
the pinch on two Detroit men who were 
using diving outfit consisting of a gas 
mask and 200 ft. of air hose to spear 
black bass in the depths of Edison 
Lake, Wayne County. The judge said 
$26.85 each. 


Capercaillies for Wisconsin. Seven 
big European grouse—six capercaillies, 
which weigh 8 to 12 lb. each, and a 
black grouse (5 to 6 lb.), have been 
flown from Sweden, are now held on 
Outer Island, Lake Superior, for even- 
tual liberation. Other shipments will 
follow. Northern Wisconsin conditions 
believed to be favorable to this game. 
Outer Island, forested, contains 10,000 
acres, is one of the Apostle group. Pred- 
ators on island are being trapped off 

Turkeys for South Dakota. Early 
in 1948, eight Merriam wild turkeys 
were released in South Dakota's Black 
Hills. Last winter 35 were seen feed- 
ing at a corn crib, a remarkable in- 
crease. 

New Brunswick pheasants. For first 
time in history, province of New Bruns- 
wick has declared an open season on 
pheasants—Nov. 1 to Nov. 5 inclusive 

Water for moose. Minnesota Di- 
vision of Game and Fish found last 
summer that moose in Red Lake Game 
Preserve badly needed water as refuge 
from flies. Naval Air Station at Wold- 
Chamberlain Field obligingly bom- 
barded the big, boggy area with 1,000- 
lb. bombs, made seven deep ponds 
averaging 100 ft. in diameter. 

Outsize fish. Utah Fish and Game 
Commission reports brown trout weigh- 
ing 29 lb. dressed caught in Blacksmith 
Fork River, last summer. Probable 
weight when caught about 35 Ib. 

Fast-growing trout. A year ago Lake 
Wallace, Edenhope, Australia, was 
stocked with 3-in. rainbow trout. Ac- 
cording to Tight Lines, publication of 
New South Wales Rod Fishers’ Society, 
early last spring three trout taken from 
lake weighed 2 Ib. 11 oz., 3 lb. 245 0z., 
and 2 lb. % oz. Such rapid growth 
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PANA -VISTA LODGE 


On beautiful Lake Panasoffkee and Withlacoochee 
River, unexcelled fishing and hunting. Fresh water 
fishing for bass ream, crappie and the best wild tur- 
key and squirrel iting in Central Florida. with many 
small lakes off excellent d 
Fourteen modernly equipped 











*k hunting in season 
housekeeping cottages 


with restaurant serving excellent home cooked food 
Boats. motors. guides. complete line of fishing tackle 
in stock as well as live bait at all times. Write for in- 
formation and reservations 

RUFE WYSONG, Mer. 


Sumter County 


Black ee Waters 
UPPER ST. JOHNS SYSTEM 
100 Miles of Fun for the Plug and Fly Caster 
Boats, Motorboats, Lodging 


GUIDE SERVICE 
Camp Poinsett 


Write for Reservation Box 627, Cocoa, Fla. 


ISTACHATTA FISH CAMP 


60 Mi. North of Tampa, Off U. S. 41 
On beautiful Withlacoochee River where bass, 
perch, shellcracker fishing is finest. 2-bedroom 
modern C. B. housekeeping cabins, completely 
equipped. Hard surface roads to camp. 

For information & reservations write 


R. R. or R. E. Hoover, Box 132, Istachatta, Fla. 


~ HUBER’S CAMP 
On St. Johns River 


Panasoffkee, F ‘lorida 




















9 Housekeeping Cabins 

Excellent Fishing 

Quiet and Restful 
HUNTINGTON 


STAR ROUTE FLORIDA 


From a Florida +¢duertiser. 

“Every Year My Inquiries 
Are Heavier 

Than the Year Before! 


“This is the fourth year I have used your 
publication to send my message to my po- 
tential customers. Every year my inquiries 
are heavier than the year before. I figure 
last year’s advertising is still doing me 
good. I do not know just how many in- 
quiries I have received from my advertis- 
ing in your magazine, but I am sure it 
would easily go into the thousands. I do 
know the results have been so good it has 
turned my Lodge from a dream into a 
profitable business today. 
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“To anyone desiring to contact a_ large 
amount of fine sportsmen with a message, 
I suggest a few lines with OUTDOOR 
LIFE for the job. They will be rewarded 
many times for their small expenditure.” 


Forrest Wood, W elaka, Fla. 


OUTDOOR LIFE’S Where-To-Go De- 
partment carries your message to 
the highest type of sportsmen! 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


TO: Tim Lake, Adv. Mer. 
Where-To-Go Dept. | 
OUTDOOR LIFE | 
353 Fourth Ave., N.Y. 10 | 
Where 
tush | 
am | 


advertising in the 
lo-Go Department of OUTDOOR LIFE. 
me information and a rate form. I 
low ited in 


l 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 2 Florida 
| 
| 
| 


I am interested in 


Other U.S.A, 


Canada Other Foreign | 

onsh 
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] PASTE THIS COUPON TO THE BACK OF 

: A POSTCARD AND MAIL TODAY! | 
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is really nothing less than phenomenal. 
Keep the woods green! Forest fires 


can move fast. Have been known to 
overtake fleeing deer, men on horse- 
back. 


Florida’s Lake Poinsette 


ake Poinsette, 5 miles 


wide, lies back of Cocoa and Rock- 
ledge, Fla., and is within a few min- 
utes’ drive of these towns. It has 


definite appeal for the sportsman not 
only for the fishing and hunting which 
it offers, but also for its interesting and 
varied wildlife. There is a good camp 
on the lake, with boats for rent. 

For instance, during the last week of 
December, 1946, A. H. Stone of Terre 
Haute, Ind., who never had fished for 
bass before, caught in one day a lunker 
weighing 10 lb., and another of 8 lb. 
He was accompanied by R. A. Hayes, 
also of Terre Haute. On the same day, 
Claude Dyal and James Cole bagged 
their limit of teal and black ducks from 
a blind on that same lake, shooting dur- 
ing the morning hours only. The next 
day Hayes, the fisherman from Terre 
Haute, bagged his limit of teal, shooting 
over the identical hunting ground. 

The St. Johns River rises in Brevard 
County, not far from Cocoa and Rock- 
ledge, and flows north 175 miles to enter 
the Atlantic at Jacksonville, where it is 
miles wide. It is navigable for most of 
its length. 

If the visiting sportsman wishes va- 


riety, there is good salt-water fishing 
in the Indian River. He can fish from 


the long pier at Cape Canaveral or try 
surf casting on one of the fine beaches. 
Buck Sawyer. 


Wyoming Hunting 


y you are well fixed financially, lucky 
in lotteries, and can sight down the 
barrel of a rifle, you’ll be able to point 
with pride to the 12-point antlers above 
the fireplace in the rumpus room and 
inform your friends with the hauteur 
of a successful big-game 
bagged that elk in Wyoming last fall.” 

Then, likely as not, if your wife isn't 
around, 
the glassy-eyed beast cost you in the 
neighborhood of $1,000 cold, hard cash. 

Yes, friend, that’s about what it takes, 
if you count your round-trip fare. Of 
course, the detour to the taxidermist and 


freight charge for getting your wapiti 


home may run that sum up farther. 
3ig-game hunting in this day and age 
is big business: From the standpoint of 
the outfitter it is also an expensive one 
He has the headaches. You get the 
game. But you both have to pay. 

The average Wyoming outfitter has 
the expense of furnishing food, horses, 
camp equipment, a cook, a guide for 
each hunter, a horse wrangler, and—if 
the party consists of more than four 
persons—a man who cleans up the 
camp. The outfitter must, in addition, 
maintain the horses the year round, 
which runs into hundreds of dollars. He 
must furnish the saddles and keep them 
and the other equipment in good repair. 

The happy hunter headed for the 


long by 2 miles | 





hunter: ‘“I} 


you'll add in hushed tones that | 
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MUNTING AT ITS BEST!!! 


DEER-—-BEAR 


Deep in the Adirondacks at 


WILDERNESS LODGE 


NDIAN LAKE, N. Y 
( ete ( ‘ American Plan. Ojl Heated Private 
R ( e Roor Horses available for Pack Trips 
Ex ‘ he and Bi fishing after vou have bagged 
Write for Folder Reservations Phone 2398 











DEER FARM CAMPS 


DEER PARTRIDGE BEAR 


Hunters! Here you will find that one spot to which you 
“ A ul 


ear alter year. Game is plentiful 
amp for Cabins warm and com- 

fortable. The food? Oh, brother, pass those home made 

biscuits! Reasonable rates. Write for booklet. 


E.S. WINTER 7 Birch Road  Kingfield, Me. 
H}) |: I} @ Deer season November and 
4 : : : 
Comfort and convenience in 
1 the heart of the White Mt. 
1! game country. Deer plenti- 
ful. Write, wire or phone 
\) 
BIRDS 


NEW ENGLAND INN 

Intervale New Hampshire 
yf Ee ae 

tmoertandads 


a 
4 
FINE DEER HUNTING ; 
Buck or Doe Nov. 1-30 “ 
4 

4 

4 

4 


re 





No other many miles 


December. Guides available. 





ere eT Se 


individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 

Guides Available 
Mr. & Mrs. H. E. Plante, Managing Owners 
FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE PITTSBURG, N. H. 


~—~-----wewewewewewewewewewewewewewewewee’. 








f,\\}i Nicatous Lodge & Outlet Camps 
%  DEER*BEAR 


4:4 1T u Lake region in Northern 
| ‘ 4 concentration of deer 
t i » found in any other 
nd Main Lodge Central Dining 
Registered guide Early res 


Maine 
and bear, 


NICATOUS LODGE & OUTLET CAMPS 
F. H. Lewis, Proprietor Burlington, Me. 


} Deer Heads Mounted 











$20.00 
Deerskins tanned.......... $3.00 
Deerskin gloves made $1.50 per pair 
Write for price list. 
} JOSEPH BRUCHAC 
4 Taxidermist 
v Greenfield Center 7 


New York 


Woodworker's Turning 
and Joining Manual 


The simplest, most practical ways to make end 
tables, chairs, benches, high-boys, book-racks, 
cabinets, all kinds of furniture in your spare 
time A revelation of simplicity and helpful- 
ness. Many illustrations. Full cloth DeLuxe 
edition, $1.49, 
OUTDOOR LIFE Dept. 119 
353 Fourth Ave New York 10, N. Y. 
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AMERICA’S GREAT 


ALASKA” ARENAS ORE 


NOW —read thrilling personal experiences and 








entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
\* selves about this mysterious and fascin Z 

Territory! You'll find adventure and r e 
‘ a-plenty on “The Last Frontier"! Read « 

for giant bear and moose—ol fishing trips in vir- 


) t gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 
Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 

ing. agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 

ns geography and fascinating history, its forests, 


e- wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Si Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 

sue! Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $2.50 for a year's subscrip- 

tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed, 


FFER! FREE! Subser 


ibe to Alaska’s Maga 


Rize 





will receive this m 
by Return Mail 


ap. with 


your first magazine 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 


KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 
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Tourist and Hunters’ Paradise 
POPULAR 


FOUR WEEK DE LUXE TOURS 


Victoria Falls—Kruger National Park 
Zimbabwe Ruins—Elephant and Big 
Game 
Season 1950 Inclusive 1000 Dollars 
Enquiries: ‘“‘SUSSENS SAFARIS’’ 
62 Commercial House—124 Fox Street 
JOHANNESBURG SOUTH AFRICA 


Hunting—Tiger Fishing (Zambesi) 











-—AFRICA—, 


fumque OPPORTUNITY 


Big Game Hunting Safaris 
Territories: Mozambique —Rhodesia— Angola 
and 
Trans-African Sightseeing Tours 
(CATERING TO OVERSEAS CLIENTS) 


also 
Wild Game Breeding for World’s Zoos 


ACTIVE (ADVENTUROUS) PARTNER 
TO HANDLE AMERICAN BUSINESS 


SILENT PARTNER REQUIRED 


Half share involves $50,000 
Quarter share involves: $25,000 
Eighth share involves: $12,500 


EXPANDING BUSINESS 
Enquiries in first inst. to FINDLAY, 








a 124 Fox Street, Johannesburg, S. Africa j 
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seeing the 
get the 
Moose or a 


Aside from 
Newfoundland 
large bull 
Competent guides 
comfortable isolated camps 
Home camps may be 
camps by seaplane only 


Moose 
Caribou 


Please 
hunters’ 





m two full 





ur low rate 


beauties of 
thrill of 
swift stag 
ultra modern home 


reached by train or seaplane 


this rugged and wooded 
your life when you drop a 
Caribou! 

camps very 


Bear 


Isolated 


find unsurpassed hunting here! 


? 
sa ~ f | nformation on th 
mont Sept. and Nov Write 
LAKESIDE LODGE 
GEORGE'S LAKE VIA CORNER BROOK 


! u 


NEWFOUNDLAND 








REAL ESTATE x x 


x * 


LOW 
LOTS $300 ;, TERMS 
In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence wit! 
excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishin hunting, boat 
ing, bathing, ete, Grow fruits, vegetable poultry. Perfect 
temperate climate Congenial ommunity Finest invest 


ment. Free literature 


RICHARD S. OTTO, Dept. B, San Luis Obispo, California 


| 
| 








For Sale: In Moosehead Region 


Fishing and Hunting Lodge, completely modern 
fully equipped, 12 rooms, 2 baths, 5 fireplaces 
forced air heat (oil), full basement, 24 acres 
one-half mile shore-front. Nice beach. Superb 
fishing and hunting. Boats and motors. Suitable 
for club, private or commercial purpose. Price 
$20,000. For sale by owner 
Write Frank Cleveland, Monson, Maine 
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Bass Fishermen! 


cast how to han- 


dle bass bugs, hackle 
and feather lures, 
wet and dry flies, 





spinners and fly-rod 


! If fly-casting for 
bass Is sori hobby, | 
you're sure to want 
this new guidebook. 
Ilow to master the 
various tricks of 








wigvlers, how 
judge effects of water and weather, how to 
care for equipment—and a special chapter of 
helpful hints that every fisherman should | 


Fully 
today! 


know! illustrated. Send only 


Address Dept 119, 


96 pages 
35e for your copy 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 
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New Thrills ~~ to Improve 


Your Shooting! 


Here is the 
complete book of its 
kind ever published 

now yours for only 


most 


25c! Expert advice 
on mastering trigger 
“sighting 
bullet 
and wind re- 
of tele- 
sights — and 


control, 
in’, judging 
“drop” 
sistance, use 
scopic 
hundreds of other 
hints to improve 


your shooting! 


to| Order Your Copy Today—Only 25c! 


Suootinc Facts is packed with everything 


you need to know about arms and ammuni- 


tion, including frank discussions on merits and 
uses of all popular types of rifles, shotguns, 
cartridges, shells and sights—with 
valuable 
94 pages. Send only 25c for your copy today! 


Address Dept. 119 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
New York 10, N. Y. 


revolvers, 


a wealth of tables and illustrations. 


353 Fourth Avenue 





great outdoors usually is required to 


supply his own guns and shells, his 
sleeping bag and whatever is required 
in the way of liquid sustenance to re- 
lieve his saddle sores. 

For this privilege he pays from $35 
to $45 a day for the two or three weeks 
it takes him to get his quarry. That is, 
if he likes company. If he prefers to 
go it alone with his guide, wrangler, 
cook, etc., the cost goes up. 

If you're hankering after an elk, deer, 
moose, or mountain-sheep head, or a 
nice bear rug, don’t get your hopes up 
yet. You, in common with thousands of 
other out-of-state residents, have a pre- 
liminary hurdle to clear—that of obtain- 
ing a license. You make your applica- 
tion to the Wyoming Game and Fish 
Commission in Cheyenne. Then you sit 
back and hope. Your name will be 
among those tossed into a hat. If your 
number comes up, then, mister, you can 
head for the hills. If not, you try again. 

A limited number of licenses are is- 
sued for the Wyoming hunting seasons. 
If you hit the jackpot, you may get the 
$100 special, a nonresident hunting and 
fishing license which permits you to get 
one elk, one deer, and one bear, with 
game birds and fish thrown in. Maybe 
you're not that ambitious. For $20 you 
can get a deer permit; for $75 a moun- 
tain-sheep permit if you’re that lucky, 
entitling you to one ram with well-de- 
veloped horns of % curl or over; for 
$75 a moose permit; for $25 a bear per- 
mit allowing you not one but two bears. 

Perhaps you'd rather fish; it’s easier. 
A nonresident license will cost you from 
$2 to $10, depending on how long you 
plan to stay. There’s always the limit 
catch for the happy man who fishes the 
2,500 miles of streams in the Shoshone 
National Forest. A tremendous fish- 
planting program each year keeps the 
fisherman’s line busy with brook, black- 
spotted, rainbow, and brown trout. 

So don’t feel too downhearted if you 
can't manage that big-game trophy. 
You can still tell the folks back home 
about the big fish.—R. Ward. 


Fishing at Marco Island 


T hat area of Florida’s west coast that 
lies south of Naples gives some of 
the finest fishing to be had anywhere. 
It has not had the publicity of better- 
known parts of the state, yet is the 
place to go for tarpon, kingfish, mack- 
erel, bluefish, snook, channel bass, and 
other salt-water game fish. 

Center of the fishing is Marco Island, 


largest of the group of 10,000 islands 
on the state’s lower west coast. Big 


Marco Pass, which borders the island, 
is the gateway through which the game¢ 
fish travel to and from numerous bays 
and tributaries that help make up the 
10,000 islands. Improved make 
Marco Island and Pass accessible t« 


roads 


sportsmen. Take U.S. Highway 41 
from Miami, west on the Tamiam 
Trail, 96 miles to Royal Palm Ham 
mock; then turn left on Florida Rout: 
92 for 10 miles to a crossroad where 
right turn and a three-mile drive wil 
finish your journey. Accommodation 


and boats are available.—Edmund M«¢ 


Laurin. 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.65 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. 
for the January isspe (on sale January 25) 


$3.50 a line. 


W hite 


November 15. 





space- Closing date 
1 ARMS & AMMUNITION I WILL Buy your Flintlock Pistols. Name your Price 5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 
—___—___— = H. R. Beacham, 19 Congress St., Boston - ed 
ND 10c for list 100 New and Used Guns, Shells, LEE le Dot-—The Original, Center Dot reticule 


artridges. Frayseth’s, Willmar, Minn aioe 
TEVENS 325 Bolt carbines, 30-30 new $40.00. Pre- 
iid. Beikirch’s, 755 Winton, Rochester, New York. 


LEE List! Please let us know your needs in Fire- 
rms, Adrien Grenier, No. Grosvenordale, Conn 





NFRA Red Snooperscope Tube. Permits nighttime 
vision, Tube and complete instructions $14.95. Lim- 
d Quantities Precise, 942 Kings Highway, Brook- 
r 2: N Yy 


n 23, } 
T-Of-Pawn Shotguns"’, ‘Rifles *Pistols’’. Big 
Savings, write needs, enclose stamp. Virginia Pawn- 
rokers, Danville, Virginia 
vVO BARGAINS, Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
irs, War Relics. Catalog 40c. Smith Gunshop., 
‘tunnemede, New Jersey. om 
GUNS, 900 new and used. No list. Write wants ex- 
tly. Beikirch’s, 755 Winton, Rochester, N. Y 
REBARRELING in ail popuiar Calibers. Boit Altera- 
tions, Enfield Conversions. Ben’s Gun Shop, Pleasant 
Gap, Pennsylvania. : : = 
i{MUNITION, 7.7 m/m Jap, 8 m/m Mann. Sch., 
).3x62 m/m Mauser, 35 Whelan, soit point and open 
point, $3.75 per box. 6.5 m/m Jap soft point $4.00 
er box. 8 m/m, 7 m/m Mauser, $3.00. List available 
rv stamp, Jack Alves, Box 404, Manchester, Conn. 
HUNTING Ammunition: Ali Foreign and Wildcats, 125 
iifferent calibers, List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Service, 28542 Mastick, San Bruno, Calif. ae 
s.P. Ammunition 7.7 Jap, 8mm Mauser (.323) $3 50. 
6.5 Jap $4.50, Others. M. L, Mowrey, Mercedes 2, 
Texas. 
TWO bits well invested—get on Numrich’s mailing list 
of bargains unadvertised elsewhere. Guaranteed 
highest trade-ins on your guns, modern or antique. 
Send 25c today. Numrich Arms Company, Dept, 11 E, 
Mamaroneck, New York. 
AAA SPORT Center, Bayonne 4, N. J. Sports catalog, 
10c. $3.00 hunting knife, $2.00 postpaid in U. S. 
No C.O.D. Gift with knife _ 
WHAT do you want in guns? Write Miller Hardware 
Company, Inc., Sporting Goods Department, Prince- 
ton, Indiana. > 
KLUING-Plating. Genuine Pearl-ivory grips. Bluing- 
Plating (currentless) Salts. Repairing. Gunreblu, 
tmore 4, N. C. - 
MUNITION- Big-Game-100 prepaid 8 M/M Mau- 
320-06, 270, 30-40—$15. 7.7, 6.5 Jap $16.50, 
$17.00. List for st amp Leon Fisher, Presidio, Texas. 
30-06 U. S. SPRINGFIELD Military Sporting Rifles 
Excellent for hunting and target, $47.00. Mauser 
Deer Rifle, $34.00. Luger Pistol, $34.00. New Win- 
hester 30/30, $62.45. Marlin 30,30 Carbine, 
$61.45. Stevens 30/30, $42.00. 32 automatic pistol, 
327.00, Used gun list 10c. Art Cooke, Darby 13, 
Pennsylvania. oe 
SPECIAL Reduction for limited time 6.5 mm 
6.5x54) Mannlicher Schoenauer, 154 gr. soft 
point, fresh factory made cartridges, price $18.00 for 
100, $9.50 for 50, $4.00 for 20. Philip Jay Medicus, 
Dept. E-11, 18 Fletcher Street, New York 7, N. Y 
LOWEST Ammunition Prices from America’s largest 
nail order ammunition firm. Complete and fresh 
stock of over 300 types of Factory Loaded cartridges 
for practically all kinds of American and foreign 
rifles, pistols and shotguns—the largest variety of- 
fered by any firm in America at prices that are the 
very lowest authorized by the manufacturers. Imme- 
diate delivery. Prompt service; orders shipped on day 
of receipt. Send 3c stamp for new 8-page listing. #3, 
and Special Bargain Offers. Philip Jay Medicus, Dept. 
E-11, 18 Fletcher Street, New York 7, New York 
30,06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, Government model, Ex- 
cellent condition, year guarantee, $55.00. Same, 
serviceable condition, excellent for hunting, $35.00 
Good 30/40 Krag rifles, $49.50. Good 45/70 Spring- 
fields, $18.50. 45/70 cartridges, $2.25 box. Reppert, 
W. Conshohocken, Pa. phase 
CONVERSION Work—Jap 7.7 (.31) to .300 Sav., $15 
32-40 to .32 Special, $10.00, Enfield to .300 Mag- 
num, $20.00. Orahood Gun Shop, Ordway, Colorado. 
PISTOLS Plated Nickel $8.00, Chrome $9.00, Silver 
$10.00. Plating Guaranteed. Ship Express. Allen 
P iting Works, 503 Washington St.. Tampa, Florida. 


VEW ~ Guns, Winchester-Remington-Savage- Browning. 
Scopes Weaver-Lyman-Unertl Taylor's, Denman, 

hocton, Ohio eae 
NEW quality guns and scopes at a discount! n 
stamp for List. Jim's Sport Shop, 301 North Pleas- 
ant, Independence, Missouri 


\MMUNITION” Javanese 























specialist 6.5 and 7.7, 
)-M1 Carbine, .256, 30, Newton, 22-250, 8x60, 
35 Whelen. Information list 10c. 38 Specials your 
es 7 25 box. Brooks Cartridge Reloading, 488-A 
Cherry, San Bruno, California. 


STOM Loading Italians, ae 6.5 mm, 5 R Dutch, 
> French, 303 British, -9 mm Re rs, 7.8R8 
x 57 JR, 45 x 70 ealiclone, Custom Made 06 and 
300 Savage Mausers excellent 3rown, 25 No. 


W eeling, Kansas City, Mo 


NEW Guns. Remington auto loading shotguns: Model 
48—12, 16, 20 gauges, $99.95. Model 12 Winches- 

ter pumps—i2, 16 gauge, $84.95. Winchester model 

42—$73.95. Stevens 530 double $57.95. Model 24 
V hester double $68.95. Levy Bros., Inc., Market 

it Third, Louisville, Kentucky 

LAST Minute Hunters’ Specials! Prices Slashed! See 
un News,”’ $.25 yearly. Modern-Antique Gun Bar- 

gains, Ed Agramonte, Harrison, New York. 

DUCK Guns, Trap Guns, Hi-Power Rifles, Pistols, Re- 
volvers, New and Used. Clyde Adams, 534 Bowman 

St.. Manstield, Ohio 

AMMUNITION Prices Slashed. American and Foreign 
oads below retail. Dime for List. Central Sports, 

De!phos 1, Ohio 


NOVEMBER, 
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JAP +31 Ammunition $4.80 Box, Jap 25 $5.95, Ger 
man 8mm. $1.98. Guaranteed. Big Game Loads 
S. N. Gallagher Company, Fenton, Michigan 
NEW—Prepaid: Remington Streamlined automatics 
$99.95, pumps, $84.95: Winchester M12, $84.95 
M42/410 $69.50 Ithaca pumps, $83.50 smith 
doubles, $98.50. Hi-power rifles. Martin motors. Wol 
verine, Reynolds, Arkansas Traveler boats. Lict 100 
Bargains. Stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape SJirar 
deau, Missouri 
JAP Ammunition—.31, 6.5, 8m/m Mauser 0-06 
30-30 300S, others. Paul Ratliff, Dayton, Ores 
THROWING Knives, Handcrafted, perfectly bal 
with sheath instructions $1.50 Postpaid 
Manufacturing Company 1718-A Walnut 
town, Pa 
CHECKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Checker, 
Borde r, and Cleaner—also directions, Popular 16 line 
set $2.75; 18-and 20 line $3.50 postpaid, Thousands 
satisfied sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
Products, Baldwinsville 3. New York 
ATTENTION Target and Varmint Shooters. She!ton's 
Precision Custom Loads. 30 years’ experience. L 
Shelton, lowa Park, Texas 
LEARN Gunsmithing. Details and Copy Guns and 
Gunsmithing’’ 25c. Guns, Box 636, Palatine, Illinois 
MODERN Gun Shop 
coin. 3006 Dantorth Ave 
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Canada’s Gun House Lists 25« 
, Toronto, Ont., Canada 








2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed wit! 
antique and modern pistol, sword, dagger, etc. values 
sent on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, K&860 Lexington 
Ave., New York 21 

1950 CATALOG—Selling 400 Historical Firearms, 
20,000 Indian Relics, Coins, Collectors cartridges 
Gold Doliars, Swords, Civil war Muskets, Kentucky 
Rifles *istols, Percussion Caps, Bayonets Bullet 
Molds, Powder horns, Minerals, Fossils, Flintlocks 
Confederate Money, Ramrods, Steerhorns, Blunder 
busses, Mounted Owls, Pheasants, Arrowheads, Toma 
hawks, Spearheads, Gempoints, Bannerstones Blo 
horns, Agates, Violin Wood, Bo-Wood.—1950 illus 
trated catalog 25c—Heike, Wenona 22, Illinois 
BEDFORD ‘‘Gun Trader’’ #3L, New London, Ohio. An 
tique, Modern; Self-addressed, stamped, long enve 
lope Want Over Unders, rarities Bedford Gun 
Cieaner,’’ America’s best, dollar half-pint 





3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


SALE Remington 721 Cal. 270, Rubber Pad 
ished stock. 440 Weaver Scope, Stith Mounts 
Condition. Price $120.00. E. B. Ingram, Box 147 
Fort Worth, Texas 





WAR Surplus Bargain—One quart can (32 oz.) U.S 
Oflicial Gun Oil plus four 6 oz. cans (24 oz.) U.S 
Official Gun Bore Cleaner plus over 500 unnapped 
twill cleaning patches. All three for $1.95, postpaid 


This quantity sufficient for normal 10-year use and is 
worth 5 times this price in similar commercial prod 
ucts. Philip Jay Medicus, Dept, E-11, 18 Fletcher 
Street, New York 7, New York 

SELECTED New Walnut Military Stocks, Fully In 
letted Rifles $3.00. B. B. Ellerbeck, 42 Ninth East 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


BINOC ULARS Repaired and hardcoated to Navy toler- 
ances. Cases availaole, Free estimate. Free list of re- 
conditioned binoculars. Liberal Trade-ins. Send 25c 
for our American Rifleman reprint—How to choose 
use and check a binocular, Mirake] Repair Co., Mount 
Vernon 3, N. Y 
‘LENSES: Binocular, camera, etc., cleaned, repol- 
ished, recemented, duplicated, coated Complete 
binocular repair. Prompt service. Workmanship guar- 
anteed. Gould Lens Service, 26-B, Franklin Avenue 
Binghamton, New York 
BINOCULARS, field glasses, repaired, hardcoated, col- 
limator alignment, Free estimates. Binoculars for 
sale. Cases available. Rochelle Optical Company, 28 
Cliff Street, New Rochelle, N. Y 
BINOCULARS: All makes. New, used. Sell, trade, buy 
Write for list. Louis Domingues, Kerrville 1. Texas 
OPTICAL Instrument Repair Co. Binoculars, Field 
glasses, Telescopes repaired, Optics hardcoated, Post 
or cross hairs installed, Refinishing, Blueing. Write or 
send instrument for estimate, Prompt service, Work 
manship uaranteed 579 Avondale, San Antonio 
10, Texas 
GUNS, Scopes, Binoculars, Cameras and many other 
Sportsmen's accessories. New 32-page catalog, pro 
fusely illustrated, full of ideal Ban s Christmas 
gift suggestions. Sent for 15c postpaid. Philip Jay 
Medicus, Dept. E-11, 18 Fletcher Street, New York 
7, New York. 
SAVE 50° On New Binoculars! Free Catalog and 
Booklet, ‘‘How to Select Binoculars Write Today 
Bushnell Importers, 43-L11 East Green, Pasadena I, 
California 
PRISM Binoculars—Finest U. S. Gov't. optics. Huge 
50mm Coated objectives, Less than half price: 7x50 
mm, $79.50; 10 x 50mm, $89.50: 12 x 50mm 
$92.50 plus tax, prepaid. Literature on request, Du 
Maurier Binoculars Mfrs., Dept. 19A, Elmira, N. V 
TELESCOPES, Binoculars, 
catalog free 3rownscope Company, 
Street, New York 
9x50 SPORTSCOPES New with Carrying Case, Alumi 
num or black finish. Regularly $77.00. Will sell for 
$38.50 tax included, Carmel Valley Scope Shop 
Robles del Rio, California 
BINOCULARS 6x30 Coated Lens 85 dollar value for 
$39.75 plus tax, total $47.40. Satisfaction Guaran- 
teed, Surplus Sales, 224 W. Riverside, Spokane 8 
Washington. 





Microscopes—big bargain 
24 West 45th 





ghts. Used by following scope sight man- 
as factory equipment—Bausch & Lomb, 
ker, Unert!, Kolmorgen-Stith, Texan and 
thers F accurate, guaranteed, Promptly installed 
our Weaver G scopes 7; Weaver K, all models $8; 
330-440 and 1X $8 Alaskan, Challenger, Texan 
Noske, Hensoldt, Zeiss $12.50. B&L $12.50. Cub, 





u 
Ly 
< 
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Stith’s Master, Unert! Hawk, Condor, Falcon $10. 
New scopes already equip e od, any size Lee Dot de- 
sired: G4 $16.75, G6 $19: J2.5 $30.50, J4 $35.50, 


K2.5 $4 90. K4 $53 00. "Ke $56.50. K1 $42.00, 
Texan $62.50, Cub $65.00, Master $65.00, windage 
type $95.00, Alaskan $72.50, Challenger $97.50, 
Hawk $62.00, Condor $76.00, Falcon $58.00, 1X 
Weaver $42.00 Lyman Target Scopes list. All 
Weaver mounts, Stith, Redfield, Echo, Mykrom, Free 
terature and price list. Discounts to es- 
ished dealers. T. K, Lee, P. O. Box 2123, Bir- 
ningham 1, Alabama 

NEW Scope 


iustrated 





1 


Mounts, new catalog and generous 
‘ free on request. Gerald McNutt, 389 
Champion, Battle Creek, Michigan 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
RABBITS! For tasty Food and Prolits. Write for infor- 


ation and Free illustrated Booklet. Dr. Frank 
Lebanon 3, Tenn 












These slick little hunters have solved many 
blems, Let them solve yours and provide fun 
10le iamily. For pictures and details write 
rshall, Rose, N. Y 
Silver Foxes, Raccoons, Skunks, Squirrels, 
Eskimo dogs, Al Wiemerslage, New Albin, lowa, R3 
$400 MONTHLY. Raising Angora Rabbits. Good wool 
irkets. Details free. White's Rabbitry, Newark, Ohio. 
REPTILE catalog 10x Bulletin 5c Pair hamsters 
$2.75. Chameleon 35c. Alligator $2.50. Quivira 
pecialties, Topeka 30, Kansas 
PROFITABLE! Raise Chinchilla Rabbits. Money from 





laboratories furs, delicious meat Write today! 
Rockhill Ranch, Sellersville 20, Pa 
R gee K Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
on rvin Maier, Route ~ sremen, Indiana 


tAISING Rabbits, Hamsters Taught: Standard Rabbit 
Journal, B-2411, Milton, Pa. year $100, sample 
lime 

PEN Raised Beaver for sale, Delivery 1950—46 page 
Booklet explaining newly developed pens, feeding, 
are and Breeding of Beavers, price $2.00. Reed 
Bitters, Providence, Utah 


7 GAME BIRDS 


thern Bobwhite Quail. Fall and Spring 
tisfaction guaranteed. C. E. Meng, Dog- 
range, Conn 

GEESE 1949 hatched African Embden, American 
Bulf, Brown China, Canada, Egyptian, Peafow] Blue 
B. Shoulder White of all ages. 8 Rod Stock Farm, 
Tiverton, R. I 











wood 








NGNECK I asants Fall Delivery Thousands 
Select Birds at Blonhaven Game Farm, Milton 

Wisc onsin 
ANTS » or 5000." Full flyers—Breeders— 





i frozen. Mac Farlane Pheasant Farm, Janes- 
ville 3, Wiscensin —— 
PHEASANTS for Breeding, Restocking, and Food. Also 
wild mallard ducks, Willora Game Farm, Box 76, 
Sheboygan, Wis 

20 BREEDS pheasants, guineas, peafowl, Quail. Oak- 
wood Game Farm, Box O-492, Ada, Oklahoma. 


8 FOX & MINK 


MINK—Mutations—Naturals of top Quality Free liter- 
ature. Arrowhead Mink Ranch, Rt. 1, Sandy, Utah. 
MINK. Black Diamond Naturals, Kobuks, Mutations, 
Booklet on Raising $1.00. Blue Black Mink Ranch, 
Hawley, Pa 

MINK for early delivery. Complete literature free 
Lake Superior Mink Farm, Superior E E 2, Wisconsin 
MINK—Informative Booklet, Pen Plans Free. Lake 
Ontario Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster, Y 
3,000 QUALITY minks—all colors—$20.00 up. Postal 
brings instructive booklet. Mudgett's, Rupert. Vt 


MINK of Show Quality from Prize Winning Stock. All 
types available. John C, Kushner, Box 28, Wexford, Pa 


9A BULLFROGS 


DOMESTICATED Giant Bullfrog Breeders. $12.50 per 

pair. Order now for 1950 Spring delivery, Send 25c 
in coin for pamphlet. Lee's Frog Hatchery, Box 24, 
Casitas Springs, Ventura, California. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


P 38 BELLY Tanks $9.95. Unused. Steel, ten foot. 
Free picture. Anzio Boat Company, 1645 ‘‘T,’’ Mer- 
ced, California 

OUTBOARD Motor parts, new—used. Save money, 
write for price quotation. Cylinders rebored, new 
makes. Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., 309 
30ston 10, Mass 











pistons, a 

Atlantic Avenue 

INE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata- 

10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept. L., 
J 








Newark 2, N 


STEERING Wheels, windshield brackets, from $6.95 
Modern fittings, lowest prices, also complete pre-cut 
plywood boats Zargains galore, Folder 10c. Marine. 
Box 681W, Mendota, Minnesota 
FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, ~3.75 up 
Pleasure boats, to 38 feet. Illustrated ‘‘Build a 
Boat’’ catalog, 25 “How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Marine Cat- 
alog $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Station 
A-14, Cleveland 13. Ohio 
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NEW. used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply Dept. 25. Coldwater, Michigan 
2'. HORSEPOWER Outboard motor, 
new. Weight 25#, only $59.50. Camera, box type, 
all metal, uses 620 film, guaranteed, now, $1.95 post- 
paid. Rubber tired wheels, 8"X1.75, semi-pneumatic, 
1” hole, $1.95. Aero Parts Supply, Municipal Air- 
port, Houston, Texas 


Milburn Cub, 





13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 

FINE Cameras, accessories, guns and Binoculars 
Bought, sold or exchanged. Kirby, 730 Edgemont 

Avenue. Dallas 16. Texas ’ 

BEAUTIFUL Enlargement from each pic ture on roll 30 
cents. Cut Rate Photos Dept. A8, Janesvi Wis : 

TWO beautifu! prints from each picture on roll 30 





cents. Twenty eight years of satisfied customers 
Quick Service. Lens Photo, Dept. J10, Janesville. Wis 
14 DOGS & KENNELS 


FOR SALE. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley 3lake 
Mer., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky : 
ENGLISH setter. Irish setters—Springer, Pointer Pup- 
pies Elg. Males $35.00, females $25.00. Harley Ev- 


erett, Atkinson, Nebraska 
DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C,. Guar- 
anteed healthy $50 either sex Kane Kennels 


Leland, ILilinois 

OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval Sold 
by mail or advance appointment Sportsmen's serv- 
ice 6, LaRue. Ohio 

HUNDRED Hounds: Cheap. Coonhounds Combination 
Hunters, Rabbithounds. List Free. Echo Valley Ken- 
nels, Herrick, illinois 

NORWEGIAN Elkhounds high class registered strains 
Puppies shipped on approval, Envilla Ranch Havre, 
Montana 

SPORTSMEN: 200 Pointers, 
ers, Combination Hunters, L 
Reasonable, List free. Ramsey Creek Kennels, 
Illinois. 

REGISTERED St. Bernards, 
Companions, Guards, Reasonable. No cards 
please, Phone Dora Kaufman, Valparaiso, Ind 
ENGLISH Bull Puppies, also Boston Terriers, High 
Class Stock, catalogue 10 cents. Challenger Ken- 
nels, Jackson Center, Ohio 

FOR SALE—Foxhounds and Puppies, Coondogs, Opos- 
sum, Squirrel Dogs, Rabbithounds Trial allowed 
Write for lists and prices. Paducah Kennels, Paducah, 
Kentucky 


15 BEAGLES 


BEAGLES Rabbithound Choice Quality 3 
Trial, Also Puppies. Some Registered, Garrett Yinger, 
Hellam, Pennsylvania 

BEAGLE & Rabbithounds. Broken trial. Puppies Nicely 
Marked. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, Pa a 
CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, Broken Trial. Pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania ae 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dows, also puppies, fine stock, Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Md 
BEAGLE pups, 
$10.00 up. Stamp please 


Setters. Straight Coon 
Rabbit and Fox Hounds 
Ramsey 


Newfoundlands. Excellent 
stamps 





registered 
Litchtield, 


excellent breeding, some 
Alton Tozier 





Broken 








Maine é 
REGISTERED Hunting Beagles. Trained and untrained 
Also bred females and puppies. Shipman, Warsaw, 
Indiana 

16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


REGISTERED Gordon Setters. All ages. Farm Breed 
Hunting, Show. Raiph Mace, Sampson Road, Roches- 
ter, N ; 
IRISH Setter Puppies: No better bred hunters any- 
where. Litter registered. Loyd Rash, Wimterset, lowa 
WANTED: Bird dogs for training. Grouse, pheasant 
Excellent references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa 7 
GERMAN Shorthair field, show pups, $35, $50. Cham- 
pion stud. Gibson's 715 Hiram, Wichita, Kansas 
IMPORTED Champion German Shorthaired Pointer at 
Stud, Puppies availabie, $50.00 up. R. C, Barnes 
Route 3, Springfield, Illinois 
IRISH Setter Puppies, Jordon Farm and Red Coat 
Blood lines. $25 up. Alfred Weber, Castalia, Ohio 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Pups $35.00 either Sex 
Illustrated Information on Request. Louis DeVet, 
Iron Mountain, Michigan 

WEIMARANER Puppies sired by Champions 
for details. Henry Lottridge, Free Academy, 
New York 

IRISH Setter Pups: Field trial winning ancestors: Reg.: 
reasonable. Write Harold Weier, O'Neill, Nebr 
GORDON Setter Pups, Of Field Hunting Strain, Field 
Gordon Kennels, Somers, Conn ; = 
GERMAN Pointers: America’s finest bloodlines. Nit- 
schke and Schwarenberg'’s 50 choice specimens. 
Pups to trained dogs. Shipped approval. List ready 
Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho 

SPECIAL Sale! Bird Dogs—All Breeds—to 6 months 
$15.00 to one year $25.00. Trained Dogs in Com 
parison. Papers. Also Duck Dogs. Bill McGirk, 1914 
East Grand, Everett, Washington 


17 HOUNDS 


RABBIT Hounds—Coonhounds, Combination Hunters, 

Fox-hounds, Beagles, Birddogs. Free Literature. Sat 
isfaction guaranteed. Trial allowed. References. Mid- 
West Hounds Kennels, Ramsey, Illinois 


COONHOUNDS, Combination Hunters, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds; reasonable. Pictures, literature free 
Trial. Wildwood Kennels, Herrick, Illinois 


EXTRA fancy Cooners: Black and Tans, Blueticks 
Red Bones, and Spotted Walkers: $125.00. Combi 
nation Coon, Opossum, Mink hounds: $75.00. Combi- 
nation Coon, Opossum, Mink, fox hounds: $50.00 
Fox, Wolf or Deer hounds: Males—$50.00, Females— 
$40.00. Rabbit hounds: $35.00. Top Pointers and 
Setters: $75.00. Greyhounds and Stag hounds: $40.00 
[ am Ex-Agent Telegrapher Frisco Railroad, here in 
the Ozark Mts. Can get you any kind of dog wanted 
Alfred Jackson, Game Warden, Stoneham, Maine, or- 
dered a fancy Cooner from me says Better dog 
never wore hair."’ Can furnish you this kind of ref 
erence in your state. D L. Rogers, Phone 17. Wyan 
dotte, Oklahoma 
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Write 
Elmira, 





FOR Sale: Cheap, Outstanding Coonhounds, Rabbit- 
hounds, Combination Hunters, Redbones, Blueticks. 
Blacktans, Walkers. Trial List free. Kaskatchie 


Hound Kennels, Herrick. Illinois 
STRAIGHT Cooners—$75. Combination Hounds—$50 
Fox Hounds—$40. Squirrel dogs—$25. Well started 
Coon Hounds $30. Rabbit Hounds—$20. 1 and 2 yr 
old Hounds $15 10 days trial. Virgil Hendrix, 
Seligman, Missoyri. Sea See 
WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds; bluetick 
_ Puppies cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California. 
EXCLUSIVE, Outstanding, Inoculated Bassets. Dime 
brings pictures—List. Bay-Inn Kennels, Reg., Belch- 
ertown, Mass it LE 
AMERICA'S Finest Registered long-eared Black-Tan 
Coonhound Puppies. William Dodge, D-20, Cale- 
donia, Michigan a 
COONHOUND black and tan pups. ‘‘PR"’ 
tered. Henry Jacob, Litchfield, Illinois i, 
COYOTE Hounds Lone catcher, killer, $125.00; 
Young greyhounds, racing blood. Ben Ammon, Bas- 
sett. Nebr ; ities oe P Se 
HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap: Trial allowed. Litera- 
_ture Free. Dixie Kennels, D14, Herrick, Illinais. 
BLOODHOUND pups registered from famous hunting 
and man trailing strains. J, Sutton, Decatur, Mich. 
COONHOUNDS, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds, Combina- 
tion Hunters, Blueticks, Blacktans, Redbones, Spot- 
ted. Ten Days’ Trial. Pictures, Literature Free. Her- 
rick Hound Kennels, Herrick, Illinois. 
BLOODHOUNDS, sired by “‘Ch. Giralda’s Flyer’’, Reg- 
istered, and Pedigreed, puppies available at all times 
at reasonable prices. Fred Robertson, Hornby, Ontario, 
Canada 
HIGHEST record deer, 
America Den driving 
Reedsburg, Wis 
REGISTERED English Bluetick Coonhound Pups from 
outstanding cooners. Kenneth Stuart, 34863 Sims, 
Wayne, Michigan 
HUNTING Hounds—Blueticks, 
Spotted Foxhounds, Coonhounds, 
Hunters, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures 
Kennels, N-12, Herrick, Illinois 











V.K.C. Regis- 





foxhounds 
Seymour, 


proofed 
Lewis 


rabbit, 
terriers 


Redbones, Blacks, Tans 
Combination 
Beck Hound 


COON, Fox Hunters: I offer fine hunting hounds ‘in 
Blueticks, Blacktans, Redbones, Walkers, others 
Reasonable. Free literature. Okaw River Kennel, 


Cowden, Illinois 


OUTSTANDING; Coon, Mink, Fox, Rabbit Hounds. 
Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Square Deal Kennels, 


Petersburg, Indiana ; 
HUNTING Hounds for Coons, 
sums, and Combination Games. Trial allowed. Liter- 
ature free. Semo Kennels, East Prairie, Missouri. 
FOR Sale: Straight Cooners, Combination tree hounds, 
Birddogs, High-class Fox hounds, Rabbit dogs and 
Beagie a specialty. Prices reasonable. Free literature 
and Pictures. Trial allowed. Raccoon Mountain Ken- 
nels, Box 268, Albertville, Ala. Dures Thomas, Owner. 
FOR Sale High class coonhounds, combination 
hounds, Fox hounds, Rabbit hounds, Beagle hounds, 
Puppies—All Breeds. Free literature and pictures. 
Trial. Short Creek Kennels, Boaz, Ala 
HONEST Coonhounds are Scarce. Can furnish a few. 
$75.00 up. B. W. Miller, Lynn Grove, 
FOXHOUNDS For gun or pack. 6 months to five year 
old $25.00 up. Express Co. hold money. William 
Miller, Lynn Grove, Ky 
: Thoroughly Broken, Started Pups. ;. All ages, 
Fine Registered Stock Bose Bassets, Beach City, 
Ohio 


18 SPANIELS 
SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies, started hunters, 
ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Duncansville, Pa. 
BRITTANY Spaniels—Started Dogs—Puppies for Sale. 
Buck Bissell, Box 131-O, Keene, N, H are 
SPRINGER Spaniels of quality; largest and finest lot 
in the west. State age, color and sex wanted. 
Kesterson’s Kennels, Skamokawa, Washington. 
BRITTANY pups by Buck of Chippewa Jilo’s Honey. 
Dr. Elliott, Fox Lake, Wisconsin : a 
ENGLISH Springer pups from champion stock; par- 
tially trained bitches. Summit Guest Ranch, Dillon, 
Colorado. 


Ra bbits, Fox, Opos- 











SPRINGER Spaniel puppies, breeding stock, stud 
service, Reg. rugged. Cherrydale Kennels, Emmits- 


burg, Md 
SPRINGERS whelped in June 
Top rugged country puppies. A. R 
Bristol, Indiana. : : 
CHAMPION American Water Spaniels, Dachshunds 
Grown females, pups. Hunting, show bred. Brogden, 
Rush Lake, Wisconsin sa Meade 
SPRINGERS Champion bloodlines Field started 
youngsters, Registered Champion stud _ service 
Oscar Ruby, York, Pennsylvania an 
COCKER puppies A.K.C. Reds, Buffs. Sired by Cham- 
pions. Stud Service. Yorktown Kennels, 1231 Mt. 
Rose Ave., York, Pa eas 
SPRINGER Spaniel Pups Sired by Field Trained dog. 
Trained Springers. F. L. Cline, Mankato, Kansas. __ 
SPRINGER puppies, hunting strain. A.K.C. Reg. C. W. 
Blankenship, 4280 E. Iliff, Denver, Colo. a 
COCKER Spanie! Puppies. A.K.C. Registered. Stock- 
dale-Brucie Bloodlines. Stud Service, John W. Lei- 
ster, R.D. #4, Hanover, Pa 


Champion ancestors. 
Miller R #2, 





19 RETRIEVERS 


GOLDEN or Black Labradors of A-1 Field Dog breed- 
ing Registered Guaranteed to Please Kellogg, 
Junius, South Dakota pS db 
JANUARY Whelped, atural Retrievers. Exceptional 
Values. Winwood Kennel Labradors, 1918 Boulder 
Avenue, Helena, Montana mses 
GOLDEN retrievers, Top Bloodlines. Registered. $35 
up. Write for Details. Chas. Nations, Clearfield, Utah 
LABRADOR Retrievers All ages. State age and sex 
wanted. Labcroft Kennels. Oak Harbor, Ohio. Rt. 1 
COCOA King Kennels (Registered A.K.C.) offer Ches 
apeake Bay Retriever Puppies from America's best 
field trial and hunting stock. No better blood lines in 
the world. Write for particulars. Cocoa King Kennels, 
Genoa City, Dept. O-119, Wisconsin hs 
LABRADOR Retrievers: Beautiful litter, Field Cham- 
pions Banchory Night Life—Freehaven Again breed- 
ing. Ernie Logan, Glasgow, Montana 











REGISTERED Black Labrador Retriever puppies. Four 

months. Grandparents include field champions Glen- 
airlie Rocket, Banchory Night Light. $50.00. J. E 
Miller, 32 Holly, Phoenix, Arizona 





23 DECOYS & CALLS 


GEESE Decoys. Handmade, very realistic, Full body 
on feet. For field and sand bar. Only $28.50 per 
doz.! Free picture. Box 536, Kearney. Nebraska 
“CROW Hunting,’’ complete book and unbreakable 
multi-tone crow call. $1. Toad Woodward, Lamar 6 
Missouri 

FACTORY seconds—Molded wood—fibre decoys. Mal 
lards only. Large size. Beautifully painted. Very 
slight defects $5 ».85 dozen. Metal anchors 50c dozen 
Prices F.O.B actory. Swan-Douglas Mfg. Co., 21 
Main Street N E., Minneapolis 13, Minn 


WING Flapping Decoys: Ducks, Owls, Crows 
ca’s Greatest Decoys. Write. Decoy Factory, 
Park, Illinois 
THE world’s finest Decoys, made of rea! pls astic. >, ligh 

tough, durable, look like reaj Mallards. Real- Lite 
users say they are the best they have ever seen. Reai 
Lite Decoys are not sold through dealers. Write for 
circular and greatly reduced price Real-Lite Decoy 


Co., 5736-C Prospect, Kansas City, Mo 


FOR the duck, crow and goose hunters, records which 
teach the art of calling. Everything in calis and de 
coys. Free catalog full of hunting tips. Oscar Quam 





Ameri 
Forest 











3149-39 Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn 
24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 
GET your Deer first hour. Hundreds write, ‘‘Can't 


Catch 90° muskrats open, frozen 
Methods $2 each, both $3 


Fail’! Legal. 
marsh, no steeltraps 
Sabines, Dalbo, Minn. 





24A DEER HUNTERS 


GET your. “buck ~ this” year! It's easy. Buck lure by 
Rickard will do the trick. A few drops sprinkled in 
visible spot near your watching station will draw dee: 
and cause them to investigate. Offers you chance t 
identify buck and get better shot. Free folder ‘‘How t 
Hunt Deer’ with each order. A buck gets you a buck 
Send $1 today to Pete Rickard, Box 23, Cobleskil 
New York 

HUNT Deer in Maine. Unusually low rates. Write for 
Details. Now! Sportsmen's Den, Northport, Maine 





25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


RAISE Fishworms, Easy, Profitable. Send 25c in coin 
for compiete instructions. Huffman’s Worm Ranch 
Rives Junction, Michigan. 
NEW Illustrated Catalog unusual fishing and huntin 
equipment Free. Woodsiore Products, Dept. 83-! 
Bradley Beach, New Jersey. 
CALIFORNIA—Live Golden Grubs—New!! Unequalle 
anywhere. Don’t miss Keep weeks Special—20( 
postpaid $1.00. Sure-Bite Bait, 22536 Halldaile, Tor 
rance 2, Calif. Dealers wanted. 
MAKE your own Flies and Fishing tods Instructi or 
Books tell how ‘Fly Tying, ‘Dictionary, ur 
Making,’’ *‘Rod Making.’’ 10c each. Send 30c for all 
Illustrated catalog free. Wiltmarth’s, Roosevelt, New 
York 
SINKER Molds, Multiple Cavity, Cast Aluminum $1 
up, Custom moids made to order. See your dealer or 
write E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, N. Y 
WORMS: Red Wigglers $6.00 thousand, $26.25 five 
thousand, $47.50 ten thousand, delivered. Bremers 
Earthworm Hatchery, LaGrange, Texas. 
MAMMOTH Night Crawlers 100—$2.00 Dealers 
Quoted. Giant Worm Farm, Box 20, Liverpool, N, Y 
FREE 1950 Catalog—Hooks, Fly Tying, Lure, Spinner 
Rod Making Materials, Brass Cane Pole Ferrules 
Supreme Mfg. Company, Amarillo, Texas 
GANTRON Fireflys Trout, Bucktails, 
ples 6/$2.10. Wholesale, retail, free list 
Port Orford, Oregon. See 
GANTRON Firelacquer now available. Paint you 
spinners and plugs. $1.00 bottle—state color; red 
yellow, green, blue, white, orange, Camp's Tackk 
Company, Stayton, Oregon. Z = 
FISHWORM Culture—This book ‘Raising Worms Fo 
Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Wor: 
Hatchery, Box 265-NL, Nashville 2, Tennessee 
SINKER Molds For Making Your Own Sinkers, $1.5 
& up. Free Catalog. Ocean City Sinker Mold Co 
Dept. 2119, 649 Wilcox Ave., New York 61, N. Y 
STONY Brook Underwater Tipup, $1.00 each. Guilc: 
Dry Type 50c each. Sets of five only. Postpaid 
Guilford Manufacturing Corporation, Guilford, Conr 
SAVE $15. Glass rod kits, ferrule installed handk 
Everything included. Guaranteed. Box 7758B, Kan 
sas City, Mo. 
GENUINE Firelacquer—8 colors—any quantity avail 
able—bottie for 12 plugs $1.00 plus postage. Martir 
Fish Lure Co., 431 Eastlake, Seattle, Washington 
SINKER Molds—For making your own sinkers. Severa 
new ones listed for 1949. Free illustrated booklet 
Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, Reading, Pa 
MUSTAD (Norway), ringed, 500 hooks $3. #14 t 
+6. Bucktails $6.00 dozen. Hofmann, 993 Gate 
Brooklyn 21, New York 
ICE Fishermen—Write for information on the Ne’ 
Actionized Non-Freeze Tip-up Fisherafters Inc 
Worcester 1, Mass 


26 FLY-TYING 
BEST Quality imported fly-tying hooks. Write for lis 
Post Office Box 1462, Springtield, Mass oles 


FLY Makers 1949 Catalog. Culver Lures Compan 
3227 Missouri Ave., Dept. C-5. St. Louis 18. Mo 


PROFESSIONAL Grade materials, tools. Imported ar 


Streamers, sam 
Sather's 














domestic. Quality guaranteed. Winsted Fly-Tyir 
Materials, Valley Cottage, New York 

FLY-TYING Kits. $1.00, $1.95, $5.95, $9.95. K 
contain vise, hooks, assortment of fly-tying mat 
rials, easy-to-understand instructions. Tully's, 61° 


Roscoe Street, Chicago 34, Illinois 
MUSTAD Hooks Fly-Tying Materials 
Fly Dictionary 500 Patterns 50c 

Company. Medford, Oregon 

FLY Tying Materials. Professional Quality Only. Né 
materials catalog, 6c in stamps. Sierra Tackle Cor 
pany, 4083 Mission Road, Los Angeles 32. Californ 


Catalog 10 
Cascade Tac} 
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FLY-TYERS 


Lure-Makers: Even the fish like our 
Y 





a Free catalog. Bill Sulger. Endicott, N 
MUSTAD Hooks. Fly Tying. Spinner Materials. Free 
atalog. Cunningham, 44J Sunnyside P. O., Long 


and City 4, N 
FLORO-FLOSS—Glows, activated by Ultra-Violet Rays 
’acket contains 8 popular colors; enough for hun- 
dreds of flies and streamers. Price $1.50. Floro-Eyes 
Activated by Ultra-Violet Rays, not a paint. Perfect 
flies and streamers. Packet contains 24 eyes, as- 
sorted colors. Price $1.00. Send check or money order 
» Century Plastics, Inc.—Dept, L-1616 Chestnut St.. 








<t. Louis 3, Mo 
Y tying tools, hooks. Free 1949 cata- 
gue. D 24 Washington Ave., Cliffside 
Park, New Jersey 





HOLESALE Prices: | Fly-Tying Materials and Tools 
1948-49 Catalog. 220 Fly Patterns with Detailed 
Descriptions. 25c cash Colby’s, Rochester, N. H 
FLY TIEING—Fishcrafters ABC illustrated chart teaches 
1ickly how to tie flies, streamers. Send two dimes 
sherafters, Box 804, Worcester 1, Mass 


ALITY ‘imported and domestic Fly Tying toois and 


iterial. Free Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 
New Jersey. i i 
TYERS! Best materials. low prices. Cataiog 

rry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Conn 
FLY Tying Kit Contains feathers. bucktail, hooks. 
nsel, vise, instructions, $1.00. Craig Dare, Brook 


3. New York 

LIKE to Tie Flies, Streamers? ‘‘Dollar Bill’’ says it’s 
ops. ABC instructions produce results. Kit includes 

material necessary. Free vise Fishcraiters, 

reester 1, Mass. __ 

FINEST quality tools and ‘materials for every known 

fly tying need, free catalog upon request. Ed. Wat- 

son, Wilson, N. Y (Associated with Fred W. Watson 
igling Specialties—Famed throughout Canada. } 

FLY Tying Instructions together with illustrated tyers 
italog. Complete, 10c, Craig Dare, Brooklyn 3, N. Y 








27 TAXIDERMY 
LING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads 
ss, fish. Larson's Taxidermy. Iola, Wis¢ 


open mouth rugs tanning, mu- 
Valencia Dr., Cuya- 


GAME Head Specialist, 
seum methods only. Art Smead 
hoga Falls, Ohio 


DEER heads mounted, $20.00; twenty-seven years 
experience, Work guaranteed. Louis Wolf, Taxi- 
iermist, Hope, R 


SPORTSMAN Tanning Special): Tan your deerskins 









at a low price. 18 years experience in this type of 
vor} Write for information to Chas. Drueding, 4 
Huntingdon Road, Abington, Penn Sas 
PAPER forms—Deer, Moose, Bear—all kinds taxi- 
iermy supplies, eyes, materials. Free Catalog +6 
Wooster Studios, Whitney Point, N. Y 

HUNTERS—Deer, elk, moose, sheep, goat heads ex- 


pertly mounted; Bear skins, one of our specialties 
Jackets, gloves made from your deer skins. Free Illus- 
trated Catalog DM Studios, Academy 


Wooster 
Building, Whitney Point, N. Y i‘ 
PLASTIC Headforms! Revolutionary! Superior! Pro- 


juced by America’s largest manufacturers of Taxi- 
iermy supplies! World’s finest imported eyes! Forms! 
Supplies! Catalogs Free! Penn Taxidermy, Hazleton, 


Pennsylvania 





’. Greenfield Center. 
Two Sam- 


IODERN Taxidermist Magazine 
N. Y. Devoted exclusively to Taxidermy 
e Copies 25c. 


Oldest Taxidermy Supply House 
glass eyes (our own make, 
panels, all other Tax- 
Rush Postal! Elwood 
Nebraska 

Wildcat $9.50 
Supplies 
Brooklyn 


AMERICA’S Largest, 
offers finest selection 
ilso imported). Also headforms, 
ermy supplies, Free Catalog! 
Company, _ De pt 45, Omaha 2, 
TANNING, Deer, Sheep, Goat, Coyote, 
ea, Deerhead mounting $29. Eyes, Scalps, 
Taxidermist News’’ Magazine, 993 Gates, 
21. New York. 
WESTERN Michigan Taxidermy Service 
this fall. Make no shipments. Thank you 





not available 





28 TRAPPING 


$50 A DAY Trapping secrets, will sell or trade with 
ther professionals, — Love Hunt, Grye _ Minne sota 
MINK Trappers Get my new book Actual p pictures, il- 
ustrations showing most deadly mink sets known 
$2.00 worth $1000 00. Guaranteed, Rupert Hardy 
Roanoke Rapids, N. C 























FOXES—Nine in one Day. Trap slyes t furbearers. Pat 
ticulars free. Guaranteed. Write, "ndaienah Sher 
urne Ctr., Vermont 
29 MISCELLANEOUS 

,ANIUM Prospector's Hz indbook $1 Free tips. Craft 


abiohine Co.,601D S. Vermont, Los Angeles 5, Calif. 
STUDY for game warden, fish, park, forestry, patrol 

i wildlife conservation service. Details tree. Write 
) ir Institute. D2, Denver, Colorado 


ENUINE B-B-M Buckskin Jackets for men-women. 
Fringed or plain. Expertly tailored. Soft durable 
egularly $55.00. Now direct to you $29.50 post 


Tremendous 
Minneapolis, 


1id. Send for Free Buckskin catalogue 
savings. Berman Bros. Fur Co., Dept. O. 
Minn. Established 1899. 


HOME Brew—Old German's recipe “Hundreds of satis- 


ed phe rs. Guaranteed recipe $1.00. Bach, Dept 

Box 402, Albany, New York 
PLASTICATED “'G.I.’’ Cover Cloths. Waterproof, light- 
ght, resistant to oil, paint. 1001 Uses. About 
5x8 ft. Use for shipping, machinery, mdse, storage 
tuto, furniture cover, Painter's drop cloth. Ground 
ot Cycle, boat, motor and truck cover. Frost, rain 
ind clothing protector, Pup tent. Hunting, fishing, 
ing and picnic shelter. Sunshade, farm use, work 








Send $1.25 check or money order and 
prepaid, $2.50 for 9x15 size. Discount 
Sax-on, Dept. BB, 3840 Fullerton. 


r autos 
€ ship one 
on uantities 
igo 47 
MEN! Large size shoes, large size sox! We specialize 
irge sizes 10 to 16, widths AAA-EEE. Dress, 
sport, work shoes. Guaranteed. Write for Free catalog. 
Aing-Size, Inc., 193. Brockton, Mass 
VOULD you like outdoor work? Or would you be a 
800d engineer, writer, or executive Take a voca- 
von | preference test at home. Complete instructions 
1.00. Educational Fnterprises, Orangeburg, New York. 


NOVEMBER, 1949 


U. S. CIVIL Service Jobs. Secure positions st 





as $64.44 week. Enjoy 26-days paid vacatio early 
for outdoor sports. Many openings expected soon 
Write for Free 40-page book showing jobs, salaries 

Franklin Institute, Dept. X-34, Roch 


sample tests 
ester Y 
DYKE Pumps—Amazing Efficiency. Custom built. Circu 
_lar Free. Langholz Machine Works, Oak Harbor, Ohio 
YOUR Leather Jacket renovated by our craftsmen ex 
pertly, reasonably. Request Free descriptive circular 
No. 6. Berlew Mfg. Co., Freeport, N. Y 
WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively fron 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Asche 
3ros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal 
HUNTERS-Fishermen. Keep dry with our feather 
weight plastic raincoat. Only $3.50. McIntyre Con 
pany, 4216 Rutgers, Long Beach, California 
ELECTRIC Pencil: Writes, engraves all Metals. $i : 
postpaid. Beyer Mfg., 10511-A Springfield. Chicag« 
43 
GINSENG, Goldenseal. 1,000 seeds, $3.00. Hundred 
plants $5.00. Growing-selling instructions included 
F. O. Collins, Viola, Iowa 
GEIGER counters—strap one on your belt the n¢« 











time you go hunting or fishing. Free information 
Detectron Company, 5637 Cahuenga, No. Ho ood 
2, Calif. 

WATERPROOF and mildewproof fabrics leather 
sports equipment yourself easily, cheaply Aqua 
Pruf, $1.00 bottle, postpaid, Market Place, Whit« 


Plains, New York 
DEERSKIN skins—ours! Finest ever 
Johnstown, New York 


Gloves—your 
C. K. Wood Factory (OD) 
SAVE to 20° all brands fishing tackle, huntin 
equipment, We quote by return mail. Sportsman's 
Buying Association, Box 781, Decatur, Illinois 
KRO-Duk Folding Blind. On the spot hunting. fishin 
ind photography. Mail order today. Kro-Duk, 1010 
N. Center St., Marshalltown. lowa 
FOR Sale, 7 Ft. mounted steer horns 
horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas 
BLUEBERRY Plants Improved 
Old 60c. Frank Brainard, R4, 


Also unfinished 


Three year 
Michigan 


Hybrids 
Allegan, 





GET Coyotes with Covote getters. Humane Coyote 
Getter, Inc 1304 Berkley Ave., Pueblo, Colorado 
30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


12 GOOD Arrowheads $1.00, Flint Spade $2.00. Nic« 
Tomahawk $1.00. List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rox 

Arkansas 

10 ANCIENT 
$1 


00. Stone 


Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Tomahaw! 
Axe $2.00. List Free. Lear's, Kirby. Ar 





31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


B ( yw S— Arrows—Qu: ility 
prices. Catalog 10c 
Boo 0c. Archery, 
ARCHERS—Hunters, 
Catalogue 


Archery Equipment. Popular 
Illustrated Archery Instruction 
617-L So. State. Chicago ° 
Save on direct factory price 
Free—Sheboygan Archery Compan 








Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
32 AUTO TRAILERS 
BUILD Your own trailer! Save money. Have every 


feature you want! Plans for house, sport, camp and 

utility trailers. Catalog describing 9 models 10 LS¢ 
in Canada and overseas). Jim Dandy, Box 125-F 
Wausau, Wisconsin. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, 
quest free list. Sporting Book 
Rancocas, N. J 

BOOKS Hard-to-Find; 
Co., Dept. I, Sherman Oaks, Calif 

BOOKFINDER Clifton, Box 1377OL, Beverly Hills 
Calif Scarce, unusuai books, quickly supplis 
Reasonable. Send wants. 

GOOSE Hunters Information Book tells how to get 
geese, find cripples, feeding grounds, picl roast 


shows decoys sets. $1.00, Reinhold Brandt, Box 27 
Kramer 9, North Dakota 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


ALASKA—II intereste d in Construction, Government 
Positions, Alaska Highway, Companies hiring, All re 
sources, send $1.00 for copyrighted booklet tecent 
personal experiences. Alaska Opportunities and Hig! 
way, Dept. A-2, P.O. Box 224, Seattle 11, Washington 


AGENTS wanted. Slot machines, home 





used and rare. Re 
Service, Box 113 


Out-of-Print, Banker 300) 





games, bars 






Write for profitable wholesale deal. Webb Distribut 
ing Co., 4958 West Chicago Ave., Dept. 27, Chicago 
51. Il 
TRADE Magazines—Current copies, Business, profes 

sions dogs tirearms, travel sports hobbies il 


fields. Free price-list. Commercial Engraving Publis! 
ing Co., 34B North Ritter, Indianapolis 19, Indiana 
HOW To Raise Worms For Bait s00k!et. 25c co 
Ross, 749-G Rincon, E| Sobrante, California 
SALESMEN: New Television Item, Stamp for Detai 
Sample $2.50, Witzel, 181 Cobb Terrace, Rochester 





10,N. Y 

BIG Bargains for big profits. Over 100 sensationa 
values. Men's used é6uits $2, pants 35c. topcoat 
$1.25, overcoats $2, shoes 20c. Experience unnece 


sary Free wholesale Superior, 1250-K Jef 
terson, Chicago 7. 
WOULD You Pay 3° First $350 Made Free Boo 
505 Odd Successful Enterprises Work Home! E 
ect something odd! Pacific, Oceanside, Calif 
EXPORT by Mail Order at Home. World Trade firm 
offers men & women plan for unlimited quick profit 


catalog 


business from home; or travel abroad, Experience un 
necessary. Free book, Mellinger, 811W, Los Angels 
24. Calif 

MAKE Money At Home—Cut grinding costs. Belsa 


Powered Saw Gumming Machine precision Joint 
Gums, Sharpens circular saws 8 to 48-in. diamet 
Portable, fast accurate Catalog selsaw, 315 
Westport Rd., Kansas City, Missouri 
BE Renewal Headquarters for all magazines. Big profit 
in Christmas gift sales now. No experience—No cap 
ital needed. Free catalog tells how. Write: McGregor 
Magazine Agency, Dept. 579, Mount Morris, Lllinois 
SELL New-Used clothing 
Men's suits $1.25: Leather 
56c: Dresses 18c: Ladies’ coats 38c 
Catalog Free, National Mail Order, 
ferson, Chic: 7 


from home, auto. store 
Jackets 85c: Overcoats 
Other bargains 
1219-X So. J 


37 





91 rig hted report with Fish and Game rules, 
J 1 ng Construction, 


ALASKA—The Last Frontier"’ 









HELP WANTED 


offers unlimited oppor- 
Brings official government map 

listing 
Mining, Aviation companies, 


$1.00 


7 





Ho tead and Alaskan Highway information. Alaska 
Opportunist, Dept. OL, P Box 883. Hollywood 
28. Cali 

INTERESTED In Latin American & Foreign Employ- 
ment? $1.00 brings Copyrighted Foreign Service 
Directory listing firms interested in Oil, Construc- 
tion, Mining, Aviation, Exports & Imports. How- 


When-Where 
Global Reports, 
Cali 


8 


to apply. Hot List of Companies Hiring 
Dept. OL, O. Box 883, Hollywood 
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COM ‘ 
ind, $2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. 
Lake 


OLD COINS & STAMPS 
[EMORATIVE $! Cleve- 
Salt 


Oregon, | 
N. Shultz, 


Columbus, 


9. Utah 
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INVENTORS 
nvented something 
gation, for 


PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


When you are satisfied that you have 
of value write me, without obli- 
information as to what steps you should 


take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D, Beavers 
Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty... 930 Columbian Bldg.. Washington 1, D 


NVENTORS 
inventions. Our firm is registered to practice be- 


ol 


fore 


torir 


ent 


Victor J 


tion Record form at 
Morrow, Berman & 
torneys, 
INVENTORS 
tection for Inventors’’ 
lation and preli 


-Patent laws encourage the development 


the U. S. Patent Office, Write for further particu- 
as to patent protection and procedure and ‘‘In- 
once. No obligation. Mc- 
Davidson, Registered Patent At- 
2049 Victor Building, Washington 1, D. 

today for booklet ‘Patent Pro- 
containing detailed patent in- 
minary steps to take toward pat- 
Evidence of Invention’’ form. 
463-M Merlin Building, Wash- 


Send 


protection also 


Evans & Co., 


ington 6, D.C 


ANCASTER, 
Washington 5, D. ¢ 
Practice 
ind 





et 


ipon 
INVENTORS 


and form 


tommel, 466 Bowen Bidg., 
Registered Patent Attorneys 
before United States Patent Ollice. Validity 
Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book- 
“Evidence of Conception’ forwarded 


Allwine & 


request 


Without obligation, write for informa- 


tion explaining the steps you should take to secure a 


,atent on your 
ered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian Bidg.. 


John N Regis 


Wash- 


invention Randolph, 


1gton 1, 


INVENTORS Learn how to protect 

Patent Guide 
rning patent protection and procedure together with 
cord of 


r 


request without oblig 
ctice before the U. S 
serve you in handling your 


your invention 
containing detailed information con- 
Invention” form will be forwarded upon 
ation. We are registered to 
Patent Office and prepared 
patent matters. Clar- 
Harvey Jacobson, Registered Pat- 
District National Building, 


A. O'Brien & 
Attorneys 948-K 








FARMS—Homes; 124-page catalog, 2790 Bargains, 
States. Mailed Free 255-SW— 


ith 


REAL ESTATE 


DS For your heaith, pleasure and prolit.”’ 
ind upwards for 40 acre tracts; $10 per 
irds for actual river fronts. Free list and 
bard, 424-O Minnesota, Kansas City 4, 





Strout Realty, 
y 


Ave., New York 10, N 
SEE Houston Grow—now is the time for You to buy a 
fine, big Tract near prosperous Houston, Texas, the 
fastest growing City in U. S. for only $195, payable 


$10 cash and $10 monthly 
yearly. Great Oil Producing, 
Center 
Tracts located near two Paved Highways, 
schools, bus 
tures and full 
Box 6223, Houston 6, 
SOLD For 
jrazing 


iar 


Good title, taxes One Dol- 
Refining and Chemical 
made by many. These 
electricity, 
Write today for Maps, Pic- 
Owen Wood, Owner, 


Fine Profits being 
service, etc 
information, Free 
Texas 
Washington timber 
25c to $3 acre min 


Taxes. Calif., Oregon, 
ranch & mining lands 


bid. 10c (coin) brings circulars, photos, maps. Pacific 

Lands, Box 2350-LX, Hollywood, Calif 

FLORIDA Campsites—$75.00 at $5.00 monthly buys 
nice, high dry lot in Lake County (world's best bass 
shing) near Ocala National Forest, St. Johns River, 

beautiful ikes pavement electricity Safe from 


bombs. Folder Free, W 
WEST'S New Catalogue—Describes Hunting 
Fishing Camps 


Vernor, DeLand, Florida 





Waterfront properties, etc: 





West's, CP-4, Cornish Arms Hotel, 311 W. 23rd., 
N 11 

43 TOBACCO & PIPES 

MILD irge Perfectos cigars, $2.85 box 50. Clear 








Havana $4 ». Free literature. Zibar Company, Ro- 
ell 3. New Jersey 

FACTORY Reject terrific buy—same Mediterranean 
riar as our $10.00 pipes. Only surface flaws—su- 

smoking. Satisfaction guaranteed, Now only 2 

or $1. Gaylords, Dept. 263, Brockton, Mass 

44 OLD GOLD WANTED 

HIGHEST Cash for Old Broken Jewelry, Gold Teeth, 
Watches, Silverware, Diamonds, Spectacles, Free In- 

ormation, Sat iction Guaranteed, Government Li- 
ensed,. Rose Smelting Company, 29-LS East Madi- 
mn. Chicago 








Use OUTDOOR LIFE Classified 
to increase your Business 


Look at these LOW rates! 


65c 


White space—$3.50 a line 
Minimum ad—14 words—$9.10 


per word 
per insertion. 


Cash with order. 
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Bonservation O ad 


1 GIVE MY 
AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS 
AND WILDLIFE 


PLEDGE 


This pledge should be recited regularly 
by pn children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


: 
An Old Word Gets 
a New Meaning 


nless you have lived at least 

that long yourself, you prob- 

ably consider forty years a 
long time. 

Actually, though, forty years ago 
is not so far back. That was the year 
in which an old word was given a 
new meaning to express a new idea 
of progress for mankind—and even 
today that idea is still new. The word 
was “conservation,” which previously 
meant, not the wise use and preser- 
ration of our irreplaceable natural 
resources, but a game preserve, a 
tree nursery, or something else of 
that nature. 

In its new meaning, this all-im- 
portant word has had an astonishing 
history. Naturally it went into the 
dictionary, but for almost forty years 
it remained hidden there, completely 
unknown except to a few men of 
understanding and vision. Recently 
it has emerged into public view. 

Conservation of course is more 
than a word. It is a program of 
action to save the things which pro- 
vide our living and which, chiefly 
through misuse, have dwindled to the 
point where their end is almost in 
sight. 

We shall never be awakened to the 
urgency of conservation by any sud- 
den cataclysm. But unless all of us 
begin to think, talk, and work for 
conservation now, we need gaze into 
no crystal ball to foretell our future. 
The whole story is plainly told for us 
in the recorded histories of the once 
proud ancient civilizations that lie 
buried under deserts. 


Associate Editors: 
BENJAMIN T. RICHARDS, 
Department Editors: RAY BERGMAN. MAURICE H. DECKER, J. A. 
EMMETT, DR. JAMES R. KINNEY, C. 
o’connor.... Field Editors: BEN EAST. ARTHUR GRAHAME.... 
Art Editor: REGINALD A.HAWLEY...Consultant: ALFRED C.STRASSER 





RAYMOND J. BROWN, Editor 
LAWRENCE CONANT, P. ALLEN PARSONS, 


ROBERT TRAVERS 


BLACKBURN MILLER, 


If You Wonder Why Men Like to Hunt 


—Just Give ita Try Yourself! 


hose who do not hunt, who have 

never tried it, never tasted its 

joys and thrills, often express 
surprise and puzzlement at the 
pleasure it brings its followers. 

What they do not know is that 
hunting consists of a great deal more 
than the taking of game; that it is 
not the kill alone, not the size of the 
bag, not the meat taken home that 
gives hunting its firm hold upon the 
affections of millions of men. 

Have you ever stood at the edge of 
a weedy hedgerow on a frosty morn- 
ing, killing nothing, just waiting for 
shooting light to brighten across the 
fields, watching the red sunrise with 
the black bulk of tree-covered hills 
against the eastern sky? 

Have you listened to the flight talk 
of crows as they leave their roost 
and wing out to feed, cawing de- 
risively at men and dogs in the fields 
below? Have you heard the sweet 
call notes of bluebirds overhead in 
the drowsy midday stillness? 

Have you seen the sheen of dry 


* 


grass in the late afternoon sun, when 
men and dogs tramp wearily home- 
ward, and when cobwebs, unseen at 
noon, weave a gossamer silken net 
through the weeds? Have you 
watched the great work of setter or 
springer, or heard the mellow song 
of a pair of beagles trailing a rabbit 
through a dry swale? 

If you have never done these 
things you cannot know the charm 
the hunter finds in the sights and 
sounds and smells of autumn. 

We invite all skeptics everywhere 
to spend one day afield in bobwhite 
country with good companions and 
good dogs; to watch a single sunrise 
over a duck marsh; to listen just a 
few times to the heart-stopping 
thunder of grouse wings; to stand 
on a windy hilltop under gray skies 
and feel the music of hounds seep 
into their very blood! 

3ut before any man accepts the 
invitation let us give fair warning 
converts to the sport of hunting are 
easily made! 


* 


What Do You Want for Two Bucks? 


leading fish and game authority 
asserted recently that one big 
obstacle to better fishing and 
hunting is the fact that too many 
sportsmen make a penny investment 
and expect a dollar return. 

That statement has some founda- 
tion. Many fishermen and hunters do 
feel that, where sport is concerned, 
they are entitled to a free ride. 

They pay a dollar or two for a 
hunting license and expect the state 
game commission, by some magic of 
arithmetic, to provide them with a 
legal limit every time they go hunt- 
ing, forgetting entirely that each 
quail or pheasant set out for them 
costs two or three times as much 
as the annual license fee. 

They buy a fishing license and 
complain bitterly if trout and bass 
stocking fail to keep pace with the 
ever-increasing army of anglers. 

Most sportsmen probably would be 
astonished to know just how much 
they get for their license money. 
For example, in one state a $2 license 
fee entitles a hunter to kill in a 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


single day 15 gallinules, 20 rails, 15 
coots, 4 woodcock, 10 doves, 2 grouse, 
4 quail, 2 Hungarian partridges, 1 
wild turkey, 2 pheasants, 6 rabbits, 
6 squirrels, 5 raccoons, 5 woodchucks, 
1 deer, and 1 bear. 

Of course it would be impossible 
for any hunter to take his legal limit 
of any such variety of game in one 
day. Nevertheless, his $2 license en- 
titles him to do so—and if he can't 
do it in one day he can keep on try- 
ing for the rest of the open season. 

That's a lot of wildlife for a game 
commission to try to propagate, 
study, and protect at $2 a hunter! 

License dollars, like all other dol- 
lars, do not go as far today as they 
did five or ten years ago. Many state 
conservation programs are wither- 
ing on the vine for want of adequate 
funds, while at the same time fishing 
and hunting pressure mounts. 

Sportsmen who complain that the 
supply of fish and game isn’t what it 
used to be would do well to ask them- 
selves what they’ve done, financially 
or otherwise, to help matters. 
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ese weight, double thickness, 


double warinth-™ my new Cruiser Coat 


with the extra shoulder 
cape, back and front to give protection plus 
against winter wind and snow. This outer- 
coat is pure wool and water repellent; has 
zipper front and two-button adjustable cuffs 
to keep out the cold. Styled with hand- 
warmer chest pockets . . . and two big 
flapped pockets to stow away your gear. In 
choice of autumn-blazing colors (as shown). 
Sizes 34 to 46. Mighty low price consider- 
ing the years of wear this coat will give you. 


$13.95 
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for warmth... for ruggedness... for real protet 


Just looking at the patterns and “Sunrise” colors of 
this new all-wool outercoat of mine is enough to warm 
you up. Specially chosen pure wool yarns retain heat 
... drive out chill. Heavy, two-fisted cloth is as water 
repellent as a duck’s back. This good-looking outer- 


coat has zipper with leather thong . . . double-decker ; 


pockets—top deck for all odds and ends...lower deck for 
hand-warming, 2-button adjustable cuffs and full storm 
collar. Sizes 34-46. Go to your Dealer. ..if you can’t get 


pon please. Satisfaction—or your money back. 
Boys’, Age Sizes 8 to 20 bhics des aces see 


these styles orany Buck Skein Joe, use my cou- $9 95 ' 
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